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Enter Anthonio, Salaryno, and Salanio. 


Anthonao, 


NSOOTH I know not why I am ſo ſad, 
It wearies me, you ſay it wearies you 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuffe tis made , * whereof it is borne, 
I am to learne: and ſuch a want-wit ſadnes makes of me, 
That I haue much adoe to know my ſelfe. 
Salarino, Your minde is toſſing on the ocean, 
There where your argoſies with portly ſayle, 
Like ſigniors and rich burgars on the flood, 


2 Or as it were the pageants of the ſea, 
Doe ouer-peere the petty traffiquers 
That curſie to, them, do them reuerence 
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The better part of my affections would 
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As they flie by them with their wouen wings. 


Salanio. Beleene me fir, had I ſuch venture foorth, 
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Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be till 
Plucking the graſſe, to know where ſits the winde, 
Piering * in maps, for ports, for + peeres and rodes; 
And euery obiect that might make me feare 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me ſad 

Salar. My winde cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harme a winde too great at ea, might ds. f 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandy howre-glaſſe runne, 


But I ſhould thinke of ſhallowes, and of flats, 


And ſee my wealthy Andreu dockes in ſand, 
Veyling her high top lower then her ribs, 
To kiſſe her buriall. Should I go to church, 
And ſee the holy edifice of ftone, 
And not bethinke me ſtraight of dangerous rockes, 
Which touching but my gentle veſſels ſide, 
Would ſcatter all 2% $ ſpices on the ſtreame, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilkes; 
And in a word, but even now worth this, 5 
And now worth nothing? ſhall I have the thought 
To thinke on this, and ſhall I lacke the thought, 
That ſuch a thing be-chanc'd would make me fad ? 
But tell not me, I know Anthonio 
Is ſad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 
Anth. Beleeue me no: I thanke my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottome truſted, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Vpon the fortune of this preſent yeare: 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad. 
Salar. Then y are 1 in loue. : 
Anth. Fie, fie. 


* Prying. + and, Þt might do at ſea, & ber, [| you are. 95 
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3 Falar. Not in loue neither? then let vs ſay you are ſad, 
2 Becauſe you are not merry: and 'twere as eaſie 

For you to laugh and leape, and ſay you are merry, 

> Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by two-headed Janus, 

4 Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellowes in her time : 
Some that will euermore peepe through their eies, 

And laugh like parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, 

© That they'l not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 

Though Neftor ſweare the teſt be laughable. 
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Enter Baſſanio, Lorenſo, and Gratiano, 


Salan. Here comes Baſſanio your moſt noble kinſman, 
Gratiano and Lorenſo : faryewell, 


We leaue you now with better company. 


Salar. I would haue ſtaide till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 


Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard, 
I take it your owne buſineſſe cals on you, 
And you embrace the occaſion * to depart, 

Salar. Good morrow my good lords. 

Baſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh? ſay, when? 
You grow exceeding ſtrange : muſt it be ſo ? 

Salar. Wee'l make our leyſures to attend on yours, 


Exeunt Salarino and Salanio. 


Lor. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you haue found Ant honio, 
We two will leaue you; but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muſt meete. 85 
Bai. I will not faile you. Exit. 
2 Grat. You looke not well ſignior Anthonio, 
Jou haue too much reſpect vpon the world: 


* 10 occaſion, 
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They looks i it that do buy it with much care, 
Beleeue me you are mervailouſly chang'd. 
Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano, 
A ſtage, where enery one * mult play a part, 
And mine a fad one. 
Gra, Let me play the foole, | 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, 
And let my liver rather heate with wine, 
Then my heart coole with mortifying grones, 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blood is warme within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alablaſter ? 
Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into the iaundies 
By being peeuiſh ? I tell thee what Anthonio, 
T lone thee, and tis my loue that ſpeakes. 
There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 
Doe dreame + and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilfull ſtilneſſe entertaine, 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſedome, grauity, profound conceit, 
As who ſhould ſay, I am ſir oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog barke. 
O my Ant honio, I do know of thoſe t 
That therefore onely are reputed wiſe 
For ſaying nothing; when I am very ſure 5 
If they ſhould ſpeake, would almoſt dam $ thoſe eares, —_ 
Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 1 
Ile tell thee more of this another time. 1 
But fiſh not with this melancholy baite, 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion: 
Come good Lorenzo, farwell || a while, 
Ile end my exhortation after dinner. 
Loren. Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 


* man, f creame. 1 theſe I dant, | fare ye well, | oh 
| I muſt 
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I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumbe wiſe men, 
For Gratiano neuer lets me ſpeake. 
Gra, Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine owne tongue. 
An. Farwell, * Ile grow a talker for this geare. 
Gra. Thanks ifaith, for ſilence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable. 
Exeunt, 
An. It is that any thing now. | 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice, his reaſons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two buſhels of chaffe: you ſhall ſeeke all day ere you 
finde them, and when you haue n they are not e worth the 
ſearch. 
Ant. Well, tell me now what lady is the ſame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 
That you to day promiſd to tell me of. 
Baſſ. Tis not vaknowne to you Anthonio, 
How much I haue diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port, 
Then my faint meanes would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moane to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time ſomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag'd : to you Anthonio, 
I owe the moſt in money and in lone, 
And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpoſes 
How to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 
Antho. I pray you good Haſſanio, let me know it, 
And it it ſtand as you your ſelfe (till do, 


* Pare you well, 


T3. Within 
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Within the eye of honour, be aſſured 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt meanes 


Lie all valockt to your occaſions. 


Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, when I had loſt one ſhaft, 
J ſhot his fellow of the ſelfe-ſame flight 
The ſelfe-ſame way, with more aduiſed watch 
To finde the other foorth, and by aduentring both, 
I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe, 
Becauſe what followes, is pure innocence, 
I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth, 
That which I owe is loſt, but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoote another arrow that ſelfe way 
Which you did ſhoote the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the ayme or to finde both, 
Or bring your latter hazard backe againe, 


And thankfully reſt debter for the firſt. 


Ant, You know me well, and heerein ſpend but time 
To winde about my loue with circumſtance, 
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my vttermoſt, 
Then if you had made waſte of all I haue: 
Then do but ſay to me, what I ſhould do, 
'That in your knowledge may by me be done, 


And I am preſt vnto it, therefore ſpeake. 


Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And ſhe is faire, and fairer then that word, 
Of wondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receine faire ſpeechleſſe meſſages: 
Her name is Portia ; nothing vnder-valew'd 
To Catos daughter, Brutus Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the foure winds blow in from euery coaſt 
Renowned ſutors, and her ſunny lockes 


Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 


Which 
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Which makes her feat of Belmont, Colchos ſtrond, 
And many Iaſons comes * in queſt of her. 
O my Anthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 
I have a minde preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould queſtionleſſe be fortunate. 
Ant. Thon know(ſt that all my fortunes are at ſea, 
Neither haue I money, nor commodity, 
To raiſe a preſent ſumme. Therefore go forth, 
Try what my credit can in Venice do, 
That ſhall be rackt euen to the vttermoſt, 
To furniſh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 
Go preſently enquire, and ſo will I 
Where money is, and I no queſtion make, 
To haue it of my truſt, or for my ſake. Exeunt. 


Enter Portia with her waiting woman Nerriſſa. 


Portia, By my troth Nerriſſa, wy. little uy is a wearie of 
this great world. 

Mer. You would be ſweet madam; if your miſecies: were in 
the ſame abundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for 
ought I ſee, they are as ſick that ſurfet with too much, as 
they that ſtarue with nothing; it is no meane happineſſe there- 
fore to be ſeated in the meane, fuperfluity comes ſooner by 
white haires, but competency lines longer. 

Portia. Good ſentences, and well pronounced. 

Ner. They would be better, if well followed. 

Por. If to do, were as eaſie as to know what were good to 
do, chappels had beene churches, and poore mens cottages, 
princes pallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his one in+ 
ſtructions: I can eaſier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine owne teach - 


* come, 
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ing: the braine may deniſe lawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 


per leapes ore a colde decree, ſuch a hare is madneſſe the 
youth, to ſkip ore the meſhes of good counſell the cripple; but 
this reaſoning is not in the faſhion to chooſe me a huſband; O 
me, the word chooſe, I may neyther chooſe who I would, nor 
refuſe who I diſlike, ſo is the will of a lining daughter curbd 
by the will of a dead father: is it not hard Neriſſa, that I 
Cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none. | 

Ner. Your father was euer vertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good inſpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath 
deuiſed in theſe three cheſts of gold, filuer, and leade, whereof 
who chooſes his meaning chooſes you, no doubt you wil neuer“ 
be choſen by any rightly, but one who + ſhall rightly loue : 
but what warmth is there in your affection towards any of 


theſe princely ſuters that are already come? 


Por. I prethee over-name them, and as thou nameſt them, I 
will deſcribe them, and A The to my CR IRS leuell at 
my affection. 

Ner. Firſt, there is the Neapolitane prince. 

Por. I that's a colt indeed, for hee doth nothing but ralke of 
his horſe, and he makes it a great appropriation vnto þ his 
owne good parts, that he can /boo himſelfe: I am much 
afeard my lady his mother plaid falſe with a ſmith, 

Ner. Then there is the county Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (as who ſhould fay, i#j| you 
will not haue me, chooſe ; he heares merry tales and ſmiles not, 
I feare he will prooue the weeping philoſopher whe he growes 
old, being fo full of vnmannerly ſadneſſe in his youth.) I had 
rather be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, 
then to eyther of theſe : God defend me from theſe two. 

Ner. How ſay you by the French lord, mounſier le Boune ? 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſſe far a man, 
in truth I know it is a ſinne to be a mocker, but he, why he 

will no daubt neuer. Þ+ wboyuu 1 o. & foo bim. Yan 

hath 


J 
29 
4 
4 
8.4 
* 
[4 
2 
„ 
* 
N. 
2 
Moth 
48 
* 
5 
087 
3% 4 
Tus 
$! k 
© OT. 
V3 &y 
8 
8 
* 


bour? 


THE MixchAN T or VENICE. 


hath a horſe better then the Neapolitans, a better bad habite 
of frowning then the count Palatine, hee is euery man in no 
man, if a traſſell ſing, hee fals ſtraight a capring, hee will 
fence with his owne ſhadow. If I ſhould marry him, I ſhould 


marry twenty huſbands : if he would deſpiſe me, I would for- 


give him, for if he loue me to madneſſe, I ſhall neuer requite 
him. 

Ner. What y you then to Fancmbridge, the young baron 
of England. | 

Por. You know I ſay noting to kim, for he vnderſtands 

not me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, 

and you will come into the court and {weare that I haue a 
poore penniworth in the Engliſh : he is a proper mans picture, 
but alas who can conuerſe with a dumbe ſhow ? how odly he 

is ſuted, I think he bought his doublet in Haiy, his round 
boſs i in France, his bonnet in e and his behauiour. 
euery where 

Neriſſa. What thinke 11 A the Scott 7 lord his neigh- 


Por. That he hath a a charity in him, for he 
borrowed a. boxe of the eare of the Engliſhman, and ſwore he 
wold pay him againe when he was able: I thinke the French- 
man became his ſurety, and ſeald vnder for another. 

Mr. How like you the young Germaine, the duke of Saxo- 
nics nephew ? 

Por. Very vildely in the morning ha he is ſober, ond moſt 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beſt, 
hee is a little worſe then a man, and when he is worſt he is 
little better then a beaſt ; and the worſt fall that euer fell, I 
hope I ſhall make ſhift to go without him. 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chooſe, and chooſe the right caſ- 


ket, you ſhould refuſe to performe your fathers wil, if you 
ſhold refuſe to accept him. 


Por. 
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Por. Therfore for feare of the worſt, I Prethee“ ſet a deep 
glaſſe of Reyni/h wine on the contrary caſket, for if the diuell 
bee within, and that temptation without, I know he will 


chooſe it. I will do any thing Neri/a, ere 1 be married to 


a ſpunge. | 
Ner. You Sond not feare lady, the haning any of theſe 
lords, they haue acquainted me with their determinations, 


which is indeed to returne to their home, and to trouble 


you with no more ſute, vnleſſe you may be won by fome 
other ſort then your fathers impoſition, depending on the 
caſkets. | 25 

Por. If I line to be as olde as Sibilla, I will die as chaſte as 
Diana, vnleſſe I bee obtained by the manner of my fathers 
will: I am glad this parcel] of wooers are ſo reaſonable, for 
there is not one among them but I dote on his very abſence ; 


and I pray God grant them a faire departure. 


Ner. Do you not remember lady in your fathers time, a 
Venetian ſcholler, and a ſouldior that came hither in company 
of the marqueſſe of Mountferrat ? 

Portia. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio, as I thinke he was ſo | 
call'd. 

Ner. True 3 he of all the men that euer my fooliſh 
un lookt vpon, was the beſt deſeruing a faire lady. 

Por. I remember him well, and I remember him worthy of 

thy praiſe, 
How now, what newes ? 


Enter a ſeruingman. 


Ser. The foure ſtrangers ſceke for you madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the prince 
of Moroco, who brings word the prince his maſter will be heere 
to night. 5 7 

® pray tbee. Iwill. I ſo was 4 


Por. 
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Por. If I could bid the fift welcome, with ſo good a heart * 


zs I can bid the other foure farwell, I ſhould be glad of his 
* approch : if he haue the condition of a faint, and the com- 


plection of a diuell, I had rather he ſhould ſhrine me then 
wine me. Come Nerrifſa, ſirra go before: whiles we ſhut the 
gates vpon one Wooer, another knocks at the doore. Excunt. 


Enter Baſſanio, with Shylocke the eu. 


Shy. Three thouſand ducars, well. 

Baſſ. 1 fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three moneths, wel]. 

Baſſ. For the which as I told you, 
Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound, well. 

Baſſ. May you ſtead me? will you pleaſure me 2 
Shall I know your anſwere ? 

Shy Three thouſand ducats for three moneths, 
And Anthonio bound. 

Ball. Your anſwere to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baſſ. Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 2 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in ſaying hee is 2 
good man, is to haue you vnderſtand me, that he is ſufficient, 
yet his meanes are in ſuppoſition: he hath an argoſie bound 
to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I vnderſtand moreover vpon 
the Ryalta, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, 
and other ventures he hath ſquandred abroad, but ſhips are 
but boards, ſaylers but men; there be land rats, and water 


rats, water theenes, and land theeues, I meane pyrats, and 


then there is the perill of waters, windes, and rockes: the man 
is notwithſtanding ſufficient, three thouſand * 1 thinks 
I may take his bond. 

* bart. 
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Baſſ. Be aſſured you may. 

Say. I will be aſſured I may: and that I may be aſſured, I 
will bethinke me, may I ſpeake with Anthonio ? 

Baſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with vs. 

Shy. Yes, to ſmell porke, to eate of the habitation which 
your prophet the Nazarite coniured the diuell into: I will 


buy with you, ſell with you, talke with you, walke with you, 


and fo following: but I will not eate with you, drinke with 


you, nor pray with you. What newes on the Ryalto, who is 
he comes heere ? 


Enter Anthonio. 


Baſſ. This is ſigniour Anthonio. 

Shy. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 
J hate him for he is a chriſtian : 
But more, for that in lowe ſimplicity 
He lends out mony gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vſance heere with vs in Venice. 
If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 
He hates our ſacred nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-won thrift, 
Which he cals intereſt : curſed be my tribe 
If I forgiue him. 

Baſſ. Shylocke, do you heare. 

| Shy. I am debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And by the neere gueſſe of my memory, 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe vp the groſſe 
Of full three thouſand ducats : what of that ?. 


Tuball, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh me ; but ſoft, how many months 


Doe 
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Doe you deſire? Reſt you faire good ſignior, 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouthes. 

Ant. Shylocke, although * I neither lend nor * 
Buy taking nor by giuing of exceſſe, 

” Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
lle breake a cuſtome: are you reſolu'd, 
How much he would t haue 8? 

| Shy. I, I, three thouſand ducats. 

Ant. And for three moneths. 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond: and let me ſee, but heare you, 
Me-thought you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon ad vantage. 

Ant, 1 do neuer vſe it. 

Shy. When Jacob graz'd his vackle Labans ſheepe, 
This Jacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poſſeſſer ; I, he was the third. 
Ant. And what of him, did he take intereſt ? 
Shy. No, not take intereſt, not as you would ſay 
Directly intereſt, marke what Jacob did, | 
When Laban and himſelfe were compremyzd, 
That all the eanelings which were ſtreakt and pied, 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the ewes being rancke, 
In th'end || of autumne turned to the rams, 
And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene theſe woolly breeders in the acte, 
The ſkilful ſhepheard pyld me certaine wands, 
And in the doing of the deed of kinde, 
He ſtucke them vp before the fulſome ewes, 
Who then Paths 4 in eaning time 


* albeit, is ; be yet 705 2 ye qwould 9. * omitted in two of the 
copies, | in end, | 


Fall 
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Baſſ. Be aſſured you may, _ 

Spy. I will be aſſured I may: and that 1. may be aſſured, I 
will bethinke me, may I ſpeake with Anthonio : . 
Baſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with vs. 


Shy. Yes, to ſmell porke, to cate of the habitation which 


your prophet the Nazarite coniured the diuell into: I will 
buy with you, ſell with you, talke with you, walke with you, 
and fo following : but I will not eate with you, drinke with 
you, nor pray with you. What newes on the Ryalto, who is 
he comes heere ? 


Enter Anthonio. 


Baſſ. This is ſigniour Anthonio. 

Shy. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 
I hate him for he is a chriſtian : 
But more, for that in lowe ſimplicity 
He lends out mony gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vſance heere with vs in Venice. 


If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 


I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our ſacred nation, and he rayles 

Euen there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-won thritt, 


Which he cals intereſt : curſed be my tribe 


If I forgiue him. 
Baſſ. Shylocke, do you heare. 
Shy. 1 am debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And by the neere gueſſe of my memory, 


I cannot inſtantly raiſe vp the groſſe 


Of full three thouſand ducats : what of that ? 


Tuball, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh me; but ſoft, how many months 
| | | Doe 
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Doe you deſire ? Reſt you faire good ſignior, 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our monthes. 


Ant. Shylocke, although * I neither lend nor e 
By taking nor by giuing of exceſſe, 


Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
Ile breake a cuſtome: are you reſolu'd, F 


How much he would | haue { ? 
Spy. I, I, three thouſand ducats. 

Ant. And for three moneths. 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me ſo. 
Well then, your bond: and let me ſee, but heare you, 
Me · thought you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. I do neuer vſe it. 

Shy, When Jacob graz'd his vnckle Labans ſheepe, 
This Jacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poſſeſſer; I, he was the third. 
Ant. And what of him, did he take intereſt? 
Shy. No, not take intereſt, not as you would ſay 


Directly intereſt, marke what Jacob did, 1 87 


When Laban and himſelfe were compremyzd, 
That all the eanelings which were ſtreakt and pied, 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the ewes being rancke, 


In thend of autumne turned to the rams, 


And when the worke of generation was 


Betweene theſe woolly breeders in the ate, 


The ſkilful ſhepheard pyld me certaine wands, - 


And in the doing of the deed of kinde, - 


He ſtucke them vp before the fulſome ewes, 
Who then conceiuing, did in eaning time 


* albeit, is be Jet polſeft 0 15 would 7 & baue omitted in two of the 
Copies, || in end, | | 


Fall 
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Fall party-coloured lambes, and thoſe were lacobs, 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt : 
And thrift is bleſſing if men ſteale it not. 
Ant. This was a venture ſir, that Jacob ſer'ud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſſe, 
But ſwayd and faſhion'd by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? 
Or is your gold and ſiluer, ewes and rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faſt, 
But note me ſignior. 
Ant. Marke you this Baſſanio, 
The diuell can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe, 
An euill ſoule producing holy witneſſe, 
Is like a villaine with a ſmiling cheeke, 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
O what a goodly outſide falſhood hath, | 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats, tis a good round ſans, 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke, ſhall we be beholding to you? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my monies and my vſances: 
Still haue I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 
(For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe) 
You call me miſbeleeuer, cut - throate dog, 
And ſpet vpon my Jewifh gaberdine, 
And all for vie of that which is mine owne. 
Well then, it now appeares you need my helpe: 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you ſay, 
Shylocke, we would haue monies, you ſay ſo: 
You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 
And foote me as you ſpurne a ſtranger curre 
Over your threſhold, money is your ſute, 
What ſhould I ſay to you? ſhould I not fay, 


Hath 
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Hath a dog money? is it poſſible 

A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key, 
With bated breath, and whiſpring humbleneſſe 


Say this: faire ſir, you ſpet on me on Vendſday laſt, 


You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day another time, 


You call'd me dog: and for theſe curteſies 


Ile lend you thus much monies. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee ſo againe, 
To ſpet on thee againe, to ſpurne thee to. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends, for when did friendſhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 
But lend it rather to thine enemy, 
Who if he breake, thou maiſt with better face 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why looke you how you dune, 
I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the ſnames that you haue ſtain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doyte 
Of vſance for my monies, and you'l not heare me, 


This is kinde I offer. 


Baſſ. This were kindneſſe. 
Shy. This kindneſſe will I ſhow, 


w 


 Goe with me to a notarie, ſeale me there 


Your ſingle bond, and in a merry ſport, 

If you repay me not on ſuch a day 

In ſuch a place, ſuch ſumme or ſummes as are 
Expreſt in the condition, let the forfeit 


Be nominated for an equall pound 


Of your faire fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaſeth me. 
Ant. Content ifaith, Ile ſeale to ſuch a bond, 


And ſay there is much kindnelle | in the Jeu. 


15 
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Baſſ. You ſhall not ſeale to ſuch a bond for me, 
He rather dwell in my neceſſity. 
An. Why feare not man, I will not forfet it, 
Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 
Shy. O father Abram, what theſe chriſtians are, 
Whoſe owne hard dealings teaches them ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others : pray you tell me this, 
If he ſhould breake his day, what ſhould I gaine 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of mans fleſh taken from a man, 
Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neyther 
As fleſh of muttons, beefes, or goats, I ſay, 
To buy his fauour, I extend this friendſhip, 
If he will take it ſo, if not adiew, 
And for my loue, I pray you wrong me not. 
Ant. Yes Shylocke, IJ will ſeale vnto this bond. 
Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the noteries, 
Giue him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will goe and purſe the ducats ſtraight, 
See to my houſe, left in the fearefull guard 
Of an vathrifty knaue; and preſently 
Ile be with you. Exit, 
Ant, Hie thee gentle b the Hebrew * turne chriſtian, 
he growes /o kinde. 
Baſſ. J like not faire termes, and a villaines minde, 
Ant. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay. 
My ſhips come home a month before the day.  Exeunt. 


Enter Morochus a tawny Meore all in white, and three or foure 
followers accordingly, with Portia, Nerriſſa, and their traine. 


Moroc. Millike me not for my complexion, 
* /o omitted in two copies, 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


The ſhadowed livery of the burniſht ſunne, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred, 
Bring“ the faireſt creature north-ward borne, 


Where Phebus fire ſcarſe thawes the yſicles, 

And let vs make inciſion for your loue, 

To proue whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 

I tell thee lady, this aſpect of mine 

Hath fear'd the valiant (by my loue I ſweare) 

The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 

Hath + lou'd it too: I would not change this hue, 


Except to ſteale your thoughts my gentle queene. 


Por, In termes of choiſe I am not ſoly led 


By nice direction of a maydens eyes. 


Beſides, the lottry of my deſtiny 

Barres me the right of voluntary chooſing : 

But if my father had not ſcanted me, 

And hedg'd me by his wit, to yeeld my ſelfe 

His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 


= Your ſelfe (renowned prince) than ſtood as faire 
As any commer I haue look'd on yet, 


For my affection. _ | 
Mor. Even for that I thanke you, | OT 0 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the caſkets 


= To try my fortune. By this ſemitaur 

That ſlew the S9þby, and a Perſian prince, 

That wonne three fields of ſultan Solyman, 

I would out-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that looke : 

Out · braue the heart moſt daring on the earth: 
Plucke the young ſucking cubs from the ſhee-beare, 
Tea, mocke the lyon when he rores for prey, 25S 
= To win the lady. But alas, the while 

If Hercules and or play at dice 
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| fayes the fiend, and runne. Well, my conſcience. hanging 


honeſt friend Lancelet, being an honeſt mans ſonne, or rather 
an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeede my father did ſomething 
ſmack, ſomething grow too, he had a kinde of taſte : well, my 
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Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his tage, 
And ſo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 
Miſſe that which one vnworthier may attaine, 
And dye with greeuing. 
Portia. You muſt take your chance, 
And either not attempt to chooſe at all, 
Or ſwear before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong, 
Neuer to ſpeake to lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduiſde. 
Mor. Nor will not, come bring me Zo * my chance 
Por. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune then, 3 
To make me bleſt, or curſedſt among men. Exeunt. 


4 Enter the Clowne alone. 


Clowne. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerue me to run from 
this Iew my maſter. The fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts 
me ſaying to mee, Ccbbo, Lancelet Gobbo, good Lancelot, or good 
Gobbo, or good Lamcelet Gobbo, vie your legges, take the ſtarte, 
runne away: my conſcience ſayes no; take heed honeſt Lan- 
celet, take heede honeſt Cobhbo, or as aforeſaide, honeſt Launce- 
let Eobbo, do not runne, {corne running with thy heeles. Well, 
the moſt couragious fiend bids me packe fa ſayes the fiend, 
away ſayes the fiend, for the heavens roufe vp a braue mind 


about the neck of my heart, ſayes very wiſely to me; my 


* Ando. 


conſcience 
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© conſcience ſayes bouge not; bouge ſaies the fiend ; bouge not 
A ſayes my conſcience. Conſcience ſay I you counſell well; fiend 
1 lay I you counſell z1/*, To be rul'd by my conſcience, I ſhould 
! | ſtay with the Jeu my maſter, who (God bleſſe the marke) is a 
* kinde of diuell; and to runne away from the Jeu, I ſhould 
be rul'de by the fiend, who (ſauing your reuerence) is the 
diuell himſelfe. Certainly the ew is the very diuell incarnall +, 
and in my conſcience, my conſcience is but a kinde of hard 
conſcience, to offer to counſell me to ſtay with the Jew. The 
2 fiende giues the more friendly counſaile, I will run fiend, my 
> heeles are at your command t, I will run. 


Py Enter old Gobbo with a basket. 


Cobbo. Maſter yong man, you I pray you, which is the way 
8 to maſter {ewes ? | 
* Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten father, who be- 
ing more then ſand blind, high grauell blinde, knowes me not, 
I will try concluſtons F with him, 55 

Cobbo. Maſter yong gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
to maſter lee? | 

Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the verie 
© nexte turning turne of no hand, but turne downe indirectly 
vnto the T-wes houſe, 

Gobbo. Be Gods ſonties twill bee a hard way to hit, can you 
tell me whither one Lancelet that dwels with him, dwell with 
nim, or no? | 
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Lancelet. Talke you of young maſter Lancelet ? marke mee 
1 now, now will I raiſe the waters: 
r alke you of yong M. Lancelet? 
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Is an honeſt exceeding poore man, 


And God be thanked, well to line. 
Lancelet. Well, let his father be what a will, we talk of 
yong maſter Launcelet. 
Cob. Your worſhips friend, and Lancelet fir. 
Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I beſeech you, 
talke you of yong M. Lancelct. 
Cob. Of Lancelet an't * pleaſe your maſterſbiß t. 
Lan. Ergo maſter Lancelet, talke not of maiſter Lancelet fa. 


* 


ther; for the yong gentleman according to fates and deſtinies, 


and ſuch odd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch braunches ot 
learning, is indeed h or as you would ſay in plain terms, 


gone to heauen.. 


Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the verie ſtaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 
Lance. Do I looke like a cudgell or a houell poſte, a ſtaffe, 


or a prop: do you know me father. 


Gob. Alacke the day, I know you not yong gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reſt his ſoule) aliue or 


dead. 


Lance. Do you not know me father? 
cb. Alacke fir, I am ſand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me | - it is a wiſe father that knowes his own 
child. Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your ſonne, 
give mee your bleſſing; trueth will come to light, murther 
cannot be hidde long, a mans ſonne may, but at the length 5 
trueth will out, 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ſtand vp, I am ſure you are not Laun- 
celet my boy. 

Lance, Pray you let's hane no more fooling about i it, but 


* ant ſfoall Þ+ <vorſhip. 1 me. S in the end. 
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giue me your bleſſing ; I am Lancelot your boy chat was, your 


ſon that is, your child that ſhall be. 

Cob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lance. I know not what I ſhall thinke of that, but I am 
Lancelet the leu man, and I am ſure n your wife is my 
mother. 

Cob. Her name is Margery indeede, Ile be ſworne if thou 
bee Lancelet, thou art mine owne fleſh and blood : Lord wor- 
ſhipt might he be, what a beard haſt thou got? thou haſt got 
more haire on thy chin, then Doovin my bilborſe * has on 
his tale. 

Lan. It ſhould ſeeme then that Dzbbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am ſure he had more haire of his tayle then I haue 


of my face, when I laſt ſaw him. 


Gob. Lord how art thou chang'd : how doeſt thou and hy 
maſter agree? I haue brought him a preſent ; how agree you 
now ? 

Lance. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I haue ſet 
vp my reſt to runne away, fo I will not reſt till I have run 
ſome ground; my maſter's a very leu, giue him a preſent, giue 
him a halter, I am famiſht in his ſeruice. You may tell euery 


finger I haue with my ribs : father I am glad you are come, giue 


me your preſent to one maſter Baſſanio, who indeed giues rare 
new liveries, if I ſerue not him, I will runne as farre as God 
has any ground. O rare fortune, here comes the man, to him 
father, for I am a Jew if I ſerue the leu any longer, 


Enter Baſſanio with a follower or tuo. 


| Baſſ, You may doe fo, but let it be ſo haſted that ſupper be 
ready at the fartheſt by fiue of the clocke : ſee theſe letters de- 
liuered, put the lyueries to making, and deſire Gratiano to 
come anon to my lodging. Exit one of his men, 


* philborſes 
| U 3 Lance, 
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your worſhip: and my ſute is 
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Lance. To him father. 

Cob. God bleſſe your worſhip, 

Baſſ. Gramercy, wouldſt thou ought with me? 
Gob. Here's my ſonne ſir, a poore boy. 


Lance. Not a poore boy ſir, but the rich lewes man that 
wold ſir, as my father ſhall ſpecifie. 


Cob. He hath a great infection ſir, as one would ſay to- 


ſerue. 

Lance. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I ſerue the Ie, 
and haue a deſire as my father ſhall ſpecifie. 

Cob. His maſter and he (ſauiug your worſhips reverence) are 


ſcarſe catercoſins. 
Lan. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the Jeu hauing 


don me wrong, doth cauſe me as my father, being I hope, an 
olde man, ſhall fr utifie vato you. 
Cob. I haue heere a diſh of doues that l wala befiow vpon 


Lan. In very briefe, the ſute is ia to my ſeife, as 


your worſhip ſhal know by this honeſt old man, and though 


I fay it, though old man, yet poore man my father. 

Bal. One ſpeake for both, what would you? 

Lan. Serue you ſir. | 

Gob. That is the verie defect of the matter ſir. 

Ba. I know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſute, 
Shylzcke thy maſter ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferr'd thee, if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Hewes ſeruice, to become 
The follower of ſo poore a gentleman, 

Lan. The old prouerbe is very well parted between my 
maſter Shylck and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, and 
hee hath cnough. 

Baff. Thou {| peakſt it well. Go father with thy ſonne, 
Take leaue of thy old mailer, 2 n enquire 


My 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


My lodging out. Giue him a livery 
More garded then his fellowes, ee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a ſeruice, no, I ha * nere a 
tongue in my head. Well, it any man in Hay haue a fairer 
table which doth offer to ſweare vppon a booke, I ſhall haue 
good fortune. Go too, heere's a ſimple line of life, here's a 
ſmal trifle of wiues: alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen 
widdowes and nine maids, is a ſimple comming in for one 
man, and then to eſcape drowning thrice, and to be in perill 
of my life with the edge of a feather-bed, heere are ſimple 


ſcapes : well, if fortune bee a woman, ſhee's a good wench 


for this geere. Father, come, Ile take my leaue * the lew 


in the twinkling of an eye *, 


Exit Chwne. 


Baſſ. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 
Theſe things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Returne in haſt, for I do feaſt to night, 
My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance, hie thee, go. 
Leon. My beſt endeuors ſhall be done heerein. Exit. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Cra. Where's your maſter, 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkes, 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio. 

Bal. Gratians ? pug 

Gra, I haue a ſute to you. 

Baſſ. You haue obtain'd it. 

Gra, You muſt not deny me, [ muſt go with you to Bel- 
mont. | 

Baſſ. Why then you muſt. But heare thee Gratiano, \ 
Thou art too wilde, too rude, and bold of voice, 


Parts that become thee happily enough, 


* have. Þ+ omitted in two of the copies. 
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And in ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faults, 
But where thou art not knowne. Why there they ſhew 
Something too lib'rall : prethee take paine 
Jo allay with ſome cold drops of modeſtie 
Thy ſipping ſpirit, leſt through thy wilde behauiour 
I be miſconſtred in the place I go to, 
And loſe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio, heare me: 
If I do not put on a ſober habite, 
Talke with reſpect, and ſweare but now and than; 
Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 
May more, while grace is faying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay Amen: 
Vſe all the obſeruance of ciuility, 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad oſtent 
To pleaſe his grandam, neuer truſt me more. 

Baſſ. Well, we ſhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you ſhall not gage me 
By what we do to night. | 

Baſſ. No that were pitty, 
1 would entreate you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpoſe merriment : but faryewell, 
I haue ſome buſineſſe. | 

Gra. And I mult to Lorenzo and the reſt, | 
But we will viſite you at ſupper time. Excunt. 


Enter leſſica and the Clowne, 


lefſica. I am ſorry thou wilt leaue my father ſo, 
Our houſe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſſe, 
But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 
And Lancelet, ſoone at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lerenz?, who is thy new maſters gueſt, We 
| Giue 
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Gine him this letter, do it ſecretly, 

And ſo farwell : I would not have my father 

See me in talke with thee. 

Lance. Adew, teares exhibite my tongue, moſt beautifull 
Pagan, moſt ſweete ew, if a Chriſtian doe not play the knaue 
and get thee, I am much deceiued; but adew, theſe fooliſh 
drops do ſomething drowne my manly ſpirit : adieu. 
| Exit. 
Ieſica. Farwell good Lancelet. | 
Alacke, what heynous ſinne is it in me, 

To be aſham'd to be my fathers childe, 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzs, 

If thou keepe promiſe, I ſhall end this trite, 
Become a Chriſtian, and thy louing wife. Exit. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 


Loren. Nay, we will ſlinke away in ſupper time, 
Diſguiſe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
Cra. We haue not made good preparation. i 
Salar. We haue not ſpoke vs yet of torch-bearers. 
Salanio. Tis vile, vnleſſe it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my minde not vndertooke. 
Loren. Tis now but foure a clocke, we haue two houres 


Enter Lancelet. 


To furniſh vs; friend Laxcelet, what's the newes ? 
Lan. If it cleaſs you tobreake vp this, it ſhall ſeeme to ſignuifie. 
Loren. 1 know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 
And whiter then the paper it writ on, 
Is the faire hand that writ. 
Grat, Loue newes, in faith. 
Lance. By your leaue ſir. 
Loren. W hither goeſt thou? 
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Lance. Marry ſir, to bid my olde maſter the leu to ſup to 
night with my new maſter the Chriſtian. 
Loren, Hold here take this, tell gentle ca, 
I will not fayle her, ſpeake it priuately. 
Goe gentlemen, will you prepare for this maſke to night, 
I am prouided of a torch-bearer. Exit Clowne. 
Salar. I marry, Ile be gone about it ſtraight. 
Salan. And ſo will I. 
Loren. Meete me and Gratians at Gratianos lodging, 


Some houre hence. 


Salar. Tis good we do fo. 9 2 Exit. 
Grat. Was not that letter from faire Ieſſica? 
Loren, T muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath directed 
How 1 ſhall take her from her fathers houſe, 
What gold and tewels ſhe is furniſht with, 
What pages ſute ſhe hath in readineſle, 
If ere the ew her father come to heauen, 


It will be for his gentle daughters ſake, 


And neuer dare misfortune croſſe her foote, 

Vnleſſe ſhe do it vnder this cxcalc, 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſſe Ie: 

Come goe with me, peruſe this as thou gocſt, 

Faire /zfca ſhall be my torch-bearer. | Exit, 


Enter the Tew and * Lancelet. 


Shy. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy iudge, 
The diffrence of old Shylocke and Baſſanio; 


What Ieſſica, thou ſhalt not gourmandize 
As thou haſt done with me: what Jefjica ? 


And ſleepe, and ſnore, and rend apparrell out. 


Why Jefica J ſay. 


 Clawne. Why Jefſica. 
and bis man that 2505 the Clowne, 


Shy, 
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Shy. Who bids thee call? 1 do nqt bid thee call. 
Ch. Your worſhip was wont to tell me, hat“ I could do 


nothing without biding, 


Enter leſſica. 


Tf. Call you? what is your will ? 
Shy. I am bid forth to ſupper Jeffrca, 


3 There are my keyes ; but wherefore ſhould I go? 
I am not bid for lone, they flatter me, 

But yet Ile go in hate, to feede vpon 

The prodigall Chriſtian. Leica, my gyrle, 

| Looke to my houſe, I am right loth to go, 

| There is ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 


For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

(laune. I beſeech you ſir go, 

My yong maſter doth expect your reproch. 

| Shy. So do I his. 

Clwne. And they haue conſpired together, I will not {ay 
you ſhall ſee a maſke; but if you doe, then it was not for 
nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black Monday laſt, at 
ſix a clock in the morning, falling out that yeare on Aſh- 
wenſday was foure yeare in th'afternoone. 

Shy. What, are there maſkes ? Heare me + Jeſſica : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fqueaking g of the wry-neckt fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the caſements then, 

Nor thruſt your head into the publike ſtreete, 

To gaze on Chriſtian fooles with varniſht faces: 

But ſtop my houſes eares, I meane my caſements, 

Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter T 
My ſober houſe. By Jacobs ſtaffe I ſweare, 
i have no minde of feaſting forth to night: 


* that omitted, T you me. 1 [quealing, 


\, 4s 
» +=<bÞ -- **.. 44a 3+ 


But 


2 ————— Rr 2 


—— + eo 


— a 


— er ren a gene ————————— — . —- ——ů — 


. 
— r 


2 — "th . 
— ty, — 


5 — . — — — 
. ̃ « AJ ̃—ÄÄ 7—— . 7— —— — 


2 


— — — — —C Z— 


TRE coufic ALL HisToRY or 


But I will go. Go you before me ſirra, 
Say I will come. 
Clawne. I will go before ſir. 
Miſtreſſe looke out at a window for all this, 
There will come a Chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a ewes eye. 
Shy, What ſays that foole of Hagars off-ſpring ? ha. 
Tef. His words were, farewell miſtris, nothing elſe. 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he ſleepes by day 
More then the wilde cat: drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I would haue him helpe to waſte 
His borrowed purſe, Well Leica goe in, 
Perhaps I will returne immediately, 
Do as I bid you, ſhut doores after you, 
Faſt binde, faſt finde, 
A prouerbe neuer ſtale in thrifty minde. 
Jef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 
J haue a father, you a daughter loſt. 


Enter the maſters, Gratiano and Salarino. 


Gra. This is the pent-houſe vnder which 
Lorenzo deſir'd vs to make ftand. 
Sal. His houre is almoſt paſt. 
Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre, 


For lovers ever run before the clocke, 


Sal. O ten times faſter Venus pigeons: flye 
To ſeale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited, _ 

Gra. That ever holds: who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 
Where is the horſe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meaſures, with the vabated fire 
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Exit. 


Exit. 
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That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed then enioy'd, 

How like a younger or a prodigall, 

The ſkarfed barke puts from her natiue bay, 
Hugd and embraced by the {trumpet winde, 
How like the prodigall doth ſhe returne 

With ouer-wetherd ribs and ragged ſayles, 
Leane, rent, and beggerd by the {trumpet wind? 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Sal. Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter. 
Lo, Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode 
Not I, but my affaires haue made you waite : 
When you ſhal pleaſe to play the theenes for wines 
Ile watch as long for you then: approch, 
Here dwels my father Ie Ho, * whoſe within? 


Teflica above. 


Ie. Who are you? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit Ile ſweare that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
eff. Lorenzo certaine, and my loue indeed, 
For who loue I ſo much? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 
Lo. Heauen and thy thoghts are witnes that thou art. 
tf]. Here, catch this caſket, fig + worth the paines, 
Jam glad tis night you do not looke on me, 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange: 
But loue is blinde, and loners cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themſelues commit, 
For if they could, Cupid himſelfe would bluſh 
To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 


* Howe, it is. 
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Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
le. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames, 
They in themſelues goodſooth are too too light. 
Why tis an office of diſcouery, loue, 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you ſweete, 
Euen in the louely garniſh of a boy, 
But come at once, for the cloſe night 
Doth play the rüf- away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſanios feaſt. 
I.. J will make faſt the doores, and guild my ſelfe 
With ſome mo ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 
Crat. Now by my hood, a Gentile * and no leu. 
Lor. Beihrew me but I loue her hartily, 
For ſhe is wile, if 1 can iudge of her, 
And faire ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proo'ud herſelfe, 
And therefore like herſelfe, wiſe, faire and true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoule. 


Enter leſſica. 
What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away, 
Our maſking mates by this time for vs ſtay. Exit. 


Enter Anthonio. 

Ant. Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio. 

Ant. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reſt ? 
Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ſtay for you, 
No maſke to night, the winde is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will goe aboard, + 
+I am glad on't, I deſire no more delight 
Then to be vnder ſayle, and gone to night. Excunt. 


F. 
gentle. 
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Enter Portia with Morrocho, and both their traines, 


Por. Goe draw aſide the curtaines, and diſcouer 
The ſeuerall caſkets to this noble prince: 

Now make your choiſe. 

Mor. The firſt of gold, who this inſcription beares, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire. 
The ſecond ſiluer, which this promiſe carries, 

Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who cliooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if I do chooſe the right ? 

Por. The one of them containes my picture prince, 
If you chooſe that, then I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God direct my iudgement, let me ſec, 
I will ſuruay th' inſcriptions backe againe, 

What ſayes this leaden caſket ? 

Who chooleth me, muſt gine and hazard all he hath, 
Muſt giue, for what? for lead, hazard for lead? 
This caſket threatens, men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of faire aduantages : 

A golden minde ſtoopes not to ſhowes of droſſe, 

Ile then nor give, nor hazard ought for lead, 

What ſayes the ſiluer with her virgine hue ? 

Who chooſeth me, hall get as much as he deſerues. 
As much as he deſerues, pauſe there Morochs, 

And weigh thy value with an ceuen hand, 

It thou beeſt rated by thy eitimation, 

Thou doſt deſerue enough, and yet enough 

May not extend fo farre as to the lady: 

And yet to be afeard of my deſeruing, 

Were but a weake dilabling of my ſelfe. 

As much as I deſerue, why that's the lady, 

I do in birth deſerue her, and in fortunes, | 
Ig 
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In graces, and in qualities of breeding: 

But more than theſe, in loue I do deſerue. _ 
What if I ſtraid no farther, but choſe here? 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grau'd in gold : 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire : 
Why that's the lady, all the world deſires her. 
From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiſſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing ſaint. 
The Hircanion deſerts, and the vaſty wildes 

Of wide * Arabia, are as through- fares now 

For princes to come view faire Portia. 

The watry kingdome, whoſe ambitious head 


Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 


To ſtop the forraine ſpirits, but they come 
As ore a brooke to ſee faire Portia. 
One of theſe three containes her heavenly picture. 
Is't like that lead containes her, t'were damnation 
To thinke ſo baſe a thought, it were too groſſe 
To rib her ſere- cloth in the obſcure graue, 
Or ſaall I thinke in ſiluer ſhee's immur'd, 
Being ten times vnder- valewed to tride gold? 
O ſinfull thought, never fo rich a iem 
Was ſet in worſe then gold. They haue in England 
A coyne that beares the figure of an angell 
Stampt in gold, but that's inſculpt vpon: 
But heere an angell in a golden bed 
Lies all within. Deliver me the key: 
Heere do I chooſe, and thriue I as I may. 
Por. There take it prince, and if my forme lie there, 
Then I am yours. 


Mor. O hell! what haue we heere, a carrion death? 


Within whoſe empty eye there is a written ſcroule, 


Ile reade the writing. 


All that olifters ig not gold, 
O/ten baue you heard that told, 


® rde, 


Ma- ty 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


Many a man his life hath ſolde, 

But my out ſide to behold, 

1 Guilded timber do wormes infold : 

1 Had you bene as wiſe as bold, 

5 Young in limbes, in iudgement old, 
Your anſwere had not beene inſcrolde, 
Fare you well, your ſute is cold. 


Mor. Cold indeed, and labour loſt, 
Then farwell heate, and welcome froſt: 
Purtia adiew, I haue too greeu'd a heart 
To take a tedious leaue; thus loſers part. | Exit, 
= Por. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, goe, 

Lei all of his complection chooſe me fo, 


© 


Exeunt, 
Enter Salarino and Salanio. 


Salar. Why man, I ſaw Baſſanio vnder ſayle, 
With him is Gratiano gone along; 
3 And in their ſhip Vne * ſure Lorenzo is not. 
g Salan. The villaine leu with outcries raiſde the duke, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanios ſhip, 
4 Salar. He came too late, the ſhip was vnder ſaile, 
But there the duke was giuen to vnderſtand, 
That in a gondylo were ſeene together 
© Lorenza and his amorous Jeſſica. 
Wnekides Anthonio certified the duke, | 
Wrrbey were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. R 
J Salan, I neuer heard a paſſion ſo confuſed, 
AF 80 ſtrange, outragious, and variable, 
gs the dog lew did vtter in the ſtreetes, 
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My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriſtian, O my Chriſtian ducats. 
Iuſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter. 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, | 
Of double ducats, ſtolne from me by my daughter, 
And iewels, two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
Stolne by my daughter: ivſtice, finde the gyrle, 
She hath the ſtones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Salar. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
Crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his dueats. 

Salan. Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day. 
Or he ſhall pay for this, 

Salar. Marry well remembred, 
I reaſon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday, 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſell of our country richly fraught: 
I thought vpon Aut honio when he told me, 
And wiſht in filence that it were not his. 

Salan. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you heare, 
Yet do not fodainely, for it may greeue him. 
Salar. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 
I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthonio part: | 
Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeede 
Of his returne: he anſwered, do not ſo, 

Slubber * not buſineſſe for my ſake Baſſanio. 
But ſtay the very riping of the time, 

And for the ewes bond which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your minde of lone : 

Be merry, and employ your cheefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip, and ſuch faire oſtents of loue, 
As ſhall conueniently become you there, 


* Slamber. 
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And even there his eye being bigge with teares, -- 
Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him ; 
And with affection wondrous ſenſible, 
He wrung Baſſanios hand, and ſo they parted, - 
Salan. I thinke he onely loues the world for him: 
I prethee * let vs goe and finde him out, 
And quicken his embraced heauineſſe, 
With ſome delight or other. 
Salar. Do we ſo. Exeunt, 


Enter Nerriſſa and a ſeruitor. 


Ner, Quicke, quicke, I pray thee, draw the curtain ſtraite, 
The prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
And comes to his election preſently. 


Enter Arragon, his traine, and Portia. 


Por. Behold, there ſtand the caſkets noble prince, 
If you chooſe that wherein I am contain'd, 
Straight ſhall our nuptiall rights be ſolemniz'd: 
But if you faile, without more ſpeech my lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately, 
Arra. J am enioyn'd by oath to obſerue three things. 
Firſt, neuer to vnfold to any one 
Which caſket twas I choſe. Next, if I faile 
Of the right caſket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way of marriage : 
Laſtly, if I do faile in fortune of my choiſe, 
Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 
Por. To theſe iniunctions euery one doth ſweare, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſſe ſelfe. 
Arr. And ſo haue I addreſt me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold, ſiluer, and baſe lead. 
Who chooſeth me, muſt giue and hazard all he hath. 


* Pray thee, 
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You ſhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 
What ſayes the golden cheſt ? ha, let me ſee, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire, 
What many men deſire, that many may be meant 
By the foole-multitude, that chuſe by ſhow : _ 
Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pries not to f interiour; * but like the martlet, 


Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 


Euen in the force and rode of caſualty. 

I will not chuſe what many men deſire, 

Becauſe I will not iumpe with common ſpirits, 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes, 
Why then to thee thou ſiluer treaſure houſe, 

Tell me once more what title thou doſt beare : 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get as much as he deſerues. 
And well ſaid too, for who ſhall go about 

To coſen fortune, and be honourable 

Without the ſtampe of merit, let none preſume 
To weare an vndeſerued dignity : 

O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriu'd corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac'd by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then ſhould couer, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry + would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeede of honor? And how much honor, 


Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times 


To be new verniſh'd well, but to my choiſe, 

In ho chooſeth me ſhall get as much as he deſerues. 

I will aſſume deſert. Giue me a key for this, 

And inſtantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 
Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you finde there. 
Arrag. What's here, the portrait of a blinking ideot. 


* inberitgr, + Peaſantry. 
Preſenting 


THE MERCHANT or VENICE, 


Preſenting me a ſedule? I will reade it. 
How much valike art thou to Portia? 
How much vnlike my hopes, and my deſeruings. 
Who chooſeth me ſhall haue as much as he deſerues, 
Did I deſerue no more hen a fooles head ? 
Is that my prize? Are my deſerts no better? 

Por. To offend and iudge are diſtinct offices, 
And of oppoſed natures. 

Arrag. What 4 heere ? 


Hee reads. 


The fire ſeuen times tried this . 

Seuen times tried that iudgement is, 

That did neuer chooſe amis, 

Some there be that ſhadowes kis, 

Such haue but a ſhadowes blis : 

There be fooles alive 1 wis, 

Siluer'd Ore, and ſo was this, 

Take what wife you will to bed, 
Twill euer be your bead : 

So begone, you are ſped. 


Still more foole I ſhall appeere, 
By the time I linger heere, 
With one fooles head I came to woe, 4 
But I go away with two. 
Sweet adieu, Ile keepe my oath, 
Patiently to beare my wroath. 
Portia. Thus hath the candle ſindg'd the moth. 
O theſe deliberate fooles, when they do chooſe, 
They haue their wiſedome, by their wit to looſe. - 
Mer. The ancient ſaying is no hereſie, 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deſtiny. 
Por. Come draw the curtaine Nerriſſa. 


Þ What is. I 1000, | 


Trz conical HasTory of 


Enter a meſſenger, 


Meſſ. Where is my lady? 
Par. Heere, what would my lord? 
Mall. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To ſigniſie th'approching of his lord, 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets; 
To wit (beſides commends and courteous * breath) 
_ Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not ſeene 
So likely an embaſſador of love. 
A day in A4þri/l neuer came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhew how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord, 
Por. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear'd 
Thou wilt ſay anon he is ſome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpendſt ſuch high day wit in praiſing him: 
Come, come Nerriſ/a, for I long to ſee 
Quicke Cuþids poſt that comes lo mannerly, 
Ver. Baſſanio lord, loue if thy will it be. Exil. 


Enter Salanio and Salarino. 


* 


alan, Now, what newes on the Ryalto? 

Salar. Why yet it lives there vncheckt, that a hath 

a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrowe ſeas; the Goodwins 
I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatal, 
wher the carkaſſes of many a tall ſhippe lie buried, as they ſay, 
it my goſſibs + report be an honeſt woman of her word. 
Salan. I would ſhee were as a lying go/iþpe + in that, as 
euer knapt ginger, or made her neighbors beleeue ſhe wept 
for the death of a third huſband : but it is true, without any 

| ſlippes of prolixity, or eroſſing the plaine highway of talk, that 


* ewrions, f ga. pb. 
| | the 


THE MERCHANT or VENICE. 


the good Antbonio, the honeſt Ant honio, O that I had a title 
good inough to keepe his name company. 

Salar.. Come, the full ſtop. 

Sal. Ha, what ſaiſt thou? why the end | is, he hath loſt a 
ſhi 

. I would it might proue the end of his loſſes, 

Salan. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leaſt the devill croſſe my 
prayer, for heere he comes in the likeneſle of a leu. 


Enter Shylocke, 


How now Shylache, what newes among the e ? 

Shy. You know, none ſo well, none ſo well as you, 
Of my daughters flight. 

Salar. That's certaine, I for my part knew the taylor 
That made the wings ſhe flew withall. 

Salan. And Shylache for his owne part knew the bicde was 
fledg'd and then it is the | INS of them all to leaue the 
dam, 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Salar. That's certaine, if the diuell may be her judge. 

Shy. My owne fleſh and blood to rebell. 

Salan. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at theſe yeares. 

Shy. I ſay my daughter is my fleſh and“ blood. 

Salar. There is more difference betweene thy fleſh and hirs, 
then betweene iet and iuory: more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine and renniſh : but tell vs, do you 
| heare, whether Anthonio haue had at lofſe + a ſea or no? 

Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a pro- 
digal, who dare ſcarſe ſhew his head on the Ryalto, a begger 
that was vſd to come ſo ſmug vpon the mart : let him looke to 
his bond : he was wont to call me vſurer, let him looke to his 
bond; he was wont to lend money for a Chriſtian curtſie, let 
him looke to his bond, 

and my. Þ any loſs | 
95 = TW. Salar. 
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Tux comrcar, His roRY or 
Salar. Why I am ſure if he forfet, thou wilt not take his 


fleſh, what's that good for? 


Shyl. To baite fiſh withall ; if it will feede Wella els it 


will feed my reuenge: he hath diſgrac'd me, and hindred me 


halfe a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at my gaines, ſcorned 
my nation, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friendes, heated 
mine enemies, and what's his reaſon, I am a /ewe. Hath not 


'a leue eyes? hath not a /ew hands ? organs, dimenſions, 


ſenſes, affections, paſſions ? fed with the ſame food? hurt with 


the ſame weapons? ſubiect to the ſame diſeaſes ? healed by 


the ſame meanes? warmed and cooled by the ſame winter and 
ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? If you pricke vs, do we not bleede ? 


If you tickle vs, do we not laugh ? If you poyſon vs, do wee 


not dye? And if you wrong vs, ſhall we not reuenge? If wee 
are like you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a /ew 
wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chriſtian 
wrong a ewe, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſtian ex- 
ample, why revenge ? The villany you teach me I will execute, 
and it ſhall goe hard, but I will better the inſtruction. | 


Enter a man from Anthonio. 


"Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio | is at his houſe, and deſires 


to ſpeake with you both. 


Salar. We haue bene vp and downe to ſeeke him. 


Enter Tuball, 


” Bales Here comes another of the tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnleſſe the diuell himſelfe turne ew. _ 


Exeunt gentlemen. 


Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from Genowa ? haſt thou 
found my daughter ? 


Taball. I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 
finde her, 


vhy. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


wy $by. Why there, there, there, there, a diamond gone coſt 


me two thouſand ducats in Frnkford, The curſe neuer fell vp- 
on our nation till now, I neuer felt it till now: two thouſande 


ducats in that, and other precious precious iewels. I would 
my daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in her 


eare: O would ſhee were hearſt at my foote, and the ducats in 
her coffin. No newes of them, why ſo: and I know not 
whats ſpent in the ſearch : why thou loſſe vpon loſſe, the 
theefe gone with ſo much, and ſo much to finde the theefe, 
and. no ſatisfaction, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ſtirring but 
what lights on my ſhoulders, no ſighes but of my breathing, 


no teares but of my ſhedding. 


Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill luck too, Ant honio AS 1 
heard in Genoway. 


SY. What, what, what ill lucke, ill lacke ? 

Tuball. Hath an argoſie caſt away comming from Tripolis. 

Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, % “ true? % true? 

Tuball. I poke with ſome of the ſaylers that eſcaped the 
wracke. 

Shy. 1 thanke the good Tuball, good newes, good newes : 
ha ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter ſpent in Cenoway, as I heard, in one + 
night, foureſcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me, I ſhall neuer ſce my golde 
againe; foureſcore ducates at a ſitting! foureſcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonios creditours in my 
company vato Tue, that ſweare that hee cannot chooſe but 
breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, Ile Plague him, Ile torture him, 
I am glad on't. 

Tuball, One of them ſhewed me a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a monkey. 


i it. Þ ore, 


Shy, 
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Shy. Ont vpon her: thou tortur'ſt me Tuball, it was my 
turkies, I had it of Leah when I was a batchellor. I would 
aot haue giuen it for a wilderneſſe of monkies. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 


Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true: go Tuball, fee mee 


an officer, beſpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the 


heart of him if he forfeit. For were he out of Venice I can 
make what merchandize I will go * : go Tuball, and meete 
me at our ſynagogue, go good Tuball, at our ſynagogue Tuball. 

1 Excunt. 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and all their traines. 


Por. 1 pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 
Before you hazard: for in chooſing wrong 


I looſe your company, therefore forbeare a While, 


There's ſomething tels me (but it is not lone) 

I would not loſe you, and you know your ſelfe, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality. 

But leaſt you ſhould not vnderſtand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 


I wonld detaine you heere ſome moneth or two 


Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chooſe right, but Jam then + forſworne, 
So will I neuer be, ſo may you mille me, 


But if you do, you'l make me wiſh a ſinne, 


That 1 had bene forſworne. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They haue ore-lookt me, and diuided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours, 
Mine owne I wouid ſay ; but if mine then yours, 
And ſo all yours. O theſe naughty times 

Pats barres betweene the owners and their rights. 
And ſo though yours, not yours (proue it ſo) 


Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 


* og omitted fen I am, 


I ſpeake 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE: 


1 ſpeake too long, but tis to peize the time, 
To eck it, + and to draw out | in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 

Baſſ. Let me chooſe, 
For as I am, I live vpon the racke. 
Por. Vpon the racke Baſſanio, then confeſſe 
What treaſon there is mingled with your loue. 

Baſſ. None but that vgly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me feare th'inioying of my loue, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my loue. 

Por. I but I feare you ſpeake vpon the racke, 
Where men enforced do ſpeake any thing. k 

Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and Ile confeſſe the truth, 

Por. Well then, confeſſe and line. 

Baſſ. Confeſſe and loue, 
Had bene the very ſum of my confeſſion : 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſweres for delinerance : 
But let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 

Portia, Away then, I am lockt in one of them, 
If you do loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerriſſa and the reſt, ſtand all aloofe, 

Let muſicke {ound while he doth make his choiſe, 
Then if he loſe, he makes a ſwan- like end, 

Fading in muſicke. That the compariſon 

May ſtand more proper, my eye ihall be the ſtreame 
And watry death-bed for him : he may win, 

And what is muſicke then? Then muſicke is 
Euen as the flouriſh, when true ſubiects bow 

To a new crownd * monarch : ſuch it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in breake of day, 


it unt. * crowned, 


— — 


That 


— — i — — — 95 —— — CAS — — — — 


— 


— 
— 


— — 


= — — 
—— 


— — — — 
— — — — 


— — 


—_— 
«< OG  ——_ 


— — = * 
— —— , r 


—— ſe — . 
— —— IP I ̃] por 


_— 


| 
| 
1 
1 
| 
1 
1 
| 
l 
. 
| 
| 


* - 
22 — — 


— * — ͤͤ K 2 — — 
e ̃Ä nN «˙ AXA — NQ... ²³¹ ̃̃ ⁰˙ͥr̃ w -ôl 2 ˙ OE OI IP, 


1 


— 


—— ET — 
* 


——— — * - . 
2— — — WP —. — —u— — —— 
* 1 1 . Pa * we 


E re 


mmm — 


—— OC ogy pn oy 


— 


—_— — ů 
o 


Tas comTcaAlr HisTory or 


That creepe into the dreaming bridegroomes eare, . 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With no leſſe preſence, but with much more loue 


Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 


The virgin tribute, payd by howling Troy, 
To the ſea-monſter : I ſtand. for ſacrifice, 
The reſt aloofe are the Dardanian wines, 
With bleared viſages come foorth to view 
The iſſue of th'exploit : Goe Hercules, 


Liue thou, I live with much * more diſmay 


To + view the fight, then thou that mak'>t the fray. 


A SON G, the whill Baſſanio comments on the cackets te 


Himſelſe. 


Tell me where is fancy bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head ? 
How begot, how nouriſhed ? Replie, reply, 
It is engendered in the eye, 
With gazing fed, and fancie dies : 
In the cradle where it lyes, 
Let vs all ring fancies knell. 

Ile begin it. 
Ding dong bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhowes be leaſt thẽſelues 
The world is ſtil] deceiu'd with ornament, 
In law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of enill. In religion 


What damned error but ſome ſober brow 


Will bleſſe it, and approue it with a text, 
Hiding the groſenes with faire ornament : 


nuch much. J. 
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Some of * vextne on his qutward parts; ; 


Who inward ſearcht, haue lyuers White as milke, 


Vpon ſuppoſed faireneſſe, often knowne 


Tweene man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 


And ſhyddring feare, and greene-eyed iealouſie. 


THE Mcrcncnant of Venice. 


There is no voice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 


How many cowards. whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtaiers of ſand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars, 


And theſe aſſume but valours excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you ſhall ſee tis purchaſt by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, "lf 

Making them lighteſt that weare moſt of it: 

So are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks 

Which maketh + ſuch wanton gambals with the wind, 


To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 

The ſkull that bred them in the ſepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled ſhore 

To a moſt dangerous ſea : the beautious ſcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty; in a word, 

The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 

To intrap the wiſeſt. Therefore thou f gaudy gold. 
Hard foode$ for Midas, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 


Which rather threatneſt then doſt promiſe ought, 
Thy paleneſſe moues me more then eloquence, 
And heere chooſe I, ioy be the conſequence. 

Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to ayre. 
As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh imbrac'd deſpaire: 


O loue be moderate, allay thy extaſie, 
In meaſure range || thy 1 ioy, ſcant this exceſſe, 


; 11 9 
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Some mark of, f make, I then thou, _ Vfiate, I} rain, raine, 
5 | I feele 
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I feele too much thy bleſſing, make it leſſe, 
For feare I ſurfet. | 

Baſſ. What finde I heere ? 
Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come ſo neere creation? moue theſe eyes? 
Or whither riding on the ball's of mine 
Seeme they in motion? heere are ſeuerd lips 
Parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweet a barre _ | 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: heere in her haires 
The painter playes the ſpider. and hath wouen | 
A golden meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 
Faſter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes, 
How could he fee to do them? having made one, 
Me-thinks it ſhould haue power to ſteale both his, 
And leaue itſelfe vnfurniſht: yet looke how farre 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
In vnderprizing it, ſo farre this ſhadow _ 
Doth limpe behind the ſubſtance. Heer's the carry 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 


You that chooſe not by the view, 
Chance as faire, and chooſe as true: 
Since this fortune fals to you, 
Be content, and ſeeke no new. 
yon be well pleas'd with this, 
Aud hold your fortune for your bliſſe, 
Turng you where your lady is, 
And claim her with a louing Riſſe. 


A gentle ſcroule: fair lady, by your leaue, 
I come by note to giue, and to receiue , 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes; - 
Hearing applauſe and vniuerſall ſhout, 
Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing in a doubt, 

| | V Whether 
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Whether thoſe þearles * of praiſe be his or no. 
So thrice faire lady, ſtand I euen fo, 
As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 
Vatill confirm'd, ſign'd, ratified by you. 
Por. You ſee me lord Baſſanio where I ſtand, 


Such as Jam; though for my felfe alone 


I would not be ambitions in my wiſh, 

To wiſh my ſelfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my ſelfe, 

A thouſand times more faire, ten thouſand times 
More rich, that onely to ſtand high in your acconnt, 


I might in vertnes, beauties, linings, friends, 


Exceed account: but the full ſumme of me 

Is ſumme of ſomething ; which to terme in groſſe, 
Is an vnleſſon'd gyrle, vnſchool'd, vnpractiſed, 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet fo old 

But ſhe may learne: happier then this, 

She is not bred ſo dull, but ſne can learne; 
Happieſt of all, is that her gentle ſpirit 

Commits it ſelfe to yours, to be directed 


As from her lord, her gouernor, her king. 
My ſelfe, and what is mine, to yon and yours 


Is now conuerted. But now I was the lord 


Of this faire manſion, maſter of my ſeruants, 


Queene ore my ſelfe; and enen now, but now, 
This houſe, theſe ſeruants, and this ſame my ſelfe 
Are yours, my lord, Igiue them with this ring, 
Which when you part from, loſe, or giue away, 

Let it preſage the ruine of your lone, 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

_ Baſſ. Madame, you haue bereft me of all words, 
Onely my blood ſpeakes to you in my velian, 


* pea lac. 1 lards. 


Tux comicalt HisToky or 


And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 

As after ſome oration fairely ſpoke 

By a beloued prince, there doth appeare 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude. 

Where euery ſomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing, ſaue of ioy 

Expreſt, and not expreſt : but when this ring 

Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 
O then be bold to ſay Baſſanio is * dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time 
That haue ſtood by and ſeene our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good ioy, good ioy my lord and lady. 

Gra. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 
1 wiſh you all the ioy that you can wiſh: | 
For I am ſure you can wiſh none from me: 
And when your honours meane to ſolemnize 
The bargaine of your faith : I do beſeech you 
Euen at that time I-may be married to. ' 5 
Baſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a wife, 
Gra. 1 thanke your lordſhip, you haue got me one, 
My eies my lord, can looke as ſwift as yours; 
You ſaw the miſtreſſe, I beheld the maid; 
You lou'd, I lou'd for intermiſſion, 
No more pertaines to me my lord then you, 
Your fortune ſtood vpon the caſket there, 
And ſo did mine too, as the matter fals: 
For wooing heere vatill I {wet againe, +» 
And ſwearing till my very roofe was dry, 
With oathes of loue, at laſt, if promiſe laſt 
1 got a promiſe of this faire one here. a 
To haue her loue: prouided that your pms 
Atchieu'd her miſtris. 
Por. Is this true, Nerriſa? 
Ner. Maddam it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd viel 
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Baſſ. And do you Gratiano meane good faith! 
Gra. Yes faith my lord. 
Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honoured in your marriage. 
Gra. Wee'l play with them the firſt boy for a thouſand ducats 
Ner. What, and ſtake downe ? 
Gra. No, we ſhall nere win at that ſport and ſtake downe. 
But who comes heere, Lorenzo and his infidell ? 
What, and my olde Venetian friend, Salerio ? 


Enter Lorenzo, Ieſſica, and Salerio a meſſenger from Venice; 


Baſ]. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intreſt heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 
Por. So do I my lord, they are entirely welcome, 
Lor. I thanke your honour, for my part my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeene you heere, 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did entreate me paſt all ſaying nay, 
To come with him along. 
Sal. I did my lord, | 
And I haue reaſon for it. Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. 
Baſſ. Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 
Sal. Not ſicke my lord, vnleſſe it be in minde, 
Nor well, vnleſſe in minde: his letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. 
He opens the letter. * 
Cra. Nerriſſa, cheere yon ſtranger, bid her welcome. 


open the letter. 
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Your hand Salerio, what's the newes from Venice? 
How doth that royall merchant, good Anthonio ? 


I know he will be glad of our ſucceſſe, 
We are the Iaſons, we haue won the fleece. 


Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt, 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yon ſame Paper, 


That ſteales the colour from Baſſanios cheeke, 
Some deare friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turne ſo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man: what worſe and worle ? 
With leaue Baſſanio, J am halfe your ſelfe, 
And I muſt freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you. 

Baſſ. O ſweete Portia, 
Heere are a few of the vnpleaſantſt words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my loue to you, 
I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veines, I was a gentleman, 
And then I told you true : and yet deere lady, 
Rating my ſelfe at nothing, you ſhall ſee 
How much I was a braggart, when I told you 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then hane told you 
That I was worſe then nothing; for indeed 
I haue ingag'd my ſelfe to a deere friend, 
Ingag'd my friend to his meere enemy 
To feed my meanes. Heer * a letter lady, 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And euery word in it a gaping wound, 
Iſſuing life blood. But is it true Salerio ? 
Hath all his ventures faild ? what, not one hit, 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
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From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 
And not one veſſell ſcape the dreadfull touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my lord. | 
Beſides, it ſhould appeare, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the ew, 

He would not take it: neuer did I know 

A creature that did beare the ſhape of man, 
So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the freedome of the ſtate 

If they deny him iuſtice. Twenty merchants, 
The duke himſelfe, and the magnificoes 

Of greateſt port haue all perſwaded with him, 
But none can drive him from the enuious plea 
Of forfeyture, of juſtice, -and his bond. 

Ieſſica. When I was with him, I hane heard him ſwearg 
To Tuball and to Chus, his country-men, 

That he would rather haue Anthontos fleſh, 
Then twenty times the value of the ſumme 
That he did owe him: and I know my lord, 
If law, authority, and power deny not, 

It will go hard with poore Anthonto. 

Por. Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble? 
Ba. The deereſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd and vnwearied ſpirit 
In doing courteſies: and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appeares, 
Then any that drawes breath in Ttaly). 

Por. What ſumme owes he the J-w ? 

Baſſ. For me three thouſand ducats. 


Por. What no more, pay him fix thouſand and deface the 
bond, | 


| Double ſixe thouſand, and then treble that, 
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Before a friend of this deſcription 

Shall loſe a haire through Baſſanios fault. 

Firſt go with me to church, and call me wife, 

And then away to Venice to your friend; 

For neuer ſhall you lye by Portzas ſide 

With an vnquiet ſoule. You ſhall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along ; 
My maide Nerriſſa, and my ſelfe meane time 
Will liue as maides and widdowes; come away, 
For you ſhall hence vpon your wedding day. 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheere, 
Since you are deere bought, I will loue you deere. 
But let me heare the letter of your friend. 


Sweet Baſſanio, My ſhiþs haue all miſcarried, my creditors 

grow cruell, my eflate is very low : my bond to the Iew is for- 

| fet, and ſince in paying it, it is impoſſible T ſhould live, all debts 

are cleered betweene you and I if I might but ſee you at my 

death. Notwithſtanding, uſe your pleaſure; if your late doe 
not perſwade you to come, let not my letter. 


| O loue! diſpatch all buſineſſe, and be gone. 
| Ba}. Since J haue your good leaue to go away, 
| I will make haſt. But till I come againe, 
No bed ſhall ere be guilty of my ſtay, 
No reſt be interpoſer twixt vs twaine. Exeunt. 


Enter the Tew, and Salarino, and Anthonio, and the iaylar. 


Tew. Taylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy, 
This is the foole that lent out money gratis. 
Iaylor, looke to him. 
An. Heare me yet good Shylocke. 
leu. Ile haue my bond, ſpeake not againſt my ag a 
I haue ſworne an oath, that 1 will haue my bond. 


Thou 
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Thou cald'ſt me dogge before thou hadſt a cauſe, 
But ſince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

The duke ſhall grant me iuſti ce: I do wonder 
Thou naughty iaylor that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

: An. 1 prethee * heare me ſpeake. | 

Jeu. Ile haue my bond, I will not heare thee ſpeake ; 
Ile haue my bond: and therefore ſpeake no more. 
Ile not be made a ſoft and dull ey'd foole, 

To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yeeld 

| To Chriſtian interceſſors: follow not, 

lle haue no ſpeaking, I will haue my bond. 


ROOM Exit Jeu. 
Sol. It is the moſt impenetrable curre 
That euer kept with men. 
Ant. Let him alone, 
Ile follow him no more with bootleſſe prayers. 
He ſeekes my life, his reaſon well I know : 
I oft deliuer'd from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made mone to o mee, 
Therefore he hates me. 12 
Sal. I am ſure the FOR wn neuer grant 
This forfeyture to hold. 
An. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law ; 
For the commodity that ſtrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied, 
Will much impeach the iuſtice of his + ſtate, 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore goe, 
Theſe greefes and loſſes haue ſo bated me, 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To morrow, to my bloody creditor. 
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Well iaylor on, pray God Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt, 


Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo, Ieſſica, and a man of Portias, 


Lor. Madam, although I ſpeake it in your preſence, 
You haue a noble and a true conceite 
Of gad like * amity, which appeares moſt ſtrongly, 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord, 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman you ſend releefe, 
How deere a louer of my lord your huſband, 
I know you would be prouder of the worke, 
'Then cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 
* = Por. I neuer did repent for doing good, 
| Nor ſhall not now: for in companions 
That do conuerſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſoules do beare an equall + yoke of loue, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit : 
Which makes me thinke, that this Anthenio 
(Being the boſome-louer of my lord) 
Muſt needs be like my lord. If it be ſo, 
How little is the coſt I haue beſtowed 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoule, 
From out the ſtate of helliſh mz/ery. 4 
This comes too neere the praiſing of my ſelfe, 
Therefore no more of it: heere other things 
Lorenzo T commit into your hands, 
The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Vati!l my lords returne. For mine owne part, 
J have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To line in prayer and contemplation, 
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Onely attended by Nerriſſa heere, 
Vatill her huſband, and my lords returne, 
There is a monaſtery two miles off, 


And there will we * abide, I do deſire you, 


Not to deny this impoſition, 
The which my loue, and ſome neceſſity 
Now layes vpon you. 
Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 
I ſhall obey you in all faire commands, 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 


And will acknowledge you and Jzfica, 


In place of lord Baſſanis and my ſelſe. 

And ſo farewell till we ſhall meete againe. 
Lor. Faire thoughts and happy hours attend on you. 
Tef. I with your lady-ſhip all hearts content. 
Por. I thanke you for your wiſh, and am well pleaſd 


To wiſh it backe on you: farewell + 1zffica. Exeunt. 


Now Balthaſer, as I haue euer found thee honeſt true, 
So let me finde thee ſtill : take this ſame letter, 
And vſe thou all th'indeuour of a man 
In ſpeede to Mantua : ſee thou render this 
Into my coſins hands, doctor Belario, 
And looke what notes and garments he doth glue thee, 
Bring them I pray thee with imagin'd ſpeede | 
Vato the tranect, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice: waſte no time in words, 
But get thee gone, I ſhall be there before thee. 
Bal. Madam I go with all conuenient ſpeede. Exit. 
Por. Come on WVerriſſa, T haue worke in hand 
That you yet know not of. Wee'l ſee our huſbands 
Before they thinke of vs. 
Ner. Shall they ſee vs? 
Per. They ſhall Nerrifa : but in ſuch a habite, 
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That they ſhall thinke we are accompliſhed 
With that we lacke, Ile hold thee any wager, 
When we are both apparreld * like yong men, 
Ile proue the prettier fellow of the two, 
And weare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
And ſpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
With a reede voice, and turne two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride ; and ſpeake of frayes 
| Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lyes, 
How honourable ladies fought my loue, 

Which I denying, they fell ſicke and dyed : 

I could not doe withall. Then Ile repent, 

And wiſh for all that, that I had not kill'd them; 
And twenty of theſe punie lies Tle tell, 

That men ſhall ſweare I haue diſcontinued ſchoole 
Aboue a twelue-month. -I hane withia my minde 
A thouſand raw trickes of theſe bragging iackes, 
Which I will practiſe. 

er. Why, ſhall we turne to men? 

Por. Fie, what a queſtion's that, 

It thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 
But come, lle tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ſtayes for vs 
At the parke gate ; and therefore haſt away, 
For we mult meaſure twenty miles to day. Exent. 


Enter Clowne and Ieſſica. 


Co. Yes truly, for looke you, the ſinnes of the father are 
to be laid vpon the children, therefore I promiſe ye I feare you, 
J was alwayes plaine with you, and ſo now I ſpeake my agita- 
tion of the matter: therefore be a $ good cheere, for truly I think 
you are damn'd, ther is but one hope in it that can do you 
any good, and that is but a kind of baſtard hope neither. 
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Þ/. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 
Clo. Marry you may partly hope that your father got you 
not, that you are not the /ewes daughter, 
Ieſi. That were a kind of baſtard hope indeede, ſo the 
| ſins of my mother ſhould be viſited vpon me. 
Cl. Truely then I feare you are damn'd both by father and 
mother: thus when I ſhun Scilla your father, I fal into a- 
4 ribdis your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 
= Ze. I ſhall be lau- by my huſband, he hath made me a 
Chriſtian. 

Cl. Truly the more to blame he: we were Chriſtians enow 
before, ene * as many as could well line one by another : this 
making of Chriſtians will raiſe the price of hogs, if we grow 
all to be porke-eaters, we ſhall not ſhortly haue a raſher on 
the coles for money. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 


Leſ. Ile tel my huſband Lancelet what you ſay, here he comes. 

Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly Lancelet, if you 
thus get my wife into corners. 

Leſ. Nay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet and I are 
out; he tels me flatly, there's no mercy for me in heauen, 
beecauſe I am a /ewes daughter: and he fayes you are no good 
meber of the common-wealth, for in conuerting {ewes to 
Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of porke. 

Lor. I ſhall anſwere that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the negros belly; the Moore's F with 
childe by you Lancelet? 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore ſhould be more then 
reaſon : but if ſhe be leſſe then an honeſt wegn, ſhee is in- 
deede more then I tooke her for. 

Lor. How euery foole can play vpon the word, I | thinke 
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the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turne into ſilence, and dif. 
courſe grow commendable in none onely but parrats. Go in 
ſirra, bid them prepare for dinner? 

Clou. That is done fir, they haue all ſtomackes. 

Lor. Goodly lord what a wit-ſnapper are you : then bid 
the prepare dinner. 

Clo. That's done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Lor. Will you couer than fir ? 

Clo. Not ſo fir neither, I know my duty. 5 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion, wilt thou ſhewe 
the whole wealth of thy witte in an inſtant? I pray thee vnder- 
ſtand a plaine man in his plaine meaning: goe to thy fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ſerue in the meate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it ſhall be ſeru'd in, for the meate fir 
it ſhall be couered, for your comming in to dinner fir, why 
let it be as humors and conceits ſhall gouerne. 

Exit Clowne. 

Lor. O deere diſcretion, how his words are ſuted, 

The foole hath planted in his memo. y 

An army of good words, and I do know 

A many fooles that ſtand in better place, 
Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſie word 
Defie the matter: how Far ſt* thou Jeffica ? 
And now good ſweet fay thy opinion, 

How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanios wife? 

Ieſ. Paſt all expreſſing, it is very meete 

The lord Baſſanio live an vpright life, 

For hauing ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 

He findes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, then. + 

In reaſon he ſhould neuer come to heauen. 

Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heauenly match, 
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And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one: there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even ſuch a huſband haſt thon of me, 
As ſhe is for wife, 

Je. Nay, but aſke my opinion to of that. 

Lor. 1 will anon, firſt let vs go to dinner. 

1:f. Nay, let me praiſe you while I haue a ſtomacke. 

Lor. No prethee, let it ſerue for table talke, 


Then how/cere * thou ſpeakſt mong other things, 
I ſhall diſgeſt it. 


_ Jef. Well, Ile ſet you forth. Exit. , 


Enter the Duke, the magniſicos, Anthonio, Baſſanio, ana 
Gratiano. 


Duke. What, is Ant honio heere ? 

An. Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace. 

Duke. J am ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer 
A ſtony aduerſary, an inhumane wretch, 


| Vncapeable of pitty, voide and empty 


From any dram of mercy, 
An. I haue heard, 

Your grace hath tane great paines 

To qualifie his rigorous courſe : 

But ſince he ſtands obdurate, | 

And that no lawfull meanes can carrie mee 

Out of his enuies reach, I do oppoſe 

My patience to his furie, and am arm'd 

To ſuffer with a quietneſſe of ſpirit, 

The verie tiranny and rage of his. 
Duke. Go one and call the eu into the court. 
Sal. He is ready at the doore, he comes my lord. 
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TRE couic ALL. HISTORY or 
Enter Shylocke. 


Du. Make roome, and let him ſtand before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to, 
That thou but leadeſt this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt houre of act, and then tis thought 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercie and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Then is thy ſtrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exacts the penalty, 
(Which is a pound of this poore merchants fleſh) 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forfeiture, 

But touch'd with humane gentleneſſe and loue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie of pittie on his loſſes, 

That haue of late ſo hudled on his backe, 
Enow to preſſe a royall merchant downe, 

And plucke commiſſeration of his ſtate = 
From braſſie boſomes, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborne Turkes, and Tartars neuer train'd 
To offices of tender curteſie; 

We all expect a gentle anſwer Jew. 

ew. I haue poſſeſt your grace of what I purpoſe, 
And by our holy {ſabbath haue I ſworne 
To hane the due and forfet of my bond. 

If yon deny it, let the danger light 

Vpon your charter, and your citties freedome. 
You'l aſke me why I rather chooſe to haue 
A weight of carrion fleſh, then to receiue 
Three thouſand ducats? Ile not anſwer that, 
But ſay it is my humor, is it anſwered ? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be ne to giue ten thouſand ducats 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


To haue it baind ? what, are you anſwered yet? 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig : 

Some that are mad if they behold a cat : 

And others when the bagpipe ſings i'th noſe, 

Cannot containe their vrine for affection. 

Maſters of paſſion ſwayes it to the mood 

Of what it likes or loathes: now for your anſwere. 

As there is no firnft reaſon to be rendred, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 

Why he a harmleſſe neceſlary cat? 

Why he a woollen bagpipe ; but of force 

Muſt yeeld to ſuch ineuitable ſhame, 

As to offend, himſelfe being offended : 

So can I giue no reaſon, nor I will not, 

More then a lodged hate, and a certaine loathing 

I beare Anthonio, that I follow thus 

A loſing ſute againſt him; are you anſwered ? 

Baſſ. This is no anſwer, thou vnfeeling man, 

To excuſe the currant of thy cruelty. 
Shy. I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwere. 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 
Baſſ. Euery offence is not a hate at firſt. 

Shy. What wouldſt thou haue a ſerpent ſting thee twice? 
Ant, I pray you thinke you queſtion with the ew, 

You may as well go ſtand vpon the beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vſuall height, 

You may as well vſe queſtion with the wolte, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleake || for the lambe : 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe 

When they are fretten with the guſts of heauen : 
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New come from Padua. 


THE coufcALL HisToRy or 


You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 
As ſecke to ſoften that, then which what's harder: 
His /ewi/h heart? therefore I do beſeech you 
Make no moe offers, vie no farther meanes, 
But with all briefe and plaine conueniency 
Let me haue indgement, and the Jew his will. 
Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is ſixe. 
leu. If every ducat in ſix thouſand ducats 
Were in ſixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 
Du. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rendring none? 
leu. What indgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong? 
You haue among you many a purchaſt ſlaue, 
Which like your aſſes, and your dogs and mules, 


You vſe in abiect and in ſlauiſn parts, 
Becauſe you bought them, ſhall I ſay to you, 


Let them be free, marry them to your heires ? 
Why ſweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours, - and let their pallats 
Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch viands; you will anſwer, 
The ſlaues are ours, ſo do I anſwer you; 
The pound of fleſh which I demand of him, 
Is deerely bought, is mine and I will haue it: 
If you deny me, fie vpon your law, 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
I ſtand for iudgment, anſwer, ſhall J haue it? 
Duke. Vpon my power I may diſmiſſe this court, 
Vnleſſe Bellario a learned doctor, 
Whom I haue ſent for to determine this, 
Come heere to day. 
Saler. My lord, heere ſtayes without, 
A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, 


[| 4s 


THE MERCHANT oF Venice. 


Duke. Bring vs the letters, call the meſſenger, 

Baſſ. Good cheere Anthonio, what man, courage yet: | 
The leu ſhall haue my fleſh, blood, bones and all, | i 
F Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. b 
3 Antho, J am a tainted weather of the flocke, 

3 Meeteſt for death, the weakeſt kinde of fruite 
N Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me; 

You cannot better be imployd Baſanis, | T1. 
Thea to liue {till and write mine epitaph. f 


; Duke. Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 
4 Ner, From both, my L. Bellario greetes your grace. 
q Bafſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife fo earneſtly ? 
: Jeu. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there. | 
: Era. Not on thy ſoule: but on thy ſoule harſh I | p 1 
Thou mak'ſt thy knife keene: but no mettall can, 
No, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keeneneſſe 
Of thy ſharpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 
ler. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make, | 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexecrable dog, 6 
And for thy life let iuſtice be accuſde; | 
Thou almoſt mak'ſt me wauer in my faith, | 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That ſoules of animals infuſe themſelues 
Into the trunks of men: thy curriſh ſpirit 
Gouern'd a wolfe, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Euen from the gallowes did his fell ſoule fleete, 
And whilſt thou layeſt in thy vahallowed dam, 
Infuſde it ſelfe in thee : for thy deſires. a 
Are wolviſh, bloody, ſtaru'd and rauenous. 1 
Iew. Till thou canſt raile the ſeale from off my bond, e wo 
Thou but offendſt thy lungs to ſpeake ſo loud: wy | 
Repaire 
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To know your anſwere, whether you'l admit him. 


ore many bockes together, hee is furniſhed with my opinion, which 


Tux couic ALL. HISToRVY OF 
Repaire thy wit, good youth, or eit will fall 
To cureleſſe ruine. I ſtand heere for la wp. 
Dufte. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court: 
Where is he? 
Ner. He attendeth heere hard by, 


Duke. With all my heart; ſome three or foure of you 
Goe giue him courteous condutt to this place. 
Meane time the court ſhall heare Bellarias letter. 


Your grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receite of your letter 
J am very ſicke ; but in the inflant that your meſſenger came, 
in louing viſitation was with me a young doctor of Rome, his 
name is Balthazer : I acquainted him with the cauſe in contro- 
uerhfie betweene the Tew and Anthonio the merchant ; we turned 


bettred with bis cwne learning, the greatneſſe whereof I cannot 
enough commend, comes with him at my importunity, to fill vp 
your graces requeſt in my ſtead. I beſeech you, let his lache & 
years be no impediment to let him lacke a reuerend eftimations 
for Ineuer knew ſo young a body with fo olde a head: Iliaue him 
to your gracious acceptance, whoſe triall Hall better publiſh his 
' Commendation. 


Enter Portia for Balthazer. 


Duke, You heare the learn d Bellario wha he Saen 
And heere I take it is the doctor come. 


Giue me your hand, come you from old Bellario 3 
Por. I did my lord. 


Duke. You are welcome, take your place: q 5 : 75 
Are you acquainted with the difference 3 5 
That holds this preſent queſtion i in the court, 


Por, 


ThE MERCHANT or VENICE. 


Per. I am enformed throughly of the cauſe: 
Which is the merchant heere ? and which the ew ? 
Duke. Ant bonio and olde Shylocke, both ſtand foorth. 
Por. Is your name Shylocke ? 
leu. Shylocke is my name. ; 
Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow, 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law | 
Cannot impunge * you as yon do proceed. 
Tou ſtand within Eis danger, doe ye not 2 2 
Ant. I, ſo he ſayes. 
Por. Do you confeſſe the bond? ? 
Ant, I do. 
Por. Then muſt the Jew be mercifull, 
Shy. On what compulſion mult I, tell me that. 4 
Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd | 
It droppeth as the gentle raine from 3 
Vpon the place beneath: it is twice bleſt, 
It bleſſeth him that giues, and him that takes, 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 
The throned monarch better then his crowne. 
His ſcepter ſhewes the force of temporall power, 
The attribute to awe and maieſty, 
Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of kings : : | 
But mercy is aboue this ſceptred ſway, | vi 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
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It is an attribute to God himſelfe z n | ö 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt Gods, 4 


When mercy ſeaſons iuſtice: therefore ew, 2 ; | 
Though iuſtice be thy plea, conſider this, if = 
That in the courſe of juſtice,” none of ss 0 
Should ſee ſaluation: we do pray for merey, 

And that ſame prayer, doth teach vs all to render | 
The deeds of merey. he, have poke thus much 
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Il! To mitigate the iuſtice of thy plea, 

| Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of antes: . 

5 Muſt needs giue ſentence gainſt the merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the la ,, 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. | 
Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? 
Baſſ. Yes, heere I tender it for him in the court, 

Yea twice the ſumme, if that will not ſuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore, 

| On forteit of my hands, my head, my heart : 

| i If this will not ſuffize, it muſt appeare 

| | That malice beares downe truth. And I beſeech you 

= Wreſt once the law to your authority, 

1 To do a great right, do a little wrong, 

„ And curbe this cruell diuell of his will. 

Por. It muſt not be, there is no power in Venice 

ſt Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed : 

| Twill be recorded for a precedent, 


ꝓ—U— — — 
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And many an errour by the ſame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate, it cannot be. 1 
| Shy. A Daniel come to indgement : yea a Daniel. 
O wiſe young iudge,; how I do honour thee, 
Por. I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 
Shy. Heere tis moſt reuerend doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shyloche, ther's thrice thy money offred thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 
Shall I lay periury vpon my ſoule? 
No, not for Venice. 
Por. Why this boad is forfeit, 
And lawfully by this the /zw may claime 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neereſt the merchants heart; be merciful}, 
| Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


Shy. When it is paid, according to the tenour. . 


It doth appeare you are a worthy iudge, 
You know the law, your expoſition 
Hath bene moſt ſound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well deſeruing pillar, 
Proceed to indgement : by my ſoule I ſweare, 
There is no power in the tongue of man- 
To alter me, I {tay heere on my bond. 
Ant. Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 
To gine the iudgement. 
Por. Why then thus it is, 
You muſt prepare your boſome for his knife. 
Shy. O noble judge, O excellent young man. 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the law, 


Hath full relation to the penalty, 


Which heere appeareth due vpon the bond. 
Shy. Tis very true: O wiſe and vpright judge, 
How much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
Por. Therefore lay bare your boſome. 
Shy. I, his breaſt, 
So ſayes the bond, doth it not noble indge ? 
Neereſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 
Por. It is ſo, are there ballance here to weigh the fleſh ? 
Shy. I haue them ready, BD 
Por. Haue by ſome {ſurgeon Shylocke on your charge, 


To ſtop his wounds, leaſt he do bleed to death. 


Shy. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 

Por. It is not ſo expreſt, but what of that? 
Twere good you do ſo much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Por. You merchant, haue you any thing to ſay ? 

Ant. But little ; I am arm'd and well prepar'd, 
Giue me your hand Baſſanio, far you well, 


. Greeue not that J am falne to this for you: 
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Tux comrcatt HisTory or 
For heer̃ein fortune ſhewes her ſelfe more kinde 
Then is her cuſtome : it is ſtill her vſe 
To let the retched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow, 
An age of pouerty : from which lingring pennance 
Of ſuch miſery doth ſhe cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
Tell her the- proceſſe of Anthonios ende, 
Say how I lou'd you, ſpeake me faire in death: 
And when the tale is told, bid her be iudge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a loue: _ 
Repent but you that you ſhall loſe your. friend, 
And he repents not that he payes your debt. 
For if the Ie do cut but deepe enough, 
Ile pay it preſently with all my heart. 
Baſſ. Anthonio, J am married to a wife, 
Which is as deare to me as life it ſelfe, 
But life it ſelfe, my wife, and all he world, 
Are not with ma eſteem'd aboue thy life. 
| I would loſe all, I ſacrifize them all 
| - Heere*ts this dinell, to deliner you. 
Por. Your wife would giue you little thanks for that 
If ſhe were by to heare you make the offer. 
Gra. I haue a wife, who ] proteſt I loue, 
I would ſhe were in heauen, ſo ſhe could 
Entreate ſome power to change this curriſh Jepp. 
Ner, Tis well you offer it behinde her. un nfo 
The wiſh would make elſe an vnquiet houſe. tet =; 
| leu. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands, has adunghner, 
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Would any of the ſtocke of Barrabas | 

Had bene her huſband, rather then a Chriſtian, 

We trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſenten ce. 
Por. A pound of that ſame merchants eln i 18 e 

The court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 


Tew. 


THE MERCHANT or . 


leu. Moſt rightfull jpdge. e. 
Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh. from off his breaſt, 
The law allowes it, and the court awards it, 
leu. Moſt learned iudge, a ſentence, come prepare, 
Por. Tarry a little, there is ſomething elſe, 
This bond doth giue thee here no iote of blood, 
The words expreſly are a pound of fleſh : - 
But in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of Venice, confiſcate | 
Vnto the ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O vpright iudge, 
Marke leu, O learned iudge. 
Shy, Is that the law? 
Por. Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſee the act: 
For as thou vrgeſt iuſtice, be affur'd- 
Thou ſhalt haue iuſtice, more then thou deft reſt. 


Gra, O learned iudge, marke Jeu, a learned iudge. 1517 


ew. I take this offer then, pay t the: bond 1 
And let the Chriſtian go. * 
Baſj. Heere is the money. v 
Por. Soft, the leu ſhall 1 al alte, ſoft no bea 
He ſhall haue nothing but the penalty. = 
Gra. O leu, an vpright indge; a a learned inde. 
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh, 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leſſe nor more, 
But iuſt a pound of fleſk : if thou cut * more 
Or leſſe then a iuſt pound, be it but ſo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the ſubſtance, 
Or the diviſion of the twentith part 
Of one poore {cruple ; nay, it the ſcale do turne 
But in the eſtimation of a haire, 
Thou n and all thy goods are confiſcar. 


* tak, 
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4 A ſecond Danitt: a Daniel Tew, 5 ai 
Nov infidell I haue you on the hip. | | 


Por. Why doth the Je pauſe, take thy forfeyture. 


Shy. Give me my principall, and let me go. 
Baſſ. J haue it ready for thee, heere it is. 
Por. He hath refuſd it in the open court, 
And * ſhall haue meerely iuſtice and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniel ſtill ſay I, a ſecond Daniel, 
I thanke thee leu for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall J not haue barely my principall ? 


Por. Thou ſhalt haue nothing but the forfeyture, 


To be ſo taken at thy perill ew. 


Shy. Why then the denill giue him good of it: 


Ile ſtay no longer Heere in + queſtion. 
Por. Tarry leu, 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the lawes of Venice, 
If it be proued againſt any © alien, 
That by direct, or indirect attempte, 
He ſeeke the life of any citizen, 
The party gainſt the which he doth contriue, 
Shall ſeize on halfe his goods; the other halfe 
Comes to the priuy cſter d of the ſtate, 
And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke onely, gainſt all other voyce. 
In which predicament I ſay, thou ſtandſt: 
For it appeares by manifeſt proceeding, 
That indirectly, and directly to 
Thou haſt contrived gaĩnſt the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haſt incurd 
The danger formerly by me rehearſt. 
Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the ke. 


He, + here in ed. ts an, $ . 
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THE MERCHANT or Venice. 


Gra. Beg that thou maiſt haue leaue to hang thy lelf, 


And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the flate, 
Thou haſt not left the value of a cord, 
Therefore thou muſt be hangd at the ſtates charge. 


Duke.” That thou ſhalt ſee the diffrence of our ſpirits, 


I pardon thee thy life before thou aſke it: 
For halfe thy wealth, it is Anthonzos, 

The other halfe comes to the generall ſtate, 
Which humbleneſſe may driue vato a fine. 

Por. I for the ſtate, not for Anthonis. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtaine my houſe : you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I liue. 

Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio ? 

Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elſe for Gods ſake. 

An. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 
I am content; ſo he will let me haue 
The other halfe in vſe, to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the gentieman 
That lately ſtole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 
He preſently become a Chriſtian: 

The other, that he do record a gift 

Heere in the court, of all he dies poſſeſt 

Vnto his ſonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He ſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced heere. 

Por. Art thou contented le? what doſt thou ſay ? 

Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clearke, draw a deed 4 gift. 

Shy. | pray you giue me leaue to go from hence, 
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J am not Well, ſend the deed aft ter me, 5 ane Wd ee 

And I will FLY it. 850 Ing 3 n 
Duke. Get thee | gone, but do.i ra wa 
Gra. * In chriſtning ſhalt thou haue two godfathers, 

Had I bene indge, thou ſhouldſt have had ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallowes, not the tons en. 
Duke. Sir, I intreate you home with me to dinner. 1 

Por. I humbly defire + your grace of | pardon, 
I muſt, away this night toward Padua, 
And it is mette I preſently ſent forth. 

Duke, J am ſorry that your leyſure ſerues you not. 
Anthonio, gratifie this gentleman, 5 


For in my minde you are much bound to him. 


| Exit Duke and his riding. 
Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentleman, I and my friend © 
Have by your wiſedome bene this day acquired 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof, 1 
Three thouſand ducats due vnto the Ie, 
We freely cope your courteous paines withall, 
Ant. And ſtand indebted ouer and aboue 


In loue and ſeruice to you euermore. 


Por. He is well paid, that is well ſatisfied, 
And 1 delivering you, am fatisfied, 
And therein do account my ſelfe well paid, 
My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 
I pray you know me when we meete againe, 
i wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 
| Baſſ. Deere ſir, of force I mult attempt you further, 
Take ſome remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
Not as à & feè: gramt me two things I pray you, 
Not to. deny me, and to pardon. n 


4 1 . 
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That I ſhould neither ſel}, nor giue, nor looſe it. 


Give him the ring, and bring him if thou canſt 


THE Mrrcnant Op Venice. 


Por. You preſſe me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 
Giue me your gloues, Ile weare them for your ſake, 
And for your love, Ile take this ring from you. 
Do not draw backe your hand, Ile take no more, 
And you in loue ſhall not deny me this, 

Ball. This ring good fir, alas i it is a trifle, 
I will not ſhame my ſelfe to giue you this, 

Por. I will haue nothing elſe but onely this, 
And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Baſſ. There's more then this depends upon the valew : * 
The deareſt ring in Venice IT will + give you, 

And finde it out by proclamation, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon mee? 

Por. I ſee ſir you are liberall in offers, 

You taught me firſt to begge, and now me thinkes 
You teach me how ea begger ſhould be anſwer'd. 

Baſſ. Good ſir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 

And when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 08 
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Por. That ſcuſe ſerues many men to ſaue their giftes, 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I haue deſeru'd 2% 4 ring 
She would not hold out enemy for euer, 8 
For giuing it to me: well, peace bee with you. Exeunt. 
An. My lord Baſſanio, let him haue the ring, 
Let his deſeruings and my loue withall, 
Be valew'd gainſt your wiues commandement. 
Baſ]. Go Gratiano, runne and ouertake him, 
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Vnto Anthonios houſe, away, make haſt, = 
Exeunt Seen 


Cole you and L will thither N 


* depends en this than on the walew. will J. 1 this. 5 Bair. 
5p And 
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And in the morning early will we both F | 
Fly toward Belmont, come Anthonis. 1 1 (Excunt. 


Enter Nerriſſa. 


Por. Enquire the Jewes houſe out, give him this Lede, 
And let him ſigne it, wee'l away to night, 
And be a day before our huſbands home: 


This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Faire 7 5 you are well ore-tane, 
My lord Baſſanio vpon more aduice, 
Hath ſent you heere this ring, and doth igtreate 
Your company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot be, 
This * ring I do accept moſt thankefully, 
And ſo I pray you tell kim. Furthermore, 
I pray you ſhew. my youth old Shylockes houſe. 
Gra. That will I do. 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeake with you. 
Ile ſee if I can get my huſband's ring, 
Which I did make him ſweare to keepe for euer. 
Por. Thou maiſt I warrant, we ſhall haue old ſwearing 
That they did giue the rings away to men, 
But weele out- face them, and out-ſweare them too, ; 
Away, make haſt, thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
 Ner. Come good fir, will you thew me to this houle ? 


Enter Lorenzo and Ieſſica. 


at The moone thines bright, 
In ſuch a night as this, og 
When 


THE Mrrcnant or VENICE. 


When the ſweet winde did gently kiſſe the trees, 
And they did make no noyſe, in ſuch a night, 
Troylus me-thinks mounted the Troyan wals, 
And ſigh'd his ſoule toward the Grecian tents 
W here Creſſada“ lay that night. 

Ieſſica. In ſuch a night 
Did Thisbie fearefully ore - trip the dew, 
And ſaw the lyons ſhadow ere himſelfe, 
And ranne diſmayed away. 

Loren. In ſuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde ſea banks, and waft her loue 
To come againe to Carthage. 

Lelſica. In ſuch a night, 
Medea gathered the inchanted hearbs 
That did renew old Eon. 
Loren. In ſuch a night 
Did Ieſſica ſteale from the wealthy leu, 
And with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 
As farre as Belmont. | 

Ieſſica. In ſuch a night 
Did young Lorenzo ſweare he loued her well, 
Stealing her ſoule with many vowes of faith, 
And nere a true one. 

Loren. In ſuch a night 
Did pretty 7efica (like a little ſhrew) 
Slander her loue, and he forgaue it her. 

Leica. T would out- night you did nobody come: 
But hearke, I heare the footing of a man. 


Enter a meſſenger 4 


Lor. Who comes ſo faſt in ſilence of the night? 
Meg. A friend. 3 
® Creſſetd. 


Loren. 


| 
| 
| 
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Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend. 
Meſſen. Stephans is my name, and I pn word: 50 9171 
My miſtris will before the breake of daß "of I 


Be heere at Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 


By holy croſſes where ſhe kneeles and Ros” 

For happy wedlockes * houres. 
Loren. Who comes with her ? 8 
Meſſen. None but a holy hermit and her maid : : 


I pray you is my maſter yet return'd ? 


Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from bim, 
But goe we in I pray thee Jeſſica, - = 

And ceremoniouſſy let vs prepare | 

Some welcome for the miſtris of the houſe,  - 


Enter Clowne, 


uns Sola, fola : wo ha, ho ola, Toll.” 
Loren. Who calles ?* Set fr RS 
Clown. Sola, did you ſee M. Lorenzo, M. Are fols fo 2 85 | 
Loren. Leave hollowing man, heere. 4 
Clown.” Sola, where, where? | 
Loren. Heere. ene eee 19 
Clown. Tell him there's a poſt come from my ade with 

his horne full of good newes, my matter will be heere « ere 

morning, ſweete ſoule. S be 
Loren. Let's in, and there expect their comming, 

And yet no matter; why ſhould we go in? 

My friend Stephano + ſignifie 1 pray you 

Within the houſe, your miſtris is at hand, 

And bring your muſicke foorth into the ayre. 

How ſweete the moone- light ſleepes vpon this banke, 

Heere will we ſit, and let the ſounds of muſicke 

Creepe in our eares ſoft ſtilneſſe, and the night 
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Become theitmtches of ſweete harmony : | | 
Sit Leica, Tooke how the floore of heauen 1 ; 
Is thicke inlayed with patents * of bright gold, : 1 
There's not the ſmalleſt orbe Which thou beholdſt, | a 


But in his motion like an angell ings, . \ 
Still quiring to the young eide cherubins; It 


Such harmony is in immortall ſoules, [1 
But whilſt this muddy veſture of- decay 1 
Doth groſſely cloſe in it +, we cannot heare it. : : 


Come hoe, and wake Diana with. him a hymne f Mn 

With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtris eare, - -- - - 1 
And draw her home with muſteke. e e | 

| 

Muſicke þ/a | 


Tef. J am neuer merry, when I, heare ſweete muſick. 

Lor. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentiue: 
For, do but note a wilde and wanton heard, . 
Or race of youthfull and vnhandled colts, lf. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing oy” 5 TT ' 
Which is the hot condition of their blood, | L 


If they perchance but heare || a trumpet ſound, 1 
Or any aire of muſicke touch their eares, _ | 1 
You ſhall perceiue them make a mutuall ſtand, 3 1 
Their ſauage eies turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 5 1 | 


By the ſweete power of muſicke. Therefore the poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods. | 


1 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſ hard and full of rage, | 1 
But muſicke for the time doth change his nature x Fr. | | A 


The man that hath no muſicke in himſelfe,  _ 
Nor is not moou'd with concord of ſweete ſounds, . 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and. ſpoyles, = 
The motions of his ſpirit ar are e dull as night, 


a 


\ F pattons, f it in. 1 with a N 7 mne, + — muſt che, [! but heare perchaxe | 
And 


The cucko, by the bad voyce. 
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And his affections darke as Terebus * : 
Let no ſuch man be truſted, Marke the muſicke. 


Enter Nerriſſa and Portia. 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall : 
How farre that little candle throwes his beames, 
So ſhines a good deede in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moone ſhone we did not ſee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leſſe. 

A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 

Vatill a king be by, and then his {tate 
Empties it ſelte, as doth an in- land brooke 
Into the maine of waters: muſicke, harke. 

Mer. It is your muſicke madam of the houſe. 
Por. Nothing is good I ſee without reſpect, 
Methinkes it ſounds much ſweeter then by day. 
Mer. Silence beſtowes that vertue on it madam. 
Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the larke, 
When neither is attended: and I thinke 
The nightingale if ſhe ſhould ſing by day 

When euery gooſe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a muſitian then the wren +. 
How many things by ſeaſon, ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, and true perfection. 

Peace, how the moone ſleepes with Endimion, 

And would not be awak'd. 

Lor. That is the voice, 

Or I am much deceiu'd of Portia. 

Por. He knowes me as the blinde man know es 


Lor. Deere lady, welcome home. 
Por. We haue bin praying for our huſband health t, 


| ® Teneb: i Iſs t renne. 1 buſband: evel ares 
Which 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Which ſpeed we hope the better for our words. 
Are they return'd ? 
Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ſignifie their comming. 
Por. Go in Nerriſſa, 
Giue order to my ſeruants, that they take 
| No note at all of our being abſent hence, 
1} Nor you Lorenzo, Ieſſica nor you. 
Lor. Your huſband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 
We are no tell-tales madame, feare you not. 
Por. This night me thinkes is but the day light ſi cke, 
3 It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
þ Such as the day is when the ſunne is hid. 
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Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their followers. 


Baſſ. We would hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walke in abſence of the ſunne. 

Por. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
For a light wife doth make a heauy huſband, 
And neuer be Baſſanio fo for me, 
But God ſort all: y'are welcome home my lord. 

Baſſ. I thanke you madame, giue welcome to my friend, 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 
To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 

Por. You ſhould in all ſence be much bound to him, 
For as I heare, he was much bound for you. 

Ant. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe, 
It muſt appeare in other wayes then words, - 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing curteſie. 

Gra. By yonder moone I ſweare Jo do me wrong, 
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Infalth 


e e TOES 


I could not for my heart deny it him. 


Tux (COMIC AMA HisroR Y or 
Infaith I gaue it to-theriudges elar kes... 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 


Por. A quarrell hoe already; what's the _—_ 
Gra. About a hoope of gold, a'paltry — 


Since you do take it (lone) ſo much at hart. 


That ſhe did giue me, whoſe poeſie . med e 


For all the world like eutlers poetry 

Vpon a knife, Laue me, and leaue me nor. 
Ner. What talke you of the poeſie or the ben 
You ſwore to me when I did give it you- 
That you would weare it till your houre of death, 
And that it ſhould lye with you in your graue, 


Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 


You ſhould haue beene reſpectiue, and haue kept it. 
Gaue it a iudges clarke; no God's my judge, 


The elarke will nere weare haire on's face that had it. 


Gra. He will, and if he liue to be a man. 
Ner. I, if a woman live to be a man. 
Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
A kinde of boy, a little ſcrubbed bo, 
No higher then thy ſelfe, -the iudges Clarke, * 
A prating boy that begd it as a fee, + e ee 


3 


a J 5 d.- 


Per. You were too blame, T muſt be plaine with you, 


1 2 


To part ſo ſlightly with your wiues firſt gift, 
A thing ſtucke on with oiths vpon your „ 


And fo rineted with faith vato your fleſn. 
_ I gaue my loue a ring, and made him ſweare 
Neuer to part with it, and heere he ſtands; 3 
I dare be ſworne for We he would not leave it, 
Nor plueke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith Gratiano 


44% 


2 


of **. * 


. 


You giue your wife too vnkinde a cauſe of 


<4 


And twere to me I ſhould: be mad At it. _—_ 


3 
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R MRA o Venice; = 
Baſſ. Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 5 | | 
And ſweare I loſt the ring defending it. 
Gra. My lord Baſſanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the judge that begd it, and -indeed 0 4 i 
Deſeru'd it to: and then the boy his clarke 1 it 
That tooke ſome paines in writing, he begd mine, 0 
And neither man nor maſter would take ought 
But the two rings. 
Por. What ring gaue you my lord! 2 


Not that I hope which you receiu'd of me, | 5 1 ; 
Baſſ. If I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 1 


I would deny it: but you ſee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. | 
Por. Euen ſo void is your falſe heart of truth, 


By heauen I will nere come in your bed, Ri 1 
Vatill I fee the ring. Fl 
Ner. Nor I in yours, 4 
Till I againe fee mine. y 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, 1 
If you did know to whome I gaue the ring, REIN vp 
If you did know for whom I gaue the ring, = 
And would conceiue for what I gaue the ring, vl 
And how vnwillingly I left the ring, al 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 9 
Tou would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure. 5 | 1 
Por. If you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 7 
Of halfe her worthineſſe that gaue the ring, : 1 
Or your owne honor to containe the ring, = 
You would not then haue parted with the ring. 85 4 


What man is there ſo much vareaſonable, 

If you had pleaſd to haue defended it x 
With any termes of zeale, wanted the modeſty — x 
Io vrge the thing held a as a ceremony ? 13 ; = 
| Nerriſſa teaches me what to beleeue, 
ue die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. i 4 
= Aa + 1 
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Baſſ. No by my honor madam, by my ſoule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill dottor, 
Which did refuſe three thouſand ducates of me, 
And begd the ring, the which I did deny him, 
And ſuffer'd him to go away diſpleaſd *, 
Euen he that did vþhold + the very life 
Of my deere friend. What ſhould I fay ſweet bay! ? 
I was enforc'd to ſend it after him : 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſie, 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much beſmeare it. Pardon me good lady, 
For by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 
Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue begd 
The ring of me, to giue the worthy doctor. 
Por. Let not that doctor ere come neere my houſe, 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued, 
And that which you did ſweare to keepe for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, 
Ile not deny him any thing I haue, 
No, not my bodie, nor my huſbands bed : 
Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it. 
Lye not a night from home: watch me like Argos , 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 
Ile haue that doctor for my { bed-fellow. 
Ner. And I his clarke : therefore be well aduiſd 
How you do leaue me to mine one protection. 
Cra. Well do you ſo: let not me take him then, 
For if I do, Ile marre the yong clarkes pen. 11 
An. I am th'vnhappy ſubiect of theſe quarrels. 
Por. Sir, greeue not you, you are welcome notwithſtanding, 
Ball. Portia, forgiue me this enforced mot” 


* diſplaaſd away, f had beld * 3 FR gus. 8 mines 
| And 


THE MERCRANT or Venice; 


EK And! in the hearing of theſe many friends 
I ſweare to thee, euen by thine one faire eyes, 
Wherein I ſee my ſelfe. 
Por. Marke you but that. 
I In both my eyes he doubly ſees himſelfe : 
„ In each eye one, ſweare by your double ſelfe, 
And there's an oath of credite. 
Baſ. Nay, but heare me, 
| Pardon this fault, and by my ſoule I ſweare, 
” TI never more will breake an oath with thee, 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
Which but for him that had your husband + ring, 
Nad quite miſcarried. I dare be bound againe, 
| My ſoule vpon the forfet, that your lord 

Will neuer more breake faith aduiſedly. 

Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety; give him this, 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

An. Heere lord Baſſanio, ſweare to keepe this ring, 
Baſ. By heauen it is the ſame I gaue the doctor. 
Por. I had it of him; pardon me Baſſanio, 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy the doctors claxke, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me, 
Gra. Why this is like the mending of high wayes 
In ſummer, where the wayes are faire enough, 
What, are we cuckolds ere we haue deſeru'd it? 
Por. Speake not ſo groſſely, you are all amaz'd ; 
Heere is a letter, reade it at your leiſure, 
It comes from Padua from Bellaria, 
There you ſhall finde that Portia was the doctor, 
Nerriſſa there her clarke. Lorenzo heere 
Shall witneſſe J ſet foorth as ſoone as you, 


| + bu ſbands. 
A a 2 


| There you ſhall finde three of your argoſies 


| Valeſſe he live vntill he be a man. 


When I am abſent, then lie with my wife. 
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And euen but now return'd; I haue not yet 
Entred my houſe. Anthonis, you are welcome, 
And I haue better newes in ſtore for you 

Then you expect; vnſeale this letter ſoone, 


Are richly come to harbour ſodainly. 

You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 

I chanced on this letter. 
Ant. 1 am dumbe. 
Baſj. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the clarke that is to make me cuckold ? 
Ner. I, but the clarke that neuer meanes to do it, 


Baſſ. (Sweete doctor) you ſhall be my bed-fellow, 


An. Sweet lady, you haue giuen me life and laing; q 
For heere I reade for certaine, that my ſhips | 5 
Are ſafely come to rode. 

Por. How now Lorenzo, 

My clarke hath ſome good comforts too for 1 you. 

Ner. I, and Ile giue them him without a fee, 
There do I giue to you and T1z/ica 
From the rich Jew, a ſpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſt of +. 

Loren, Faire ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarued people. 

Por. It is almoſt morning, 

And yet Ime { ſure you are not fatisfied 
Of theſe euents at full. _Lef's$ go in, 
And charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
Gra. Let it be ſo, the firſt intergotory 


+of. fan. Fa . 


That my Nerriſſa ſhall be ſworne on, is, 


Or go to bed now, being two houres to day: 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 


But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it darke, 
That FI were couching with the || clarke. 

Well, while I live, Ile feare no other thing 

So ſore, as e ſafe Nerriſſas ring. 


| Exeunt. 
9 Ti I, I the doffors, 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. 
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Enter Ferdinand king of Nauarre, Berowne, Longauill, and 
Dumane. 


| Ferdinand. 


'ET fame, that all hunt after! in their lives, 
Liue regiſtred vpon our brazen tombes, 
And then grace vs in the diſgrace of death : 
When ſpight of cormorant deuouring time, 
Th'endeuor of this preſent breath may buy ; 
That honour which ſhall bate his ſythes keene edge, 
And make vs heyres of all eternitie. 
Therefore braue conquerors, for ſo you are, 
That warre againſt your owne affections, 
And the huge armie of the worlds deſires. 
Our late edict ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force, 
Nauar ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
Our court ſhall be a little academe, 
Still and contemplatiue in liuing art. 
Lou three, Beroune, Dumaine, and Longauill, 
Haue ſworne for three yeeres terme, to live with me: 
My fellow ſchollers, and to keepe thoſe ſtatutes 
That are recorded in this ſcedule heere. 
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And ſtay heere in your court for three yeer es ſ] ſpace. 


Loves Lanovr's LOST. 


Your oathes are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names 
That his owne hand may ſtrike his honour downe, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein: 

If you are arm'd to doe, as ſworne to doe, 


_ Subſcribe to your deepe oathes and keepe it to. 


Longauill. I am reſolu'd, tis but a three yeeres faſt : 
The minde ſhall banquet, though the body pine, 


Fat paunches haue leane pates: and daintie bits 


Make rich the ribs, but banquerout the wits. 
Dumane. My louing lord, Dumane is mortified, 
The groſſer manner of theſe worlds delights, 
He throwes vpon the groſſe worlds baſer flanes : 
To loue, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die, 
With all theſe liuing in philoſophie. 
Berowne. 1 can but ſay their proteſtation ouet, 


So much, deere liege, I haue already ſworne, 
That is, to line and ſtudy heere three yeeres. 


But there are other ſtrict obſeruances: 

As not to ſee a woman in that terme, 
Which T hope well is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a weeke to touch no food : 
And but one meale on euery day beſide : 
The which I hope is not enrolled there. 


And then to ſlecpe but three houres in the night, 


And not be ſeene to winke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no harme all night, 

And make a darke night too of halfe the day: 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O theſe are barren taſkes, too hard to keepe, 

Not to ſee ladyes, ſtudy, faſt, not lleepe. 
Ferd. Your oath is paſt, to paſſe away from theſe. 
Berow. Let me ſay no my liedge, and if you pleaſe, 

J onely ſwore to ſtudy with your grace, 


Tonga, 


Lovks LABOUR's LosT. 


Lon ga. You ſwore to that Berowne, and to the reſt. 
Berow, By yea and nay fir, then I ſwore in ieſt. x i 
What is the end of ſtudy, let me know ? 
Fer, Why that to know which elſe we ſhould not know. 
Ber. Things hid and bard (you meane) from common ſenſe. | 
Ferd. I, that is ſtudies god-like recompence. | = 
gero. Come on then, I will ſweare to ſtudy, fo, | 0 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : | 
As thus, to ſtudy where I well may dine, | 
When I too faſt expreſſely am forbid. 
Or ſtudy where to meete ſome miſtreſſe fine, 
When miſtrefles from common ſenſe are hid. | 
Or haniog ſworne too hard a keeping oath, i 
Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth, | 
If ſtudies gaine be thus, and this be foe, g 
Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, | f li 
Sweare me to this, and I will nee're ſay no. 1 
Ferd. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudie quite, I 
And traine our intellects to vaine delight. id 
Ber. Why? all delights are vaine, and that moſt vaine ll 
Which with paine purchas'd, doth inherit paine. i 
As painefully to poare vpon a booke, | 
To ſeeke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth falſely blinde the eye-ſight of his looke : 
Light ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So ere you finde where light in darkeneſſe lies, 
Your light growes darke by looſing of your eyes. 
Studie me how to pleaſe the eye indeede, 
By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, 
Who dazling fo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
And give him light that it was blinded by, 
Studie is like the heanens glorious ſunne, 
That will not be deepe ſearch'd with ſawey lookes : 
Small haue continuall plodders euer wonne, 
Save baſe authority from others bookes. 
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Theſe earthly godfathers of heauens lights, 

That giue a name to euery fixed ſtarre, 

Haue no more profit of their ſhining nights, 

Then thoſe that walke and wot not what they are, 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame: : 


And euery godfather can giue a name. 


Fer. How well hee's read, to reaſon againſt reading. 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proceeding. 
Lon. He weedes the corne, and ſtill lets grow the weeding. 


Ber. The ſpring is neare when greene geeſſe are abreeding. 
Dum. How followes that? 


Ber. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. 
Ber. Something then in rime. 
Ferd. Berowne is like an enuious ſneaping froſt, 


That bites the firſt borne infants of the ſpring. 


Ber. Well, ſay I am, why ſhould proud ſummer boaſt, 

Before the birds haue any cauſe to ſing? 

Why ſhould I ioy in any abortive birth? 

At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 

Then wiſh a ſnow in Mayes new fangled ſhowes : 

But like of each thing that in ſeaſon growes. 

So you to ſtudie now it is too late, 

That were to clymbe ore the houſe to vnlocke the gate. 
Fer. Well, ſit you out, go home Berowne : adue. 
Ber. No my good lord, I haue ſworne to ſtay with you 3 : 

And though I haue for barbariſme ſpoke more, 

Then for that angell knowledge you can ſay, 

Yet confident Ile keepe what I haue ſworne, 


And bide the penance of each three yeares daye. 


Giue me the paper, let me reade the ſame, 


And to the ſtriteſt decrees Ile write my name. 


Fer. How well this yeelding reſcues thee from ſhame. | 
Ber. 
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Loves LABOUR's LoOsr. 


Ber. Item. That no woman ſhall come within a mile of my 
court. 
Hath this beene proclaimed ? 
Lon. Foure dayes agoe. 
Ber, Let's ſee the penaltie, 
On paine of looſing her tongue. 
Who denis'd this penaltie ? 
Lon. Marry that did I. 
Ber. Sweete lord, and why? 
Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie, . 
A dangerous law againſt gentilitie. | 
Item, If any man be ſeene to talke with a woman within the 
tearme of three yeeres, he ſhall endure ſuch publike ſhame, as 
the reſt of the court ſhall poſſibly deuiſe. 
Ber. This article my liedge your ſelfe muſt breake, 
For well you know here comes in embaſſie | 
The French king's daughter, with your ſelfe to ſpeake : 
A maide of grace and compleate maieſtie, 
About ſurrender vp of Aquitaine: 
To her decrepit, ſicke, and bed-rid father, 


Therefore this article is made in vaine, 


Or vainely comes th'admired princeſſe hither, 

Fer. What ſay you lords? | 
Why, this was quite forgot. 

Ber. So ſtudie euermore is ouerſnot, 
While it doth ſtudy to haue what it would, 
It doth forget to doe the thing it ſhould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
Tis won as townes with fire, ſo won, ſo loſt. 

Fer. Wee muſt of force diſpence with this decree, | 
She muſt lye here on meere neceſlity. 

Ber. Neceſſity will make vs both for ſworne 
Three thouſand times within this three yeeres ſpace : 
For euery man with his affects is borne, 
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And he that breakes them in the leaſt degree, 


In high-borne words the worth of many a knight: 


But I proteſt I loue to heare him lie, 


And ſo to ſtudie, three yeeres is but ſhort, 


Loves Lapovr's Lost. 


Not by might maſtred, but by ſpeciall grace, 
If I breake faith, this word ſhall breake for _ 
I am forſworne on meere neceſſitie. 

So to the lawes at large I write my name, 


Stands in attainder of eternall ſhame, 

Suggeſtions are to others as to mee : 

But I belecue although I ſeeme ſo loth, 

I am the laſt that will laſt keepe his oth. 

But is there no quicke recreation granted ? 
Fer. 1 that there is, our court you know is hanted 
With a refined trauailer of Sþaine, 

A man in all the worlds new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his braine : 

One, who the muſicke of his owne vaine tongue, 
Doth rauiſh like inchanting harmonie: 

A wan of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue choſe as vmpire of their mutinie. 

This childe of fancie that Armado hight, 

For interim to our ſtudies ſhall relate. 


From tawny Sþarne loſt in the worlds debate. 
How you delight my lords I know not I, 


And I will vſe him for my minſtrelſie. 
Bero. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 

A man of fire, new words, faſhions owne knight. 
Lon. Coſtard the ſwaine and he, ſhall be our [port, 


Euter a conflable with Coſtard with a letter. 


Conſt. Which is the dukes owne perſon? 

Ber. This fellow, what wonuld'ſt ? 

Gn] my ſelfe reprehend his owne perſon, for I am his graces 
tharborough : 
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Louzs LanouR's LOST. 


tharborough : but I would ſee his owne perſon in fleſh and 
blood. 

Ber. This is he. 

Con. Signeor Arme, Arme commends you : 
There's villanie abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sir the contempts thereof are as touching mee. 

Fer. A letter from the magnificent Armadb. 

Ber, How low ſoeuer the matter, I hope in God for high 
words. | 

Lon. A high hope for a low heauen, God grant vs patience. 

Ber. To heare or forbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare meekely ſir, and to laugh moderately, or to 
forbeare both. 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the ſtile ſhall giue vs cauſe to clime 
in the merrinclle, 

Claw. The matter is to me ſir; as concerning laqguenetta, 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner. 

Ber. Ia what manner ? 


Clou. In manner and forme following fir, all thoſe three. 1 


was ſeene with her in the mannor houſe, ſitting with her vpon 


the forme, and taken following her into the parke: which put 


together is in manner and forme following, Now fir for the 


manner; it is the manner of a man to ſpeake to a woman, for 
the forme in ſome forme. 


Ber. For the following ſir. 

Clow. As it ſhall follow in my correction, and God defend 
the right. 

Fer. Will you heare this letter with attention? 

Ber. As wee would heare an Oracle. 
Clo. Such is the ſimplicitie of man to harken after the 


Ferdinand. | 
Great deputie, the Welkins vlcegerent, and ſole dominator o 


| e my Joules earths God, and bodies f? firing batrone : 


Colt, 
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Loves LABOUR's LOST; 


Coft. Not a word of Coftard yet. 
Ferd. So it is. 
Y. It may be ſo: but if he ay] it is ſo, he is in telling true: 
but ſo. 
Ferd. Peace. 
Clow. Be to me, and every man that dares not fight. 
Ferd. No words, | 
Clow. Of other mens ſecrets I beſeech you. 
Ferd. So it is beſieged with fable coloured aku, I did 
commend the blacke oppreſſing humour to the moſt wholeſome phy. 
ficke of thy health-giuing ayre : and as I am a gentleman, be- 
tooke my ſelfe to walke : the time when ? about the ſixt houre, 
when beafts maſt graſe, birds beſt pecke, and men ſit downe to 
that nouriſhment which is called ſupper : ſo much for the time 
when. Now for the ground which ? which I meane I walkt v- 
on, it is ycliped, thy parke. Then for the place where ? where 
Imeane I did encounter that obſcene and moſt prepoſterous euent 
that draweth from my ſncow-white pen the ebon coloured inke, 
which heere thou vieweſt, beholdeſt, ſurueyeſt, or ſeeſt, But to 
the place where ? It flandeth north north-eaft and by eaft from 
the weſt corner of thy curious knotted garden; there did 1 ſee 
that low ſpirited fwaine, that baſe minow of thy myrth, 
Claw, Mee ? 
that vnlettered ſmall knowing ſoule, 
Clou. Me? 
that ſhallow vaſſall 
Clow. Still mee ? 
which as 1 remember, hight Coſtard, 
Clow. O me. 
forted and conſerted contrary to thy — 1 edict 
and continent cannon ; which with, & with, but with this 
HPalſion to ſay wherewith : 

Clo. With a wench, 

Fer. With a childe of our grandmother Eue, a female; or 
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for thy more fweete vnderſtanding a woman : him, I (as my 
euer ęſteemed duty prickes me on) haue ſent to thee, to receive 
the meed of puniſhment by thy fweete graces officer Anthony 
| Dull, a man of good repute, carriage, bearing, and eftimation. 
N Ant h. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you? I am Anthony Dull. 

Ferd. For Taquenetta (/ is the weaker veſſel called ) which 
I apprehended with the aforeſaid fwaine, I keepe her as a veſſell 
; of thy lawes furie, and ſhall at the leaft of thy fweet notice, 
bring her to triall. Thine in all eng of et r 
heart: __ heat Savor ell 
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E 9 
C Ber. This i is not t fo well as 1 looked for, but the beſt that | 
euer I heard, | | 
8 Fer. 1 the beſt for the worlt. But firra, what fay you to | 
this ? 8 | 
Clou. Sir I confeſſe the wench. bo | I 

K. Fer. Did you heare the proclamation ? N . | 1 
C. I doe confeſſe much of the hearing it, but little of the 1 
marking ___ | | 
Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres wiipriſonment to be taken 4$ 
with a wench. | 
Chbw. I Was taken with none fir, I was taken wk a da- | 
moſell. | 
Fer. Well, it was proclaimed damoſell. 2 1 


Clow. This was no damoſell neyther fir, ſhe was a virgin. 
Fer. It is ſo varied too, for it was proclaimed virgin, 
Chu. It it were, I denie her virginity : I was taken with: a 


maide. 1 

Fer. This maid ſhall not ſerue your turne fir.” | | 

| nu. This maide will ſerue my turne ſir. e | 
* Kin. Sir I will pronounce your ſentence : : vou ſhall faſt a 4 


weeke with branne and water. 


3 I had rather ray a moneth with mutton and por- 
ridge; | 
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Loves LABOUR's LOST. 


Kin. And don Armads ſhall be your keeper. 
My lord Berowne, ſee him deliuer'd ore, 
And goe we lords to put in practice that, 
Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworne. 
Bero. Ile lay my head to any good mans hat, 


Theſe oathes and lawes will proue an idle ſcorne. 


Sirra come on. | 
Clow. I ſuffer for the truth fir : for true it is, I was taken 
with Iaquenetta, and Jaquenctta is a true girle, and therefore 


welcome the ſowre cup of proſperitie, affliction may one day 


ſmile againe, and vntill then ſit downe ſorrow, Exit. 
Enter Armado and Moth his page. 


PRES Boy, what ſigne is it when a man of great ſpirit 
growes melancholy ? 

Boy. A great ſigne fir, that he will looke ſad. 

Brag. Why * ? ſadneſſe is one and the ſelfe · ſame thing deare 
impe. 

Boy. No no, O Lord ſir no. 

Brag. How canſt thou part ſadneſſe and melancholy my 
tender iuuenall ? 

Bay. By a familiar demonſtration of the working, my tough 
ligneur. 

Brag. Why tough ſigneur? Why tough 8 ? 

Boy. Why tender iuuenall? Why tender iuuecnall ? 

Brag. I ſpoke it tender iuuenall, as a congruent apathaton 


appertaining to thy yong __ which we may nominate 
tender, 


Boy. And I tough ſigneur, as an appertinent title to your 
olde time, which we may name e tough. 
Brag. Pretty and apt. 
Bay. How meane you fir, I pretty, and my ſaying apt ? 
L apt, and my ſaying prettie? _ 
Brag. Thon Prettie becauſe little. 
Boy. 
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Loves LABOUR's Los r. 


Boy. Little pretty, becauſe little: wherefore apt? 
Brag. And therefore, becauſe quicke. 
Boy. Speake you this in my prayſe maſter ? 
Brag. In thy condigne praile. 
Boy. I will praiſe an eele with the ſame praiſe, 
Brag. What? that an eele is ingenuous. 
Boy. That an eele is quicke, 
Brag. I doe ſay thou art quicke in anſwers. Thou heat'ſt 
my bloud. 
Bey. I am anſwer'd ſir. 
Brag. I loue not to be croſt. | 
Boy. He ſpeakes the meere contrary, croſſes lone not him, 
Br. I haue promis'd to ſtudy iij. yeeres with the duke. 
Boy. You may doe it in an houre fir, 
Brag. Impoſlible. 
Boy. How many is one thrice tolde ? 
Bra. I am ill at reckning, it fits the ſpirit of a tapſter. 
| Boy. You are a gentleman and a gameſter ſir. 


Brag. I confeſſe both, they are both the varniſh of a com- 


pleat man. 
Boy. Then am ſure you know how much the groſſe ſum 
of deuſ-ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount to'one more then two. 

Boy. Which the baſe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. 


Bey. Why ſir is this ſuch a peece of ſtudy? Now heer's 


three ſtudied, ere you'll thrice wink, and how eaſie it is to 


put yeeres to the word three, and ſtudy three yeeres in two 
words the dancing horſe will tell you. 
Brag. A moſt fine figure. 
Boy. To proue vou a cypher. wt 
Brag. 1 will heceupon confeſſe I am in loue : and as it is 


baſe for a ſouldier to loue ; ſo am I in loue with a baſe Wench. 


It drawing my ſword 0 the humour of affection, would 
Bb 2 deliuer 
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Loves LABOUR's Los T. 

deliver me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take de- 
fire priſoner, and ranſome him to any French courtier for a new 
deuis'd curtſie. I thinke ſcorne to ſigh, me thinks I ſhould 


out- ſweare Cupid, Comfort mee boy, what great men haue 
beene in loue ?. 


Boy. Hercules maſter. 

Brag. Moſt ſweet Hercules : more authoritie deere boy, 
name more; and {weet my childe let them be men of good 
repute and carriage. | 

Boy. Samp/on maſter he was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage, for he carried the towne-gates on his backe like a por- 
per: and he was in loue. 

Brag. Q well knit Sampſon, firong ioynted Sampſon ; I doe 
excell thee, in my rapier, as much as thou didſt mee in carrying 


gates. I am in loue too. Who was Samp/ons loue my deare 
Moth. | | 


Boy. A woman, maſter. 
Brag. Of what complexion ? ? 
Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one of 
the foure. . 
Brag. Tell mee e preciſely of what complexion ? 
Boy Of the ſea - water greene ſir. 
Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions ? 
Boy. As I haue read fir, and the beſt of them too. 
Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of lovers : but to haue a 
loue of that colour, me thinkes Samßſon had ſmall reaſon for it. 
He ſurely affected her for her wit. 
Boy. It was ſo fir, for ſhe had a greene wit. a 
Brag. Me loue is moſt immaculate white and red. 


Boy. Moſt immaculate thoughts maſter, are : maſk'd "der 
ſuch colours. 


Brag. Define, define, well educated . 
Boy. My nw: witte, and my mothers W « aſſt mee. 
Brag, 
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Loves Lanovk's LosT. 


Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childe, moſt Pretty and pathe- 
ticall. | 
Boy. If ſhe be made of white and red, 


Her faults will nere be knowne : | 
For bluſh-in cheekes by faults are bred, 


And feares by pale white ſhowne : 

Then if ſhe feare, or be*to blame, 

By this you ſhall not know, 

For ſtill her cheekes poſſeſſe the fame, 

Which natine ſhe doth owe: 
A dangerous rime maſter againſt the reaſon of white and red, 
Brag. Is there not a ballet boy, of the king and the begger ? 
Boy. The world was very guilty of ſuch a ballet ſome three 

ages ſince, but I thinke now *tis not to be found : or if it 

were, it would neither ſerue for the writing, nor the tune. 
Brag. I will have that ſubiect newly writ ore, that I may 


example my digreſſion by ſome mighty preſident. Boy, I. doe 


loue that countrey girle that I tooks in the parke with the ra- 
tionall hinde Co/fard : ſhe deſerues well, 
Boy. To be whip'd: and yet a better loue then my maſter. 
Brag. Sing boy, my ſpirit growes heauy in loue. 
Boy. And that's great maruell, bein a light wench. 
Brag. I ſay ſing. | 
Boy. Forbeare till this company be paſt, 


- E nter cone, Conſtable, and Wench. 


Conſt. Sir, the dukes pleaſure, is that you keepe Cſtard 
ſafe, and you muſt let him take no delight, nor no penance, 
but hee muſt faſt three dayes a weeke : for this damſell, I muſt 
keepe her at the parke, ſhe is alowd for the day- woman, Fare 
you well. Exit. 

"Brag. I doe betray my ſelfe with bluſhing : maide. 

3 B b 3 | Brag, 


Loves Lazovr's LOST. 

Brag. I will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Maid. That's hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is ſituate, 

Mai. Lord how wiſe you are. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? 
Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai. So J heard you ſay. 

Brag. And ſo farewell. 

Mai. Faire weather after you. Roe 
Ch, Come Jaquenetta, away. Exeunt. 


Brag. Villaine, thou ſhalt faſt for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 


Ch. Well fir, I hope when I doe it, I ſhall doe it on a full 
ſtomacke. 
| Brag. Thou ſhalt be heauily puniſhed. 


Clo, I am more bound to you then your fellowes, for they 
are but lightly rewarded. | 
Brag, Take away this villaine, ſhut him vp. 
Boy. Come you tranſgreſſing laue away. 
Chu. Let me not be pent vp ſir, I will faſt being looſe. 
Boy. No fir, that were faſt and looſe: thou ſhalt to priſon. 


Clou. Well, if ener I dos ſee the merrie dayes of defolation 
that I haue ſeene, ſome ſhall ſee. 


Boy. What ſhall ſome ſee ? 


Clou. Nay nothing, maſter Moth, but what they looke vp- 
on. It is for priſoners to be ſilent in their words, and there- 


fore I will ſay nothing: I thanke God, I have as little patience = 


as another man, and therefore I can be quiet. Exit. 
Brag. 1 doe affect the very ground (which is baſe) where 
her ſhooe (which is baſer) guided by her foote (which is baſeſt)- 
doth tread. , I ſhall be forſworne (which is a great argument 

of falſhood) if 1 loue. And how can that be true loue, which 
is falſely attempted? lone is a familiar, loue is a diuell. There 
is no euill angell but loue, yet Sanßſon was hs tempted, and he 


had 
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had an excellent ſtrength: yet was Salomon ſo ſeduced, 

and he haſt a very good witte. Cußids butſhaft is too. hard 

for Hercules clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spani- 
* ard; rapier : the firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerue my turne : 
the ßaſſado hee reſpects not, the duello he regards not; his diſ- 
grace is to be called boy, but his glorie is to ſubdue men · 
Adue valour, ruſt rapier, be ſtill drum, for your manager-is 
in loue; yea he loueth. Aſſiſt me ſome extemporall god of 
* rime, for I am ſure I ſhall turne ſonnet, Deuiſe wit, write 
4 pen, for I am for whole volumes in folio, bye Exit. 


Finis Aftus Primus. 


ACTUS SECUNDUS. 


Enter the ines of France, with three attending * and 
three lords. 


|  Boyet. Now madam ſummon vp your deareſt ſpirits, 
Conſider. who the king your father ſends : 
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To whom he ſends, and what's his embaſſie. if 
Four ſelfe held precious in the worlds eſteeme, 4 


To parlee with the ſole inheritour 

Of all perfections that a man may owe, | if 
Matchleſſe Nauarre, the plea of no leſſe weight 4 1 i 
Then Aquitaine, a dowrie for a queene. if 
Be now as prodigall of all deare grace, 

As nature was in making graces deare, 

When ſhe did ſtarue the generall world beſide, 
And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

Queene. Good L. Boyet, my thought but meane, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe: 
Beauty i is bought by iudgement of the eye, _ 5 

; Bbq „„ 
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| | Not vttered by baſe ſayle of chapmens tongues: 
I am leſſe proud to heare you tell my worth, 
Then you much willing to be counted wiſe, 
In ſpending your wit in the praiſe of mine. 
But now to taſke the taſker, good Boyer. 
Prin. You are not ignorant all telling fame 
Doth noyſe abroad Nauar hath made a vow, 
Till painefull ſtudie ſhall out-weare three yeeres, 
No woman may approach his ſilent court : 
Therefore to's ſeemeth it a needfull courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleaſure, and in that behalfe 
Bold of your worthineſſe, we ſingle you, 
As our beſt mouing fair ſoliciter ; 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of Hines, 
On ſerious buſineſſe crauing quicke diſpatch, - 
Importunesfrſonall conference with his grace. 
Haſte, ſignifie ſo much while we attend, 
Like humble viſag'd ſuters his high will. 
Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly I goe. Exit. 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is ſo: 
Who are the votaries my louing lords, 


That are vowfellowes, with this yertuous duke ? 
Lor. Longauill is one. | 


Princ. Know you-the man ? 
1 Lady, I know him madame at a marriage feaſt, 
Betweene L. Perigort and the beauteous heire 
Of Jaques Fauconbridge ſolemnized. 
In Nermandie ſaw I this Longauill, 
A man of ſoueraigne parts he is eſteem'd : 
Well fitted in arts, glorious in armes : 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would-well, 
The onely ſoile of his faire vertues gloſſe, 
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If vertues gloſſe will ſtaine with any ſoyle, 
Is a ſharpe wit match'd with too blunt a will: 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut whoſe will ſtill wills, 
It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power. 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord belike, iſt ſo ? 
Lad. 1. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humors know. 
Prin. Such ſhort liu'd wits doe wither as they grow. 
Who are the reſt ? 
2 Lad. The yong Dumaine, a well accompliſht youth, 
Of all that vertue lone, for vertue loued, 
Moſt power to doe moſt harme, leaſt knowing ill : 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 
And ſhape to win grace though ſhe had no wit, 
I ſaw him at the duke Alanſoes once, 
And much too litle of that good I ſaw, 
Is my report to his great worthineſſe. 
Roſſa. Another of the ſtndents at that time, @ 
Was there with him as I haue heard a truth. 
Berowne they call him, but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becomming mirth, 
I neuer ſpent an houres talke withall. 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit, 
For euery obiect that the one doth catch, 
The other turnes to a mirth-mouing ieſt. 
Which his faire tongue (conceits expoſitor) 
Deliuers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged eares play treuant at his tales, 


And yonger hearings are quite rauiſhed. 
So ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 


Prin. God bleſſe my ladies, are they all in loue ? 
That euery one her owne hath garniſhed, 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe. 
Ma, Heere comes Boyet, | 


Enter 
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Enter Boyet. 


Prin. Now, what admittance lord ? 


Boyet. Nauar had notice of your faire a pproach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath, 


Were all addreſt to meete you gentle lady 
Before I came: marry thus much J have learnt, 
He rather meanes to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes heere to beſiege his court, 
Then ſecke a diſpenſation for his oath: 

To let you enter his vnpeopled houſe. 


* 


Enter Nauar, Longauill, Dumaine, and Berowne. 


Heere comes Nauar. 
_  Nau. Faire princeſſe, welcom to ths court of Nauar. 


Prin. Faite I give you backe againe, and welcome I haue 
not yet : the roofe of this court is too high to be yours, and 


welcome to the wide fields, too baſe to be mine. 
Nau. You ſhall be welcome madam to my court. 
Prin. I will be welcome then, conduct me thither. 
Nau. Heare me deare lady, I haue ſworne an oath, 
Prin, Our lady helpe my lord, hee'll be forfworne. 
Nau. Not for the world faire madam, by my will. 
Prin, Why will ſhall breake it will, and nothing ds. 
Nau, Your ladiſhip is ignorant what it is. 
Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wile, 

Where now his knowledge muſt proue ignorance. 

I heare your grace hath ſworne out houſe- keeping: 

Tis deadly ſinne to keepe that oath my lord, 

And ſinne to breake it: 

But pardon me I am too ſodaine bold, 

To teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 
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One part of Aguitane is bound to vs, 
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vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my comming, 
And ſodainly reſolue me in my ſuite, 

Nau. Madam, I will, if ſodainly I may. 

Prin. You will the ſooner that I were away, 
For you'le prone periur'd if you make me ſtay. 
Berow. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 
Roſa. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Ber. I know you did. 
Reſa. How needleſſe was it then to aſke the queſtion ? 
Ber. You muſt not be ſo quicke, 


Roja. Tis long of you that ſpurre mee with ſuch queſlions 7 


Ber, Your wits too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, *twill tire. 
Roſa. Not till it leaue the rider in the mire, 
Ber, What time a day ? 
Roſa, The houre that fooles ſhould aſe. 
Ber. Now faire befall your maſke. 
*Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 
Ber. And ſend you many louers. 
Roſa. Amen, {o you be none. 
Ber. Nay then will I begone. 
Kin, Madame your father here doth i intimate, 


The payment of a hundred thouſand crownes, 


Being but th'one halfe of an intire ſumme, 
Diſburſed by my father in his warres, 

But ſay that he, or we, as neither haue 

Receiu'd that ſumme ; yet there remaines vnpaid 
A hundred thouſand more: in ſurety of the which, 


Although not valued to the moneys worth, 
If then the king your father will reſtore 
But that one halfe which is but ſatisfied, 
We will giue vp our right in Aquitaine. 
And hold faire friendſhip with his maieſtie : 
But that it emes he little purpoſeth, 

whe | | For 
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For here he doth demand to haue repaie, - | 
An hundred thouſand crownes, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thouſand crownes, 
To haue his title live in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 

Then Aquitaine, ſo guelded as it is. 

Deare princeſſe, were not his requeſts fo farre 
From reaſons yeelding, your faire ſelfe ſhou}d make 
A yeelding 'gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 

And goe well ſatisfied to France againe. 


Prin. You doe the king my father too much wrong, 


And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo vnſeeming to confeſle receit 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin. I doe proteſt I neuer heard of it, 
And it you proue it Ile repay it, backe, 
Or yeeld vp Aquitaine, 

Prin. We arreſt your word: 

Boyet, You can produce acquittances 
For ſuch a ſumme from ſpeciall officers, 
Of Charles his father. 

Kin. Satisfie me ſoe. 


Boyet. So pleaſe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound. 
To morrow you ſhall haue a ſight of them. 

Kin. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which enterview, 
All liberall reaſon would I yeeld vnto: 
Meane time, receiue ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſſe. 
You may not come faire princeſſe in my gates, 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiu d. 
As you ſhall deeme your ſelfe lodg'd in my heart, 
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Though ſo deni'd farther harbour in my houſe: 


Your owne good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell, 
To morrow we ſhall viſit you againe. 
Prin. Sweet health and faire deſues confort your grace. 
Kin, Thy owne with wiſh I thee, in euery place. Exit. 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La. Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 
I would be glad to ee it. 
Boy. I would you heard it grone. 
La. Ro. Is the ſoule ſicke? 
Boy. Sicke at the heart. 
La. Ro. Alacke, let it bloud. 
Boy. Would that doe it good? 
La. Ro. My phyſicke ſayes I. 
Boy. Will you prick't with your eye? 
La. Ro. No poynt, with my knife; 
Boy. Now God ſaue thy life. 
La. Ro. And yours from long liuing. 
Ber. I cannot ſtay thankſ-giuing. Exit. 


Enter Dumaine. 


Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : what lady is that ſame ? 
Boy. The heire of Alanſon, Roſalin her name. 
Dum A gallant lady, mounſier fare you well. 
Lon. I befecch you a word: what is ſhe in the white ? - 
Boy. A woman ſometime if you ſaw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance light in the light I deſire her name. 
Boy. She hath but one for her ſelfe, 
To deſire that were a ſhame, 
Lon. Pray you fir whoſe daughter? 
Boy. Her mother's, I haue heard. 
Long. Gods bleſſing on your beard. 
Boy. Good fir be not offended, 
Shee is an heyre of Faulconbridge. 
* Long. 
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For here he doth demand to haue repaie, - 
An hundred thouſand crownes, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thouſand crownes, 
To haue his title live in Aquitaine. 
Which we much rather had depart withall, 
And haue the money by our fathers lent, 
Then Aquitaine, ſo guelded as it is. 
Deare princeſſe, were not his requeſts ſo farre 
From reaſons yeelding, your faire ſelfe ſhou}d make 
A yeelding 'gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 
And goe well ſatisfied to France againe. 

Prin. You doe the king my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo vnſeeming to confeſſe receit 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully beene 1414. 

Kin. I doe proteſt I neuer heard of it, 
And if you proue it Ile repay it, ne. 
Or yeeld vp Aquitaine, 

Prin, We arreſt your word : 

Boyet, You can produce acquittances 
For ſuch a ſumme from ſpeciall officers, 

Of Charles his father. 

Kin. Satisfie me ſoe. 


Boyet. So pleaſe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound. 
To morrow you ſhall haue a ſight of them. 

Kin. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which enterview, 
All liberall reaſon would I yeeld vnto: 
Meane time, receiue ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſſe. 
You may not come faire princeſſe in my gates, 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiu'd, 
As you ſhall deeme your ſelfe lodg'd in my heart, 
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Though ſo deni'd farther harbour in my houſe : 
Your owne good thoughts excuſe me, and farewel!, 
To morrow we ſhall viſit you againe. | 
Prin. Sweet health and faire deſies conſort your grace. 
Kin, Thy owne wiſh wiſh I thee, in every place. Exit. 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La. Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 
I would be glad to ſee it. 
Boy. I would you heard it prone. 1 
La. Ro. Is the ſoule ſicke ? | | 
Boy. Sicke at the heart. | |} 
La. Ro. Alacke, let it blond. 1 
Boy, Would that doe it good ? | 1 
La. Ro. My phyſicke ſayes I. | 
Boy. Will you prick't with your eye? 
La. Ro. No poynt, with my knife; 
| Boy. Now God ſaue thy life. 
E La. Ro. And yours from long lining. 
Z Ber. I cannot ſtay thankſ-giuing. | Exit. 
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Enter Dumaine. 


Dum. Sir, I pray you a word: what lady is that ſame ? 
Boy. The heire of Alanſon, Ro/alin her name. 
Dum A pallant lady, mounſier fare you well. 
Lon. I beſeech you a word: what is ſhe in the white? - 
Boy. A woman ſometime if you ſaw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance light in the light I defire her name. 
Boy. She hath but one for her lelte, 
To deſire that were a ſhame, 
Lon. Pray you ſir whoſe daughter? 10 
Boy. Her mother's, I haue hcard, i] 
Long. Gods blefling on your beard. | 1 
Boy. Good fir be not offended, j k 
Shee is an heyre of Faulconbridge. „ | is 
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Long. Nay, my choller is ended : 
Shee is a moſt ſweet lady. 


Exit. Long. 
Boy. Not valike fir, that may be. 


Enter Berowne. 


Ber. What's her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is ſhe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy. Farewell to me ſir, and welcome to you. Exit, 

La. Ma. That laſt is Berowne, the mery mad- wi lord. 
Not a word with him, but a ieſt. 

Boy. And euery ieſt but a word. 

Pri, It was well done of you to take him at his word. 


Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord. 
La. Mn. Two hot ſheepes marie. 


And wherefore not ſhips. 


Boy. No ſheepe (ſweet lamb) vnleſſe we feede on your lips. 
La. You ſheep and I paſture : ſhall that finiſh the teſt ? 
Boy. So you grant paſture for me ? 
La. Not ſo gentle beaſt, 
My lips are no common, though ſeuerall they be, 
Boy. Belonging to whom ? : 
La. To my fortunes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will be iaggling but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wits were much better vſed. 
On Nauar and his bookemen, for heere *tis abus'd. 
Bo. If my obſeruation (which very ſeldome lies 
By the hearts ſtill rhetoricke, diſcloſed with wm) a 


Deceiue me not now, Nauar is infected. 


Prin. With what ? 
Bo. With that which we lovers i in vile affected. 
| Prin. 
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Prin. Your reaſon. 

Bo. Why all his behauiours doe make this retire, 
To the court of his eye, peeping through deſire. 
His heart like an agot with your print impreſſed, 


Proud with his torme, in his eye pride expreſſed. 


His tongue all impatient to ſpeake and not ſee. 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye ſight to be, 
All fences to that ſence did make their repaire, 
To feele onely looking on faireſt of fairs : 


Me thought all his ſenſes were lockt in his eye, 
As jewels in chriſtall for ſome prince to buy. 


Who tendring their own worth from whence they were glaſt, 
Did point out to buy them along as you paſt. 
His faces owne margent did quote ſuch amazes, 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes. 
Ile gine you Aquitaine, all that is his, 
And you giue him for my ſake, but one louing kiſſe, 
Prin. Come to our pauillion, Boyet is diſpoſde. 
Bro. But to ſpeake that in words which his eye hath diſclos'd. 
I onely haue made a mouth of his eye, 


By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 


Lad. Rs. Thou art an old loue-monger, and ſpeakeſt ſkilfully. 


Lad. Ma. He is Cupids pr andfather, and Jearnes newes of 
Wm. 


Lad. 2. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you heare my mad wenches ? 

Lad. 1. No. 

Boy. What then, do you ſee ? 

Lad. 2. I, our way to be gone. | 

Boy, You are too hard for me. - 


E xeunt emnes. 


ACTUS 


+24 11 


N aun ons s, 


EI ZE SLIP — — 


— 9 3 
5 —. Sn A Pear 1 —— —— — AM. > CE CO 
— 


j 
1 
Wl | 
Wl 
1 
| 
$ 
1 
tf 
1 
| 
a 


Loves LaBovk's LOST. 


ACTUS TERTIVUS. 
Enter Braggart and Boy. 


SONG, 


Bra. Warble child, make paſſionate wy ſenſe of heari ring. 

Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tenderneſſe of yeeres: take this key, 
give enlargement to the ſwaine, bring him feſtinately hither : 
I muſt imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Will you win your loue with a French braule ? 

Bra. How meaneſt thou brauling in French? 

Boy. No my compleat maſter, but to iigge off a tune at the 
tongues end, canarie to it with the fecte, humour it with turn- 
ing vp your eye: ſigh a note and ſing a note ſometime 
through the throate: if you ſwallowed loue with ſinging, loue 
ſometime through: noſe as if you ſnuft vp loue by ſmelling love 
with your hat penthouſe-like ore the ſhop of your eyes, with 
your armes croſt on your thinbellie doublet, like a rabbet on 
a ſpit, or your hands in your pocket, like a man after the old 
painting, and keepe not too long in one tune, but a ſnip and 
away: theſe are complements, theſe are humours, theſe be- 
tray nice wenches that would be betrayed without theſe, and 
make them men of note : do you note wen that moſt are af- 
fected to theſe ? 

Brag. How haſt thou purchas'd this experience 2 

Boy. By my pen of obſeruation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Boy. The hobbie-horſe is forgot. 
| Brag. Cal'ſt thou my loue hobbie-horſe. 

Boy. No maſter the hobbie-horſe is but a colt, and your 
loue perhaps a hacknie: | . 
But haue you forgot your loue? oh 

| Brag. 
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Brag. Almoſt I had. 

Boy. Negligent ſtudent, learne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart boy. 

Boy. And out of heart maſter: all thoſe three J will proue. 
Brag. What wilt thou prone ? 


Boy. A man, if I live (and this) by, in, and without, vpon 


the inſtant : by heart you loue her, becauſe your heart cannot 


come by her : in heart you loue her, becauſe your heart is in 
love with her: and out of heart you lone 2 being out of 
heart that you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all theſe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. 

Boy. Fetch hither the ſwaine he muſt carrie mee a letter. 


Boy. A meſſage well ſympathis'd, a horſe to be embaſſadour 


for an aſſe. 
Brag. Ha, ha, what ſaiſt thou ? 


Boy. Marrie ſir, you muſt ſend the aſſe vpon the horſe for 


he is verie ſlow gated : but I goe. 
Brag. The way is but ſhort, away. 
Boy. As ſwift as lead ſir. 
Brag. Thy meaning prettie ingenuous, is not lead, a mettall 
heauie dull, and flow ? 
Boy. Minime he ueſt maſter, or rather maſter no. 
Brag. I ſay lead is flow, 
Boy. You are too ſwift fir to ſay ſo. 
Is that lead flow which is fir'd from a gunne ? 
Brag. Sweete ſmoake of rhetoricke, 
He reputes me a cannon, and the bullet that's hee : 
I ſhoote thee at the ſwaine. 
Boy. Thumpe then and I flee. 
Brag. A moſt acute juvenall, voluble and free of grace, 
By thy favour ſweet welkin, I muſt ſigh in thy face : : 
Moſt rude melanchollie, valour giues thee place, 
My herald is return'd, 
VoL. I. Cc: Enter 
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Enter Page and Clowne. 


Pag. A wonder maſter, heere's a Coftard broken in a ſhin, 

Ar. Some enigma, ſome riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 

Clo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy, no ſalue, in thee male 
fir. Or fir, plantan, a plaine planran : no lenuoy, no lenuoy, | 
no ſalue fir, but a plantan: 

Ar. By vertue thou enforceſt laughter, thy ſillie thought, my 
ſpleene, the heauing of my lungs pronokes me to ridiculous 
ſmiling : O pardon me my ſtars, doth the vnconſiderate take 
ſalue for lenuoy, and the word lenuoy for a ſalue? 

Page. Doe the wiſe thinke them other, is not lenuay a 
falue ? 

Ar. No Page, it is an epilogue or diſcourſe to make plaine, 
Some obſcure precedence that hath tofore bin faine 
Now will I begin your morall and doe you follow with my 

lenuoy. 

The foxe, the ape, and the humble-bee.. 
Were ſtill at oddes being but three. 
Arm. Vntill the gooſe came out of doore, 
Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag. A good Lenuoy, ending in the gooſe : would Jon de- 
ſire more : 

Clo. The boy hath ſold him a bargaine, a gooſe, that's flat 
Sir, your pennie-worth is good, and your goole be fat. 
To fell a bargaine well is as cunning as faſt and loofe. : 

Let me ſee a fat Lenuoy, I that's a fat gooſe. 

Ar. Come hither, come hither : 
How did this argument begin ? 

Boy. By ſaying that a Card was broken in a ſhin. 

Then cal'd you for the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a plantan : 
Thus came your argument in: 

Then 
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Then the boyes fat Lenuoy the gooſe that you bought, 
And he ended the market. 


Ar. But tell me: how was there a @/tard broken in a ſhin? 


Pag. I will tell you ſencibly. 
Clou. Thou haſt no feeling of it Moth. 
I will ſpeake that Lenuoy. 
I Coftard running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell ouer the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 
Arm. We will talke no more of this matter, 
Clw. Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 
Arm. Sirra Coftard J will infranchiſe thee. 
Clow. O, marrie me to one Francis, I ſmell ſome Lenuay, 
ſome gooſe in this. 
Arm. By my ſweet ſoule, I meane, ſetting thee at libertie. 


Enfreedoming thy perſon : thou wert emured, reſtrained, cap- 
tiuated, bound. 


chu. True, true, and now you will be my purgation, and 


let me looſe. 


- Arm I give thee thy libertie, ſet thee from durance, and in 
lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this: beare this ſig- 


nificant to the countrey maide /aquenetta : there is remunera- 


tion, for the beſt ward of my honours is rewarding my de- 
pendants. Meth, follow. 


Pag. Like the ſequell I. 
Signeur Ceſtard adiew. Exit. 
Clou. My ſweet ounce of mans ſieſh, my in- conie : now 


will 1 looke to his remuneration. Remuneration, O, that's 
the Latine word for three farthings : three farthings remune- 


ratio, what's the price of this yncle ? 1.d. no, Ile give you a 


remuneration : why ? It carries it remuneration : why ? It 
is a fairer name then a French Crowne, I will neuer buy and 


ſell qut of this word. 


Cc 2 Enter 
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Enter Berowne. 


Ber. O my good knaue Card, exceedingly well met. 
Chu. Pray you fir, how much carnation ribbon may e a man 
buy for a remuneration ? 
Ber. What is a remuneration ? 
Cot, Marcie fir, halfe pennie farthing. 
Ber. O, why then three farthings wor th of ſilke. 
Caſt. I thanke your worſhip God be wy you. 
Ber. O ſtay ſlaue, I muſt imploy thee ; 
As thou wilt my fauour, good my knaue, 
Doe one thing for me that I ſhall intreate. 
Clou. When would you haue! it done fir ? ? 
Ber. O this after-noone, 
Clo. Well I will doe it fir : fare you __ 
Ber. O thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Clow. I ſhall know fir, when I haue done it. | 
Ber. Why villaine thou muſt know firſt, 
Clo. I will come to your worſhip to morrow morning. 
Ber. It muſt be done this after -noone: 
Harke ſlave, it is but this : 
The princes comes to hunt heere in the parke, 
And in her traine there is a gentle ladie : | 
When tongues ſpeake ſweetly then they name her name, 
And Noſaline they call her, aſke for her: 
And to her whyte hand ſee thou doe commend 
This ſeal'd- vp counſaile, there's thy guerdon: goe.. 
Clou. Gardon, O ſweet gardon, better then remuneration, 
a lenenpence-farthing better: moſt ſweet gardon, I will doe 
it fr in print: gardon, remuneration, „ 
Ber. O, and J forſooth in loue, | 
I that haue beene loues whip? 
A verie beadle to a Humorous ſigh: a cciticke, 
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Nay, a night-watch conſtable. 

A domineering pedant ore the boy, 

Then whom no mortall ſo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblinde waward boy, 

This ſignior Iunios gyant dwarfe don Cipid. 

Regent of loue-rimes, lord of folded armes, 

Theannointed ſoueraigne of ſighes and groanes: 
Liedge of all loyterers and malecontents: 

Dread prince of placcats, king of codpeeces, 

Sole emperator and great generall 

Of trotting parritors (O my little heart) 

And I to be a corporall of his field, 

And weare his colours like a tumblers hoope. 

What? I loue, I ſue, I ſeeke a wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine cloake, 

Still a repairing : ever out of frame, 

And neuer going a right, being a watch : 

But being watcht, that it may ſtill goe right. 

Nay, to be periurde, which is worſt of all: 

And among three, to loue the worſt of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals ſtucke in her face for eyes. 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede, 

Though Argus were her eunuch and her guarde 

And I to ſigh for her, to watch for her, 

To pray for her, go to: it is a plague 

That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write, ſigh, pray, ſue grone, 

Some men muſt loue my lady, and ſome ne. 


Cc 3  AcTus. 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. 


Enter the princeſſe, a forręſter, her ladies, and her lords. 


Qu. Was that the king that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 
Againſt the ſteepe vpriſing of the hill? 
Boy. I know not, but I thinke it was not he. 
Qu. Who ere a was, aſhew'd a mounting minde : 
Well lords to day we ſhall haue our diſpatch, *' 
On Saturday we will returne to France. 
Then forreſter my friend, where is the buſh, 
That we muſt ſtand and play the murtherer in? 
For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder coppice, 
A ſtand where you may make the faireſt ſnoote. 
Qu. I thanke my beautie, I am faire that ſhoote, 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt the faireſt ſhoote. 
For. Pardon me madam, for I meant not ſo. 
Qu. What, what? firſt praiſe me, and then again ſay no. 
O ſhort lin'd pride. Not faire? alacke for woe. 
For. Yes madam faire 
Qu. Nay, neuer paint me now, 
Where faire is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow, 
Here (good my glaſſe) take this for telling true: 
Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due, 
For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit, 
Qt. See, fee my beautie will be ſau'd by merit. 
O hereſie in faire, fit for theſe dayes, 
A giuing hand, though foule, ſhall haue faire praiſe, 
But come, the bow: now mercy goes to kill, 
And ſhooting well, is then accounted ill : 
Thus will I ſaue my credit in the ſhoote, 
Not wounding, pittie would not let me do't : 
ﬀ wounding, then it was to ſhew my ſkill, 
That more for praiſe, then purpoſe meant to kill, 
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And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes : 
Glorie growes guiltie of deteſted crimes, 
When for fames ſake, for prayſe an outward part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart. 
As Il for praiſe alone now ſeeke to ſpill 
The poore deeres bloud, that my heart meanes no ill. 
Boy. Do not curſt wines hold that ſelfe - ſoueraigntie 
Onely for praiſe ſake, when they ſtriue to be | 
Lords ore their lords? 
Au. Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 
Toany lady that ſubdues a lord. 


Enter Clowne, 


Boy. Here comes a member of the common - wealth. 
Clo. God dig-you-den all, pray you which is the head lady ? 
Au. Thou ſhalt know her fellow, by the reſt that haue no 
heads. 

Clo, Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? 

Qu. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. 

Clo. The thickeſt, and the talleſt : it is ſo, truth i is truth, 
And your waſte miſtris, were as {lender as my wit, 
One a theſe maides girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. 
Are not you the chiefe woman ? You are the thickeſt here ? 5 

94. What's your will fir ? What's your will ? 

Clo. I haue a letter from mounſier Berowne, 
To one lady Ro/aline. 

Qu. O thy letter, thy letter: he's a good friend of mine, 
Stand aſide good bearer, 
Boyet, you can carue, 
Breake vp this capon. 

Boyet. I am bound to ſerue. 
This letter is miſtooke : it importeth none here : 
It is writ to /aquenetta : : ; 


2208 


— 


2 inn tn — rem * RT 
FF. z ph > * DE.” _ - * 7 — 
« — 2 Hee — ̃ — — — * — S = 


— — — 


Ry E EE — 
— 


Lovts LaBovur's LOST. 


12 


Qu. We will reade it, I ſwea re. 
Breake the necke of the waxe, and euery one-giuee care.” 


Boyet reades. 5 

BY heaven, that thou art faire, is moſt infallible: true that 
thou art beauteous, truth it ſelfe that thou art louely: more 
fairer then faire, beautifull then beauteous, truer then truth 
it ſelfe : haue comiſeration on thy heroicall vaſſall, The mag- 
nanimous and moſt illuſtrious king Cophetua ſet eie vpon the 
pernicious and indubitate beggar Zeneloþhon : and he it was, 
that might rightly ſay, veni, vidi, vici: which to annothanjze 
in the vulgar, O baſe and obſcure vulgar ; widelicet, he came, 
ſee, and ouercame: he came one; ſee two; ouercame three: 
who came? the king. Why did he come? to ſee. Why did 
he ſee? to onercome. To whom came he? to the beggar, 
What ſaw he? the beggar. Who overcame he? the beggar, 
The concluſion is victorie: on whoſe ſide ? the kings: the 
captiuitie is inricht : on whoſe ſide ? the beggars. The cataſ- 
trophe is a nuptiall : on whoſe fide ? the kings: no, on both 


in one, or one in both. I am the king (for ſo ſtands the com- 


pariſon) thou the beggar, for ſo witneſſeth thy lowlines. Shall 
I command thy loue? I may. Shall I enforce thy loue ? I 
could. © Shal I entreate thy loue? I will. What, ſhalt thou 
exchange for ragges, roabes : for tittles titles: for thy ſelfe 
mee. Thus expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips on thy 
foote, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy every 


part. 
Ti vibe & in the dare deſigne of are 
Don Adriano de . 


Thus doſt thou heare the Nemean lion roare, 
Gainſt thee thou lambe that ſtandeſt as his pray: 
ubmiſſiue fall his princely feet before, 
And he from forrage will incline to play. 
ut if thou ſtriue (poore ſoule) what art thou then ? 


Foode for his rage, repaſture for his den. 
24 
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Qu. What plume of feathers is he that indited this letter ? 
What veine * What wethercocke ? Did you euer heare better? 
© "Boy. I am much deceiued, but I remember the ſtile. 

u. Elſe your memory is bad, going ore it ere while, 
Boy. This Armadsb is a Spaniard that keepes here in court. 
A phantaſime a monorcho, and one that makes {port 

1 o the prince and his booke- mates. 
Qu. Thou fellow, a word. 
Who gaue thee this letter ? 
One: I told you my lord. 
u. To whom ſhould'ſt thou giue it? 
Clow. From my lord to my lady. 
Qu. From which lord, to which lady. 
Cow. From my lord Per-wne a good maſter of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he call'd Ro/aline. 
Qu. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come lords away. 
Heere ſweet, put vp this, *twill be thine another day. 


17 25 2 0 Exeunt. 
Boy, Who is the ſhooter ? Who is the ſhooter ? 
Roſa. Shall I teach you to know, 

Boy. 1 my continent of beautie. | 
Roſa. Why ſhe that beares the bow. Finely put off. 
Boy. My lady goes to kill hornes, but if thou marrie, 
Hang me by the necke, if hornes that yeare miſcarrie. 

_ Finely put on. 

Roa. Well then, I am the ſhooter. 

Boy. And who is your deare ? 

Roſa. If we chooſe by the hornes, your ſelfe © come not neare. 
Finely put on indeede. 

Maria. You ſtill wrangle with her Boyet, and ſhe ſtrikes at 
the brow. 

| Boyet. But ſhe her ſelfe 1 is hit lower, 
Haue I hit her now. 


3 Shall I come vpon thee with an old nag chat was 
a man 
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a man when king Pippin of France was a ate boy, as uch- 
ing the hit it. 
| Boyet. So I may anſwere thee with one as old that was a 
woman when queene Guimouer of Brittaine was a little wench» 
as touching the hit it. 
- Roa. Thou canſt not hit it, hit it, hit it, 
Thou canſt not hit it my good man. 
Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: | 
And I cannot, aaother can. Exit, 
Clo. By my troth molt pleaſant, how both did fit it. 
Mar. A marke maruellous well ſhot, for they both did hit. 
Boy. A mark, O marke but that marke: a marke ſayes my 
„ 05 
Let the marke haue a pricke in't, to meat at, if 1 it may be. 
Mar. Wide a'th bow hand, yfaith your hand is out. 
Clo. Indeede a' muſt ſhoote nearer, or heele ne're hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
Clou. Then will ſhe get the vpſhoot by cleauing the is in. 
Ma. Come, come, you talke greaſily, your lips grow foule. 
Glow. She's too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 


— 


boule. 


Boy. I feare too much rubbing : good night my good oule, 
Clo. By my ſoule a ſwaine, a moſt ſimple clowne. 
Lord, Lord, how the ladies and I haue put him downe. 


O my troth moſt ſweet ieſts, moſt inconie vulgar wit, 


When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely, as it were fo fit, 
Armathor ath to the ſide, O a moſt dainty man. 


To ſee him walke before a lady, and to beare her fan. 


To ſee him kiſſe his hand, and how moſt ſweetly a will ſweare: 

And his page at other ſide, that handfull of wit, 

Ah heauens, it is moſt patheticall nit. | 

Sowla, ſowla. Exeunt. 
Shoote with him, 


Enter 
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Enter Dull, Holofernes, the pedant and Nathaniel. 


- Nat. Very renerent ſport truely, and done in the teſtimony 
of a good conſcience. 

Ped. The deare was (as you know) /anguis in blood ripe as 
a pomewater, who now hangeth like a iewell in the eare of celo 
the ſkie ; the welken, the heauen, and anon falleth like a crab 
on the face of terra, the ſoyle, the land, the earth. 


Curat. Nath. Truely M. Holofernes, the epithithes a are ſweet- 


ly varied like a ſcholler at the leaſt: but fir I aſſure ye, it was 
a bucke of the firſt head. 
Hol. Sir, Nathaniel, haud credo. 
Dul. *'T was not a haud credo, twas a pricket. 
Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation : yet a kinde of inſinuation, 


as it were in via, in way of explication facere : as it were repli- 


cation, or rather fentare, to ſhow as it were his inclination 
after his vndreſſed, vnpoliſhed, vneducated, vnpruned, vntrain- 
ed, or rather vnlettered, or rathereſt vnconfirmed faſhion, to 
inſert againe my haud credo for a deare. 

Dul. 1 ſaid the deare was not a haud credo, *twas a pricket. 


Hol. Twice ſod ſimplicitie, bis cactus, O thou monſter ig- 


norance, how deformed doſt thou looke. 
Nath. Sir, he hath neuer fed of the dainties that are bred 
in a booke, 
He hath not eat paper as it were: 
He hath not drunke inke. 


His intellect is not repleniſhed, he is onely an animall, onely 


ſenſible in the duller parts: and ſuch barren plants are ſet before 
vs, that we thankfull ſhould be : which we taſte and feeling, 
are for thoſe parts that fructifie in vs more then he. 


For as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiſcreet, or a 


fo sole; 
So were there a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in a ſchoole. 
| But 
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But omne bene ſay I, being of an old fathers minde, 
Many can brooke the weather, that lone not the winde. 
Dul. You two are booke-men : can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cains birth, that's not fiue weckes 
old as yet ? 
Hol. Dictiſima good man Dull, dictiſſima goodman Dull. 
Dul. What is diflima ? 
Nath. A title to Phebe, to "RY to the Meone. 
Hol. The moone was a month old when Adam was no more, 


And wrought not to fiue-weekes when he came to fiueſcore. 
Th' alluſion holds in the exchange. 


Dull. Tis true indeed, the colluſion holds! in the W 
Hol. God comfort thy capacity, I ſay th'alluſion holds in 
the exchange. : 
Dul. And I ſay the polluſion holds in the exchange; * 
for the moone is neuer but a month old: and I ſay beſide that, 


etwas a pricket that the princeſſe kill'd. 


Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you heare an extemporall epitaph 


on the death of the deare, and to humour the ignorant call'd 


the deare, the princeſſe kill'd the pricket. 
Nath; Perge, good M.  Holofernes, berge, ſo it ſhall dene 
you to abrogate ſcurilitie. | 
Hol. 1 will ſomthing affect the letter, for it argues facilitie, 


The prayfull orinceſſ hearft and prick 
A prettie pleaſing pricket, 
Some ſay a fore, but not a ſore, 
Till now made fore with ſhooting. - 
- The dogges did yell, put ell to fore,” 
Then ſorell iumps from thicket : 
; =p pricket-ſore, or elſe forell, 
- The people fall a booting, 
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F. fore be fere, then ell to fore, 
Makes fiftie ſores O forell : 

one fore I an hundred make 

By adding but one more L. 


Nath. A rare talent. 

Dul. If talent be a claw, looke how he clawes on with 2 
lent. 

"Nath. This is a gift that I haue ſimple: ſimple; a fooliſh 
extrauagant ſpirit, full of formes, figures, ſhapes, obiects, ideas, 
apprehenſions, motions, reuolutions. Thele are begot in the 


ventricle of memorie, nouriſht in the wombe of primater, and 
delivered vpon the mellowing of occaſion : but the gift is good 


in thoſe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 
Hol. Sir, I prayſe the Lord for you, and ſoe may my pariſhio- 


ners, for their ſonnes are well tutor'd by you, and their daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vnder you : e good mender of 
the common- wealth. 


Nath Me hercle, If their ſonnes be ingenuous, thay: ſnall 
want no inſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I will put 


it to them. But Vir ſapit qui pauca loguitur, a Wule feminine 


faluteth VS. 
Enter Iaquenetta and the Clowne. | 


laqu. God giue you good morrow. M. Perſon. 

Nath. Maſter Perſon, quaſi Fenn? ? And if one e ſhould. be 
perſt, which is the one? 
Cow. Marry M. Shoolemaſter, he that 1 is likeſt to a bog 
ſhead. 

Nath. Of RY EL a bande a . luſtre of conceit in a 
turph of earth, fire enough for a flint, pearle enough for a 
ſwine : 'tis prettie, it is well. 


lagu. Good maſter parſon be ſo good as reade mee this letter, 


it 
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it was given me by C Hard, and ſent me from don Armal ho: 
I beſeech you reade it. 

Nath. Facile precor gleida, quando peccas omnia ſub vmbra 
ruminat, and ſo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, I may ſpeake 
of thee as the traueller doth of Venice, vemchie, vencha, que 
non te vnde, que non te perroche. Old Mantuan, old Mantuan. 
Who vnderſtandeth thee not, vt re ol la mi a: vnder pardon 
fir, what are the contents ? or rather as Horace ſayes in his, 
what my ſoule verſes. 

Hol. I ſir, and verie learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ſtaffe, a ſtanze, a verſe, lege domino. 
If loue make me for ſworne, how {hall I ſweare to loue? 

Ah neuer faith could hold, if not to beautie vowed. 
Though to myſelfe forſworn, to thee Ile faithfull proue. 
Thoſe thoughts to me were okes, to the like oſiers bowed. 
Studie his byas leaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
W here all thoſe pleaſures liue, that art would comprehend. 
If knowledge be the marke, to know thee ſhall ſuffice. 
Well learned is that tongne, that well can thee commend. 
All ignorant that ſoule, that ſees thee without wonder. 
Which is to me ſome prayſe, that I thy parts admire z 
Thy eye Joues lightning beares, thy voyce his dreadfull 
thunder. 
Which not to anger bent, is muſique, and ſweet fire. 
Celeſtial as thou art, O pardon loue this wrong, 


That ſings heauens praiſe with ſuch an earthly tongue. 


Ped. You finde not the apoſtrophas, atid ſo miſſe the accent. 
Let me ſuperuiſe the cangenet. 

Nath, Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the clegan- 
cy, facilitie, and golden cadence of poeſie caret : Ouidius Naſo 
was the man. And why indeede Naſo, but for ſmelling out 
the odoriferous flowers of fancy? the ierkes of invention imi- 
tarie is wohn ſo doth the hound his maſter, the ape bis 

2 „ S805 f | | | keeper, 
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keeper, the tyred horſe his rider: but Dame/ella Virgin, was 
this directed to you? 

. Jaqu. 1 fir, from one mounſier Berowne, one of the lange 

nes lords. 

Nath. Iwill ouerglance the ſuperſcript. 
To the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beauteous lady Roſaline. 1 
will looke againe on the intellect of the letter, for the nomina- 
tion of the partie written to the perſon written vnto. 


Tur ladyſbips it all deſired imployment, Berowne. 


Per. Sir Holsfernes, this Berowne is one of the votaries with 
the king, and here he hath framed a letter to a ſequent of the 
ſtranger queenes: which accidentally, or by the way of pro- 
greſſion, hath miſcarried. Trip and goe my ſweete, deliver 
this paper into the hand of the king, it may concerne much: 
flay not thy complement, I torgine os duetie, adue. 

Maid. Good Coftard go with me: 

Sir God ſaue your life. URS 
Cot. Haue with thee my girle. PH Fit. 
Hol. Sir you haue done this in the feare of God very religi- 

ouſly : and as a certaine father faith. 

Ped. Sir tell me not of the father, I doe feare colourable 
colors. But to return to the verſes, did they pleaſe you ſir 


Nathaniel ? 


Nat. Marueilous well for the pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine pupill of 
mine, where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you to gratifie the 
table with a grace, I will on my priuiledge I haue with the pa- 
rents of the foreſaid childe or pupill, vndertake your bien 
vonuto, where I will proue thoſe verſes to be very vnlearned, 
neither ſauouring of poetrie, wit, nor invention. 1 veleech 
your ſocietie. 

Nat. And thanke you to: for focietle (faith the nodes is the 
happineſle of life. 


Peda. Aud certes the text moſt infallibly ncinden it, Sit 
F doe. 
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I doe inuite you too, you ſhall not ſay me nay : pauca verba. 

Away, the _ are at their game, and we will to our re- 
creation, | 5 Exeunt. 
Enter Berowne with a paper in his hand, alene. 


Bero. The king he is hunting the deare, 


Jam courſing my ſelfe. 


They haue pitcht a toyle, Iam coyling | ina pptck, pitch that 
defiles, defile a foule word : well, ſet thee downe ſorrow ; for 


ſo they fay the foole ſaid, and ſo ſay I, and I the foole : well 


proued wit. By the Lord this lone is as mad as Aiaæ, it kils 


ſheepe, it kills mee, I a ſheep : well proved againe a my fide. 
I will notloue; if I doe hang mee: yfaith I will not. O but 
her eye: by this light, but for her eye, I would not loue her; 
yes, for her. two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world but 


lye, and lye in my throate. By heauen I doe lone, and it hath 
taught me to rime, and to be mallichollie : and here is part 
of my rime, and heere my mallicholie. Well, ſhe hath one 
a'my ſonnets already, the clowne bore it, the foole ſent it, and 
the lady hath it: ſweet clowne, ſweeter foole, ſweeteſt lady. 
By the world, I would not care a pin, if the other three were 
in. Here comes one with a paper, God giue him grace to 
grone. 
He ſtands aſide. The king entreth. 


Kin, Ay mee | 

Ber. Shot by heauen : ds e Cubid, thou haſt 
thumpt him with thy birdbolt vnder the left Pap : in faith 
ſeerets. 

King. So ſweet a Kiſſe the eoblen ſunne gives not, 
To thoſe freſh morning drops vpon the roſe, 
As thy eye beames, when their freſh rayſe haue ſmot. 
The night of dew that on my cheekes downe flowes, 
Nor ſhines the ſiluer moone one halfe ſo bright, 
Through the tranſparant boſome of the deepe, 
As doth thy face through teares of mine giue light : 

Thou 
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Thou ſhin'ſt in euery teare that I doe weepe, 
No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee; 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe. 
Do but behold the teares that ſwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my griefe will ſhow : 
But doe not loue thy ſelfe, then thou wilt keepe 
My teares for glaſſes and ſtill make me weepe. 
O queene of queenes, how farre doſt thou excell, 
No thought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefes ? Ile drop the paper. 
Sweet leaues ſhade folly. Who is he comes heer ? 
The king. ſteßs aſide. 
Enter Longauile. 
What Longauill, and reading: liſten eare. 
Ber. Now in thy likeneſſe, one more foole appeare. 
Long. Ay me, I am forſworne. 
Ber. Why, he comes in like a periure, wearing papers. 
Long. In loue J hope, ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 
Ber. One drunkard loues another of the name. 
Lon. Am] the firſt, that haue beene periur'd ſo ? 
Ber. I could put thee in comfort, not by two that I know, 
Thou makeſt the triumphery, the corner cap of ſocietie, 
The ſhape of loves Tiburne, that hangs vp ſimplicitie. 
Lon. I feare theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to moue. | 
O ſweet Maria, empreſſe of my loue, | 
Theſe numbers will I teare, and write in proſe. 
Ber. O rimes are gards on wanton Gupids hoſe, 
Disfigure not his ſhop, | 
Lon. This ſame ſhall goe. 


He reades the Sonnet. 
D I D not the heauenly rhetorick of thine eye, 
Cainſt whom the world cannot hold argument, 
Perſuade my heart to this falſe periurie ? 
Vowss for thee broke deſerues not puniſhment, . 
Vor- . Dd A Woman 
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A woman I forſtwore, but I will proue, 

Thou being a goddeſſe, I forſwore not thee. 

My vow was earthly, thou a heauenly loue. 

Thy grace being ga in'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 
 Vawes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou fair fun, which on my earth doeſt ſhine, 

Exhalgęſt this vapor-vow, in thee it is: 

1f broken, then it is no fault of mine : 

If by me broke, what foole is not ſo wiſe, 

Th loſe an vath, to win a paradiſe ? 


Ber. This is the liver veine, which makes fleſh a deitie. 
A greene gooſe, a coddeſſe, pure pure idolatrie. 
God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o'th*way. 


Enter Dumaine. 


Lon. By whom ſhall I ſend this (company ?) Stay. 
Bero. All hid, all hid, an old infant play, 
Like a demie god, here fit I in the ſkie, 
And wretched fooles ſecrets heedfully ore-eye. 
More ſackes to the myll. O heauens I have my wiſh, 
Dumaine transform'd, foure waogcodks i in a diſh. 
Dum. O moſt diuine Kate. 
Bero. O moſt prophane coxcombe. 
Dum. By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth ſhe is not, corporall, there you lye. 
Dum. Her amber haires for foule hath amber coted. 
Ber. An amber coloured rauen was well noted. 

Dum. As vpright as the cedar. _ 
Ber. Stoope I ſay her ſhoulder i is | whk-chid. 
Dum. As faire as day. 
Ber. I as ſome dayes, but then no ſunne muſt dune. 
Dum. O that J had my wiſh. 
Lon. And I had mine. 
38 Kin. 
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Kin. And mine too good lord. 


Ber. Amen, ſo I had mine: is not that a good word? 
Dum. I would forget her, but a fever ſhe 

Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 
Ber. A feuer in your bloud, why then inciſion 

Would let her out in ſawcers, ſweet miſ priſion. 
Dum. Once more Ile read the ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more Ile marke how loue can vary wit. 


Dumaine reades his Sonnet. 
ON a day, alack the day: 
Loue, whoſe month is every May, 
Spied a bloſſame paſſing faire, 
Playing in the wanton ayre : 
Through the veluet, leaues the winde, 
All unſeene, can paſſage finde. 
That the louer ſicke to death, 
Wiſh himſelfe the heauens breath. 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blows, 
Ayre, would I might triumph ſo. 
But alacke my hand is ſworne, 
Nere to plucke thee from thy throne + 
Vow alacke for youth unmeete 
Youth ſo apt to plucke a fweete., 
Doe not call it ſinne in me, 
That I am forſworne for thee. 
Thou for whom Ioue would fweare, 
Iuno but an Æthiope were, 
And denie himelfe for lone. 
Turning martall far thy laue. 


This will I ſend, and ſomething elſe more plaine, 
That ſhall expreſſe my true-loues faſting paine. 
O would the king, Berowne and Longauill, 
Were louers two, ill to example ill, 
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Would from my forehead wipe a periur'd note: 

For none offend, where all alike do dote. | 
Lon. Dumaine, thy love is farre from charitie, 

That in loues griefe defir'ſt ſocietie: | 1 

You may looke pale, but I ſhould bluſh 1 know, | 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping =_— CC. 
Kin. Come ſit, you bluſh : as his your caſe is fuch, 

You chide at him, offending twice as much, 

You doe not loue Maria? Longauile, 

Did neuer ſonnet for her ſake compile ; 

Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes atwhart 

His louing boſome, to keepe downe his heart. 

I haue beene cloſely ſhrowded in this 1 

And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 

I heard your guilty rimes, obſeru' d you faſhion: 


Saw ſighes reeke from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Aye me, ſayes one! O Hue! the other cries! _ 


On her haires were gold, chriſtall the others eyes. 
You would for paradiſe breake faith and troth, 
And eue for your loue, would infringe an 5 


What will Berowne ſay when that he ſhall heare 


Faith infringed : which ſuch zeale did ſweare. _ 

How will he ſcorne ? how will he ſpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that euer I did ſee, 

I would not haue him know ſo much by me. 
Bero. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſie. 


Ah good my liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 


Good heart, what grace haſt thou thus to reproue 
Theſe wormes for louing. that art moſt in lone ? 
Your eyes doe make mo couches in your teares. 
There is no certaine princeſſe that pes; 
You'll nor be periur'd 'tis a hatefull thing: 

Tuſh, none but minſtrels like of belle. 
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But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not : 
All three of you, to be thus much ore' hot? 
You found his moth, the king your moth did ſee: 
But I a beame doe finde in each of three. 

O what a ſcene of fool'ry haue I ſeene. TY 
Of ſighes, of grones, of ſorrow, and of teene : 5 
O me, with what ſtrict patience haue I fat, 

To ſee a king tranformed to a goat ? 3 

To ſee great Hercules whipping a gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a iygge? _ 
And NMeſtor play at puſh-pin with the boyes, 
And criticke Timon laugh at idle toyles, 2 
Where lies thy griefe? O tell me good Dumaine 5 | 
And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine ? 


And where my liedges ? ? all about the 1 
A candle hoa! 


Kin. Too bitter is thy ieſt. FR 
Are wee betrayed thus to thy « ouer-view? 
Ber. Not you by me, but I betrayed t to you. | 
I that am honeſt, I that bold it ſinne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged i in. 
I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men of inconſtancie. | 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing i in rime ? | 
Or grone for Jeane! or ſpend a minutes time, 
In pruning mee, when {hall you heare that I will praiſe a EY 


a foot, a face, an eye: a a gate, a ſtare, a brow, a breſt, a waſte, 
a legge, a limme. 


Kin. Soft, whither a-way fo faſt ? 
A true man, or a theefe, that gallops ſo. 
Ber, I poſt from loue, good louer let me go. 


Enter laquenetta and Clowne, 


Le. God bleſſe the king. 5 
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Lovzs LABOUR's LOST. 
Would from my forehead wipe a periur'd note: 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy loue is farre from charitie, 
That in loues griefe defir'ſt ſocietie : | 
| You may looke pale, but I ſhould bluſh T know, 
| To be ore-heard, and taken napping ſo. 

Kin. Come ſir, you bluſh : as his your caſe is fuch, 
Jou chide at him, offending twice as much, 

You doe not loue Maria ? Longauile, 

| Did neuer ſonnet for her ſake compile ; 

| Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes atwhart 

| His louing boſome, to keepe downe his heart. 

| I haue beene cloſely ſhrowded | in this buſh, _ 

| | And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 

I heard your puilty rimes, obſeru'd you faſhion : i 


Saw ſighes reeke from you, noted well your paſſion. | 
Aye me, ſayes one! O Hue! the other cries! _ 


| On her haires were gold, chriſtall the others eyes. 
| You would for paradiſe breake faith and troth, 
And Toue for your loue, would infringe an 8 
What will Berowne ſay when that he ſhall heare N 
Faith infringed: which fuch zeale did ſweare. 
How will he ſcorne? how will he ſpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph; leape, and laugh atit ? 
For all the wealth that euer I did ſee, | 
I would not haue him know ſo much by me. 

Bero. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſie. 
Ah good my liedge, J pray thee pardon me. 
Good heart, what grace haſt thou thns to reproue , 5 
Theſe wormes for louing, that art moſt } „„ 
Your eyes doe make mo couches in your nn 
There is no certaine princeſſe that appeares. | 
You'll nor be periur'd tis a hatefull thing: 
Tuſh, none but minſtrels like of  RnFAInGe 
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But are you not aſham'd? nay, are you not x = 9 5 
All three of you, to be thus much ore ſho t? 
You found his moth, the king your moth did ſee ; 4 


But I a beame doe finde in each of three. 
O what a ſcene of fool'ry haue I ſeene, __ | 15 
Of ſighes, of grones, of ſorrow, and of teene: 5 . 
O me, with what ſtrict patience haue I fat, 
To ſee a king tranformed to a gnat? ; 
To ſee great Hercules whipping : a gigge, 
And profound Salomon tuning a iygge? 
And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the boyes, 
And criticke Timon laugh at idle toyles. 1 
Where lies thy griefe ? O tell me good Dumaine . 
And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine? 
And where my liedges * ? all about the breſt 'F 
A candle hoa ! _ | 
Kin. Too bitter is thy ieſt. 
Are wee betrayed thus to thy. ouer-view | iP | 
Ber. Not you by me, but I betrayed to you. 
I that am honeſt, I that hold it ſinne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged i in. 
I am betrayed by keeping company _ 
With men, like men of inconſtancie. | | 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rime? : 
Or grone for Joane? or ſpend a minutes time, 
In pruning mee, when hall you heare that I will praiſe a SEY 


a foot, a face, an eye: a gate, a fate, a brow, a breſt, a waſte, 
a legge, a lime. 


Kin. Soft, whither a-way ſo faſt ? 
Atrue man, or a theefe, that gallops ſo. 
Ber. I poſt from loue, good louer let me go. 


Enter laquenetta and Clowne. 


_ God bleſſe the king. 1 
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Lovzs LABOUR's LOST. 
Kin. What preſent haſt thou there? 
Clou. Some certaine treaſon. 
Kin. What makes treaſon here? 
Cl. Nay it makes nothing fir. 
Kin. If it marre nothing neither. 
The treaſon and you goe in peace away together. 
Iaque. I beſeech your grace let this letter be read, 
Our perſon miſ-doubts it: it was treaſon he ſaid. _ 
Kin. Berowne, read it over, He reads the leiter. 
Kin, Where hadſt thou it? : 
 TJaque. Of Coftard. 
King. Where hadſt thou it ? 
Cot. Of dun Adramadio, dun Adrimadio. 
Kin. How now, what is in you ? why doſt thou teare it ? 2 
Ber. A toy my liedge, a toy: your grace needes not feare it. 
Long. It did moue him to paſſion, and therefore let's heare it. 
Dum. It is Berownes writing, and heere is his name. 
Ber. Ah you whoreſon loggerhead you were borne to doe 
me ſhame, 


Guilty my lord, guilty: I confeſſe, 1 confeſſe. 
Kin. What? 


Ber. That you three fooles, lackt mee bock, t to make vp 
the meſſe. 

He, he, and you: and you my liedge, and L 

Are picke-purſes in loue, and we deſerve to die. 

0 diſmiſſe this audience, and I ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Berow. True true, we are foure : will theſe turtles be gone, 
Kin. Hence firs, away. 
Clow. Walk aſide the true folke, and let the traytors ſtay. 
Ber. Sweet lords, ſweet louers, O let vs imbrace, - 

As true we are as fleſh and bloud can be, 

The ſea will ebbe and flow, heauen will ſhew his face: 

- Young bloud doth not obey an old decree, | 
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Louzs LABOUR's LOST, 


We cannot croſle the cauſe why we are borne : 

Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworne. 

King. What, did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome loue of thine ? 
Ber. Did they quoth you ? Who ſees the heauenly Ro- 
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ſaline, — 1 

That (like a rude and ſauage man of Inde) 8 / ; 

At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt, ny 5 ; 

4 Bowes not his vaſſall head, and ſtrooken blinde. "= 

N Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 1 | 

3 What peremptorie eagle-ſighted eye | j 5 
| Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow, b 
” That is not blinded by her maieſtic ? | le 
I Kin. What zeale, what furie, hath inſpir'd thee now ? q 
q My loue (her miſtreſſe) is a gracious moone, 4 
ö Shee (an attending ſtarre) ſcarce ſeene a light. 5 
j Ber. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Berowne, | | 
| O, but for my loue day would turne to night, | 1 1 
Of all complexions the cul'd ſoueraignety, i 
Doe meet as at a faire in her faire cheeke, 5 j 
Where ſeuerall worthies make one dignity, -” 
Where nothing wants, that want it ſelfe doth ſeeke. = | 
Lend me the floriſh of all gentle tongues, 0 
Fie painted rhetoricke, O ſhe needs it not, | j 
To things of ſale a ſellers praiſe belongs: 8 i 
She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe roo ſhort doth blot, hþ 
A withered hermite, fiueſcore winters worne, | | 
Might ſhake of fifty, looking in her eye: | j 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new borne, j 
And gives the crutch the cradles infancie. | 
O'tis the ſunne, that maketh all things ſhine. i; 
King. By heauen, thy loue is blacke as ebonie, [ 
Berow. Is ebonie like her ? O word divine ? | i 
A wife of ſuch wood were felicitie. 3 
D d 4 O wha 0 
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| O who can giue an oath? Where is a booke e? 

1 That I may ſweare beauty doth beauty lacke˖c 

1 If that ſhe learne not of her eye to look: 

| No face is faire that is not full ſo:.blacke, 4 7 

| Kin. O paradoxe, blacke is the badge of hell, 

The hue of dungeons, and the ſchoole of eight: | 

And beauties creſt becomes the heauens well. 3 
Ber. Deuils ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirits of light, 

O if in blacke my ladies browes be deckt, 

1 It mournes, that painting vſurping haire 

Should rauiſh doters with a falſe aſpect : 

[ And therefore is ſhe borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauour turnes the faſhion of the dayes, 

For native blood is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd diſpraiſe, 

Paints it ſelfe blacke, to imitate her brow. © 
Dum. To looke like her are chimny ſweepers blacks, / 
Lon. And ſince her time, are. colliers counted bright. 
King. And Zthioþs of their ſweet complexion cracke, 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light. 
Ber. Your miſtreſſes dare neuer come in _ 

For feare her colours ſhould be 'waſht away. 
Kin. 'Twere good yours did: for fir to ell pou plane, 

Ile finde a fairer face not waſnt to day: 
Ber. Ile prove her faire, or talke till Sadie here. 
Kin. No diuell will fright thee then ſo much as ſhee. 
Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ſtuffe'fo deere. 5 
Lon. Looke heer's thy loue, my foot and her face ſee, 
Ber. O if the ſtreetes were paued with thine eyes, 

Her feet were much too dainty for ſuch tread. 
Duma. O vile, then as ſhe goes what vpward lies ? 

The ſtreet ſhould fee, as ſhe walk's © ouer head. 


Loves LABOUR's LOST. 


Kin. But what of this are we not all in loue? 


Ber. O nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forſworne. | | l 1 
Kin, Then leaue this chat, and good Berowne now proue | bo N 
Our loving, lawfull, and our faith not torne. N 1 
Dum. I marry there, ſome flattery for this euill. | | 
Long. O ſome authority how to proceed, | ; 
Some tricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the diuell. | ö i 
Dum. Some ſalue for periurie. = 
Ber. O tis more then neede. N E 
Haue at you then affections men at armes, Y ; 
Conſider what you firſt did ſweare vnto: 4 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman: | | 
Flat treaſon againſt the kingly ſtate of youth, 
Say, can you faſt ? your ſtomacks are too young. N 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies. 13 105 \ \ 
And where that you haue vowd to ſtudie (lords) 
In that each of you haue forſworne his booke. 1 


Can you {till dreame and pore, and thereon locke. 

For when would you my lord, or you, or you, 

Haue found the ground of ſtudies excellence, 

Without the beautie of a womans face, 

From womens eyes this doctrine I derive, 

They are the ground, the bookes, the academs, 

From whence doe ſpring the true Promethean ſire, 

Why, vniuerſall plodding poyſons vp, 

The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, YE . 

As motion and long during action tyres 5 l 

The ſinnowy vigour of the traueller, 

Now for not looking on a womans face, . 

You haue in that forſworne the vie of eyes, 

And ſtudie too, the cauſer of your vow. 
For where is any author in the world, 

Teaches ſuch beautie as a womans eye: 5 | | 

Learning is but an adiunct to our ſelfe, | [i 
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And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then when ourſelues we ſee in ales eye, 
With our ſelues. 

Doe we not likewiſe ſee our - learning there? 
O we haue made a vow to ſtudie, lords, ; 
And in that vow we haue forſworne our bookes : ö 
For when would you (my liege) or you, or you? ! 


In leaden contemplation haue found out, 


Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 


Of beauties tutors have inricht you with: 
Other ſlow arts intirely keepe the braine: 


And therefore finding barren prattizers, 
Scarce ſhew a harneſt of their heauie toyle, 
But love firſt learned in a ladies eyes, 
Lives not alone emured in the braine : 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power. 
And giues to euery power a double power, 
Aboue their functions and their offices, 

It addes a precious ſeeing to the eye: 

A louers eyes will gaze an eagle blind. 

A louers eare will heare the loweſt ſound. 
When the ſuſpitious head of theft is ſtopt. 
Loues feeling'is more ſoft and ſenſible, 
Then are the tender hornes of cockled ſnailes. 


Loues tongue proues dainty, Bacchus groſſe in taſte, 


For valour, is not loue a Hercules ? 

Still climing trees in the Heſporides. 

Subtill as Sphinx : as ſweet and muſicall 

As bright Apollo's late, ſtrung with his haire. 
And whea loue ſpeakes, the voyce of all the gods, 
Make heauen drowſie with the harmonie. 
Neuer durſt poet touch a pen to write. 

Vatill his inke were tempred with loues ſighes: 


o then 
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O then his lines would rauiſh ſavage eares, 
And plant in tyrants milde humilitie. 
From weomens eyes this doctrine I deriue. 
They ſparkle {till the right Promethean fire, 
They are the bookes, the arts, the academes, 
That ſhew, containe, and nouriſh all the world. 
Elſe none at all in ought proues excellent. 
Then fooles you were, theſe women to forſweare : 
Or keeping what is ſworne, you will proue fooles, 
For wiidomes ſake a word, that all men lone : 
Or tor loues ſake, a word that lones all men. 
Or for mens ſake, the author of theſe women : 
Or womens ſake, by whom we men, are men. 
Let's once looſe our oathes to find ourſeines, 
Or elſe we looſe our ſelues, to keepe our oathes + : 
It is religion to be thus forſworne. 
For charitie it ſelfe fulfills the law: 
And who can ſever lone from charitie. 
Kin. Saint Cupid then, and ſouldiers to the field. 


Ber. Aduance your ſtandards, and vpon them lords, 


Pell, mell, downe with them: but be firſt aduis'd, 
In conflict that you get the ſunne of them. 
Long. Now to plaine dealing, lay theſe glozes by, 
Shall we reſolue to woe theſe girles of France? 
Kin. And winne them too, therefore ler vs deuiſe, 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 


Ber. Firſt from the park, let vs conduct them thither, 


Then homeward every man attach the hand 

Of his faire miſtreſſe, in the afternoone 

We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them : 
Such as the ſhortneſle of the time can ſhape, 
For renels, dances, maſkes, and merrie houres, 


Fore-runne faire loue, ſtsewing her way with flowers. 
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Kin in. Away, away, no time ſhall be a 
That will be time, and may by vs be fitted. 

Ber. Alone, alone ſowed cockell, reap d no ee 
And iuſtice always whirles in equall meaſure: 1 
Light wenches may proue plagues to men forſworue, 
If ſo our copper buyes no better treaſure. PE. 
Exeunt. 


ACTVS QUARTUS. 


Enter the "Ps: Curate 0 50 Dull 0 i <q 
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Pedant. Satis quid fa ficit.. 15 
Curat. I praiſe God for you, your reaſons at as have 
beene ſharpe and ſententious : pleaſant without ſcurrillitie, 
witty without affection, audacious without impudencie, learn- 
ed without opinion, and. ſtravge without hereſie : 1 did con- 
verſe this quondam day with a companion. of the kings, Who is 
intituled, nominated, or called, Don Adriano, de Armatho, 

Ped. Noui hominum tangudte, his humour is lofty, his diſ- 
courſe peremptorie, his tongue filed, his eye ambitions, his 
gate maieſticall, and his generall behauiour vaine, ridiculous, 
and thraſonicall. He is too picked, too ſpryce, too affected, 
too odde, as it were too peregrinate, as I may call it. 

Curat. A moſt ſingular and choyce epithat, 3 


Draw out hoe falle n 


Peda. He draweth out the thred of his verboſitie, finer then 
the ſtaple of his argument. T abhor ſuch phanaticall phanta- 
ſims, ſuch inſociable and poynt deuiſe companions, ſuch rack- 
ers of ortographie, as to ſpeake dont fine, when he ſhould ſay 
doubt; det, when he ſhould pronounce debt; de bt not det: 
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he clepeth a calf, caufe: halfe, haufe : neighbour vocatur 
nebour ; neigh abreuiated ne: this is abhominable, which he 


would call abhominable : © it inſinuateth me of infamie : ne in- 


zelligis domine, to make franticke, lunaticke ? 


Cura, Laus deo, bene intelligo. | 
Peda. Bome boon Jo boon Preſcian, a little feratch, *twil 


ſerue. : : i 


— 2 2 06 — —— — 4h 


Curat. Videsne quis venit? 


e,, 7.17709 6 


Brag. Chirra. 


Peda. Quati chirra, not ſirra 5, 
Brag. Men of peace well incountred. 


i SIN FA * Mt bY a 0 
Ped. Moſt militarie fir ſalutation. 1 8 bes * 


N 


Boy. They baue beene at a k great feaſt of languages, and 


ſtolue ſcraps. 


85 Pag. Les, yes, he teaches boyes the horne · booke: 8 
What is Ab ſpeld backward with the horne on his bead . 


Chu. O they haue liu'd Kays on the almes -baſket of words. 


1 maruell thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, for thou art 
not ſo long by the head as Honorificabilitudiaitatibus: thou art 
77 ſwallowed then a flapdragon. | | | 


Page. Peace, the peale begins. 
_ Brag. Mounſier, are you not lettred ? 


K. 


Peda. Ba, pueritia with a horne added. 


Pag. Ba i molt ſeely ſheepe, with a horne : ou heare his 
| learning: | 


Peda. Duis, quis, thou conſonant? _ 
Page. The laſt of the five vowels if You * e them, or 


; the fift if I. 


Peda. I will repeate i them: ac J. 
Page. The ſheepe, the other two concludes it o KY | 


od Brag: Now by the ſalt waue of the mediteraneum, a ſweet 


tutch, 
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e and moſt ſerious deſigus, and of great import indeed 


Loves LABOUR's Los r. 


tutch, a quicke veine we of wit, {nip ww quick and _ 
it reioyceth my intellect, true wit. TE: 


Page. Offered by a aun to an n olde man: which is wit- 
old. 


Peda. What is the figure ? ? What is the beer 

Page. Hornes. 

Peda. Thou diſputes like an infant : goe whip thy gigge. 

Pag. Lend me your horne to make one, and I will whip 
about your infamie vnum cita a gigge of a cuckolds horne. 

Clow. And J had but one pennie in the world, thou ſhould'ſt 
haue it to buy gingerbread : hold, there is the very remunera- 
tion I had of thy maſter, thou halfe pennie purſe of wit, thou 


pidgeon egge of diſcretion, w and the heauens were ſo pleaſed, 


that thou wert but my baſtard : what a ioyfull father wouldſt 
thou make mee? Goe to, hon haſt it ad dungil, at dhe er 
ends as they ſay. 

Peda. Oh I ſmell falfe Latine, dunghel, for vnguem. 

| Brag. Arts-man praambulat, we will be ſingled from the bar- 
barous. Do you noteducate pg at the charge- houſe on the 
top of the mountaine ? 

Peda. Or mons the hill. 

Brag. At your ſweete pleaſure, for the mountaine. 

Peda. I doe fans queſiton. 

Bra. Sir, it is the kings {weet pleaſyre and affeQion, to con- 
ani the princeſſe at her pauillion, in the 5gſfteriors of this 


day, which the rude multitude call the after - noone. 


Ped. The peſterior of the day, moſt generous ſir, is liable, 
congruent, and meaſureable for the afternoon : the word is 
well culd, choſe ſweet, and apt I doe aſſure fir, I doe aſſure. 

Brag. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and my familiar, 
I doe aſſure you very good friend: for what is inward be- 


 tweene vs, let it paſſe, I doe beſeech thee remeber thy curte- 


fie. I beſeech thee apparrell thy head: and among other im. 


too : 


Loves LapBovur's Losrt. 


too: but let that paſſe, for I muſt tell thee it will pleaſe hig 
grace (by the world) ſometime to leane v pon my poore ſhoulder, 
and with his royall finger thus dallie with my excrement, with 


my muſtachio: but ſweete heart let that paſſe. By the world I 


recount no fable, ſome certaine ſpeciall honours it pleaſeth his 
greatneſſe to impart to Armado a ſouldier, a man of trauell, 
that hath ſeene the world: but let that paſſe ; the very all of 
all is: but ſweet heart I doe implore ſecrecie, that the king 


would haue mee preſent the princeſſe (ſweet chucke) with 


ſome delightfull oſtentation, or ſhow or pageant, or anticke, 
or fire-worke : now, vnderſtanding that the curate and your 


ſweet ſelfe are good at ſuch eruptions, and ſodaine breaking 


ont of myrth (as it were) I #2 DANA you withall, to 
the end to craue your aſſiſtance. 


Peda. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Worthies. 
Sir, Holofernes, as concerning ſome entertainment of time, 
ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day, to be rendred by our 
aſſiſtants the kings command: and this moſt gallant, illuſtrate 
and learned gentleman, before the princeſle : I ſay none ſo fit 
as to preſent the Nine Worthies. | 

Curat. Where will 285 finde men worthia enough tc to ge- 
ſent them? 

Peda. Iiſua, your ſelfe: my ſelfe, and this gallant gentle- 
man, Judas Maccabeus; this ſwaine (becauſe of his great 
limme or ioynt) ſhall paſſe Pompey the great, the page Hercules. 


Brag. Pardon fir error: he is not quantitie enough for that 


worthies thumb, he is not ſo big as the end of his club. 
Peda. Shall I haue audience? he ſhall preſent Hercules in 
minoritie : his enter and exit, ſhall be ſtrangling «ſnake 13 and 
1 will haue an apologie for that purpoſe. 
Pag. An excellent deuice: ſo if any of the aneh halte 
you may cry, well done Hercules, now thou cruſheſt the ſnake; 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, _—_ tew 7 N 


btje grace to doe it. 


3 
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Brag.' For the reſt of the worthies ? 
Peda. I will play three my ſelfe. 
Pag. Thrice worthie gentleman. 
Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 
Peda. We attend. 
Brag. We will haue, if this fadge not, an antique, L beſeech 


vou follow. 


Ped. Via good-man Dull, thou haſt ſpoken no werdall this 
while. | 


Dull. Nor vnderſtood none 8 fir. | 
Ped. Alone, we will imploy thee. - 


Dull. Ile make one in a dance, or fo : or! I will þ Pad on the 


tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hey. 


Ped. ' Moſt Dull, honeſt Dull, to our or away. 
| | Exit. 


Euter ladies. 


Qu. Sweet hearts we ſhall be ot ere we depart, 05 
If fairings come thus plentifully in. 0 
A lady wal'd about with fn 2 ow you, what 1 . 


from the louing king. 


Roja. Madam, came ds elle Suk n 2 
Qu. Nothing but this: yes as much loue in e, ? 


As would be cram'd vp in à ſheet of paper 
Wrrit on both fides the leafe, margent — 7 
That he was faine to ſeale on Cupids name. 


Keſa. That was the way to make his Godhead wax 7 F 


For he hath beene five thouſand yeeres a boy. 


Kath. I, and a ſhrewd: vnhappie gallowes too. | 
Roa. You'll neere be friends with him, a kild your ſiſter. 
Kath. He made her melancholy, fad, and heauy, and fo 


| ſhe died: had ſhe beene light like yon, of fuch a merrie nim- 


dle ſtirring ſpirit, ſhe might a bin a ere ere the died. 
oh ſo may you : for a light heart lines long. 


15 
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Ref. What's your darke meaning mouſe, of this * IP 4 
Kat. A light condition in a beautie darke, | 
Roſe. We need more light to finde your meaning out. 
Kat. You'll marre the light by taking it in ſnuffe: 

Therefore Ile darkely end the argument. 
' Rof. Look what you doe, you doe it till i th Rs 

| Kat. So do not you, for you are a light wench. 

" Ref. Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light. 
Ka. You waigh me not, O that's, you care not for me. 
Rof. Great reaſon : for paſt care, is ſtill paſt cure. 
Qu. Well bandied both, a ſet of wit well played. 

But Re/aline, you haue a fauour too. 

Who ſent it ? and what is it ? ® 
Roſ. I would you knew | 

And if my face were but as faire as yours, 

My fauour were as great, be witneſle this. 

| Nay, I haue verſes too, I thanke Berowne, 

The numbers true, and were the numbring Wo, 


I were the faireſt goddeſſe on the ground. NL Oe. 4 K 


Iam compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. 
O he hath drawne my picture in his __ 
Au. Any thing like? 18 
Rof. Much in the letters, nothing in the . 
Que. Beauteous, as incke: a good.concluſion. . 
Kat, Faire as a text B. in a coppie boo ke. 
Roſ. Ware penſils. Ho. ])]? Let me not die you debtor, 
My red dominicall, my golden ne 
O that your face were full of Oes. | 
Au. A pox of that jeſt; and L-deſhrew all rowes: 
But Katherine, What was ſens: $0. Lang | 
From faire Dumaine ? IT 
Kat. Madame, this lone. A 
Lu. Did he not ſend you twaine 2 155 
Kat. Ves madame and moreouer, 


— 


Vor. I. 5 E e Some 
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Some thouſand verſes of a faithfull louer. 
A huge tranſlation of hypocriſie, 
Vildly compiled, profound ſimplicitie. 
Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Longauile. 
The letter is too long by halfe a mile. | 
Qu. I thinke no leſſe: doſt thou with in heart 
The chaine were longer, and the letter ſhort. 
Mar. I, or I would theſe hands might neuer part. 
Quee. We are wile girles to mocke our louers fo. 
Ro. They are worſe fooles to purchaſe mocking ſo. 
That ſame Berowne Ile torture ere I goe. 
O that I knew he were but in by th'weeke, 
How I would make him fawne, and begge, and ſeeke, 
And waite the ſeaſon, and obſerue the times, 
And ſpend his prodigall wits in bootles rimes. 
And ſhape his ſeruice wholly to my deuice, 
And make him proud, to make me proud that ieſts. 
So pertaunt like would I o'reſway his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my foole, and I his fate. 
Qu. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are e catcht, 
As wit turn'd foole, follie in wiſdome hatch'd : 
Hath wiſdomes warrant, and the helpe of ſchoole, 
And wits one grace to grace a learned foole ? 
Ro/. The bloud of youth burns not with ſuch exceſſe, 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be. | 
Mar. Follie in fooles beares not ſo ſtrong a note, 
As fool'ry in the wiſe, when wit doth dote: 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To proue by wit, worth in ſimplicitie. 


Enter Boyet. 


Qu. Heere comes Boyet, and mirth in his face. 
Bay. O I am ſtab'd with laughter, wher's her grace? 
Qu.. Thy newes Boyet? 
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Boy. Prepare madame, prepare. 

Arme wenches, arme, incounters mounted are 

Againſt your peace, loue doth approach, diſguis'd : 

Armed in arguments, you'll be ſurpriz d. 

Muſter your wits, ſtand in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heads like cowards, and flie hence. 
Qu. Saint Dennis to S Cupid : what are they 

That charge their breath againſt vs ? Say ſcout ſay, 
Boy. Vnder the coole ſhade of a ſiccamore, 

I thought to cloſe mine eyes ſome halfe an houre : 

When lo to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 

Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt 

The king and his companions : warely 

I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, 

And ouer-heard, what you ſhall over-heare : 

That by and by diſguis'd they will be heere. 

Their herald is a prettie knauiſh page: 


That well by heart hath con'd his embaſſage, 


Action and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus muſt thou ſpeake, and thus thy body beare. 
And euer and anon they made a doubt, 
Preſence maieſticall would put him out: 

For quoth the king, an angell ſhalt thou ſee: 

Yet feare not thou, but ſpeake audaciouſly. 

The boy reply'd, an angell is not enill ; 

I ſhould haue fear'd her, had ſhee beene a deuill. 


With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder. 


Making the bold wagg by their prayſes bolder. 
One rub'd his elboe thus, and fleer'd, and ſwore, 
A better ſpeech was neuer ſpoke before. 
Another with his finger and his thumb, 


Cry'd via, we will doo't, come what will come. 


The third he caper'd and cried all goes well. 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and downe he fell: 
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They doe it but in mocking merriment, 


But while tis ſpoke, each turne away his face. | 


Lovts Lisbon $ 1087. 


wich that chey all did tumble on the ground, HATE. 46 


With ſuch a zealous laughter ſo profound, 


That in this ſpleene ridiculous appeares 
To checke their folly paſſions ſolemne teares. 
Quee. But what, but what, come they to viſit vs? 


Boy. They do, they do; and are „ An this,” 2A 


Like Muſcouites, or Rufſians, as I geſſe. © 
Their purpoſe is to'parlee, to court, and dance, 51 


And every one his loue- ſcat will aduance, 
Vato his ſeuerall miſtres: Which they'll know - 
By fauors ſeuerall, which they did beſtow. 

Queen. And will they fo? the gallants ſhall be taſkt : 
For ladies; we will euery one be maſkt, | 
And not a man of them ſhall have the gracde 
Deſpight of ſute, to ſee a ladies face. 


Hold Noſaline, this fauour thou ſhalt weare, ( 
And then the king will court thee for his deare: 


Hold, take thou this my ſweet, and um be, 
So ſhall Berowne take me for aſal ine. 
And change your fauours too, ſo ſhall'your nies Sh 
Woo contrary, deceiu'd by theſe remoness: +; 


Roa. Come on then, weare the fauours moſt in { ſight.. 
Kath. But in this changing, what is your intent? 


Dueene. The effect of my intent is to n e heir | 


And mocke for mocke is onely my intent. VT 


Their ſeuerall counſels they vnboſome ſhall, . * | 


To loues miſtooke, and ſo be mockt — 

Vpon the next occaſion that we meete, 75, 

With viſages diſplayd, to talke and Ret... eich el 
Reſa. But ſhall we dance, if they deſire vs too't. 2 
Queen. No, to the death we will not moue a ebe FE 

Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render, we na grace: 


581 1 
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Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 
And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 
Ouee. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt, 
The reſt will ere come in, if he be out. | 
Theres no ſach ſport, as ſport by ſport orethrowne : 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 
So ſhall we ſtay mocking intended game, 
And they well mockt, depart Way with ſhame. 
| Sound. 
Boy. The trumpet ſounds, be maſkr the maſkers come. _ 


I Enter ack-mozres with muſicke the boy with a eech, and the 
| reſt of the lords di Rulſed. 5 


Page. All haile the richeſt beauties on the ater 
Ber. Beauties no richer then rich taffata. | 
Pag. A holy parcell of the fab dames hes euer ar uri | 

backes to mortall vieues. (x | 

The ladies turne their "IM to 1 | oor 
Ber, Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 
Pag. That euer turn'd- 1 eyes to en vieues. Out. 
Boy. True, out indeed, | 
Pag, Out of your favours heauenh heir vouchfa TY 

Not to beholde. 6 55 
Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 
Pag. Once to behold with your N eyes, 

With your ſunne-beamed eyes. 
Boy. They will not anſwer to that eplekies, 

You were beſt call it daughter beamed eyes. 
Pag. They doe not marke me, and that brings me out. 
Bero. Is this your perfectneſſe? begon you rogue. 
Roſa. What would theſe nen of 

Know their mindes Boyet. 

If they doe, ne our language, ts our will 9 1 
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Louks Lanour's os r. 
That ſome plaine man recount their purpoſes. 
Know what they would? . 
Boyet, What would you with the princes ? 
Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation, 
K /. What would they, ſay they? 
Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation, 
Roſa. Why that they haue, and bid them ſo be gon. 
Boy. Shee ſayes you haue it, and you may be gon. 
Kin. Say to her we haue meaſur'd many miles, 
To tread a meaſure with you on the graſſe. 
Boy. They ſay that they haue meaſur'd many a mile, 
To tread a meaſure with you on this graſſe. 
Roſa. It is not ſo. Aſke them how many inches 
Is in one mile ? If they haue meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is eaſlie told. 
Boy. If to come hither you haue meaſur'd miles, 
And many miles: the princeſſe bids you tell, 
How many inches doth fill vp one mile? | 
Ber, Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps. 
Boy. She heares herſelfe. 
Roſa. How many weary ſteps, 


Of many weary miles you haue ore-gone, 


Are numbred in the trauell of one mile ? 
Bero. We number nothing that we ſpend for you, 
Our dutie is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 
That we may doe it ſtill without accompt, 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſun-ſhine of your face, 
That we (like ſauages) may wotſhip it. 
Roſa. My face is but a moone and clouded too, 
Lin. Bleſſed are clouds, to doe as ſuch clouds do. 


Vouchſafe bright moone, and theſe thy ſtars to ſhine, | 


(Thoſe clouds remoued) vpon our waterie eyne. 
Roſa. O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter, 
Thou now requeſts but mooneſhine in the water, 


Kin. 


Loves LABZOUR's LOST. 


Kin. Then in our meaſure, vouchſafe but one change. 


Thou bid'ſt me begge, this begging is not ſtrange, 
Roſa. Play muſicke then, nay you muſt doe it ſoone. 
Not yet no dance: thus change I like the moone. 


Kin, Will you not dance? How come you thus eſtranged ? 
Roa. You tooke the moone at full, but now ſhe's changed? 


Kin, Yet {till ſhe is the moone, and I the man. 


Reſa. The muſicke playes, vouchſafe ſome motion to it: 


Our eares vouchſafe it. | 
Kin. But your legges ſhould doe it. 


Roſ. Since you are ſtrangers, and come heere by chance, 


Wee'll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 


Kin. Why take you hands then ? 
Roa.” Onely to part friends. 
Curteſie ſweet hearts, and ſo the meaſure ends. 
Kin. More meaſure of this meaſure, be not nice. 
Roſa. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 
Kin. Priſe your ſelues: what buyes your ene ? 
Roſa. Your abſence onely. 
Kin. That can neuer be. | 
Roa. Then cannot we be bought: and fo adue, 
Twice to your viſore, and halfe once to you. 
Kin, It you denie to dance, let's Bal more chat. 
Roſa. In priuate then. 8 
Kin. I am beſt pleas'd with that. 
Be. White-handed miſtris, one {weet word with thee. 
Qu. Hony, and milke, and ſuger: there is three. 
Ber. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow ſo nice 


Methegline, wort, and malmeſey; well runne dice: 
There's halfe a dozen ſweets. 


Nu. Seventh ſweet adue, ſince you can cOgg. 
Ile play no more with you. 
Ber. One word in ſecret, 
Ou, Let it not be ſweet. 
E e 4 
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2 Thom! eee 
—— n +: ein eweis Y; 
Di. Will you vonchlſe with mee to change a word ? 
ws Name it. TATSW: e 
Dum. Faire ladie. 0 BL 
Mar. Say you ſo? Faire lord: © 
Take you that for' your faire end N 
Du. Pleaſe it you, 
As much in priuate, and ne bid idiey; | 
Mar. What, was your vizard made without a tong 2 ? 
Ling. I know the reaſon lady why you aſke. 
Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly ſir, I long. 
Long. You haue a double tongue within your _ 
And would affoord my fpeechleſſe vizard halfe. 
Mar. Veale quoth the ne. man: is not veale a calfe ? 
Long. A calfe faire lade? 
Mar. No, a faire lord calle! 
Long. Let's part the wor. 
Mar. No, Ile not be your halfe : 
Take all and weane it, it may pro an xxx. 
Long. Locke how yo Ine _ 2. in ; theſe ſharpe 
mockes, 
Will you giue hornes chan ladis? 2 Do 1 not 0 | 
Mar. Then die a balfe before your horns do grow. 
Lon. One word in private: with you ere I die. TW) 
Mar. Bleat ſoftly then; the butcher heares you cry. 
_ Boyet. The tongues of mocking Wenches's are as koegs 
As is the razors edge, inuiſible | 
Cutting a ſmaller haire then may be Pens 
Aboue the ſence of ſence ſo ſeuſible: 
Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings, 
Flecter then tas] Fer wind, OR deer things. 
OL : 008. Oats 81 Neſa. 
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Roſa. Not one word more, my. maides, breake off, breake off. 
Ber. By heauen, all di e beaten with pure ſcoffe. _ 
King. W madde wenches ou haue fimple wits. 

51 Exeunt. 


Nu. Twente allows my Kaen Muſcouites, 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at? 
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breathes puft out. 
Roſa. Wel-liking wits they haue, groſſe, groſſe, fat, fat. 
Qu. O pouertie in wit, kingly poore flou, 

Will they not (thinke you) hang themſelues to na 5 

Or euer but in vizardes ſhew their faces: | 

This pert Berowne was out of count'nance quite. 

Roſa. They were all in lamentable caſes. 

The king was weeping ripe for a good word. | 
Qu. Berowne did ſweare himſelfe out of all ſute.- -- 
Mar. Dumaine was at my feruice, and his ſword :. | / 

No poynt (quoth I:) my ſeruant ſtraight was mute. A 
Ka. Lord Longauill ſaid I came ore his heart: 25 

And trow you what he call'd me? 

Qu. Qualme perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. _ 

Qu. Go ſickneſſe as thou art. Th 5 
Roſ. Well better wits haue worne plaine ſtatute caps, 

But will you heare ; the king is my loue ſworne. | 
Qu. And quicke Berowne hath plighted faith to me. 
Kat. And Longauill was for my ſeruice borne. 

Mar. Dumaine is mine as ſure as barke on tre. 

Bayet. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes giue eare, 
Immediately they will againe be heere 

In their owne ſhapes : for it can neuer be, 

They will digeſt this harſh indignitie. 

Qu. Will they.returne? _ 
Boy. They will, they will, God knowes, 8 
D Aud leape for joy, though they are lame with blowes; ; 
There» 
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Therefore change fauours, and when they repaire, 
Blow like ſweet roſes in this ſummer aire, 

91, How blow ? how blow? Speake to be vaderficnd;. 
Boy. Faire ladies maſkt, are roſes in their bud : 
Diſmaſkt, their damaſke ſweet commixture ſhowne, 

Are angels vailing clouds, or roſes blowne. 
Qu. Avant perplexitie ; what ſhall we do, 
If they returne in their owne ſhapes to wo ? 
Roſa. Good madam, if by me you'l be adui'sd, 


Let's mocke them till as well knowne as difguis'd : 


Let vs complaine to them what fooles were heere, 
Diſguis'd like Muſcouites in ſhapeleſſe geare : 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhowes, and prologue vildely pen'd : 


And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 


Should be preſented at our tent to vs. 0 
Beyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at kind. 
Que. Whip to our tents, as roes runnes ore land. 


Exeunt. 
Enter the king and the reſt. 


1 Faire 105 God ſaue you. Wher's the princeſs 
Boy. Gone to her tent, 


| Pleaſe it your maieſtie command me any ſeruice to her. 


King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and ſo will ſhe, I know my lord. 

| bs learn an En re Exit. 
Ber. This fellow pickes vp wit, as pigeons peaſe. 
And vtters it againe, when Toue doth pleaſe. 


He is wits pedler, and retailes his wares, 


At wakes, and waſſels, meetings, markets, faires. 
And we that ſell by groſſe, the Lord doth know, 
Haue not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow, 


This 


Loves LaBovur's Lovr. 


This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeue. 
Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eue. 


He can carue too, and liſpe: why this is he, 

That kiſt away his hand in courteſie. 

This is the ape of forme Mounſier the nice. 

That when he playes at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable tearmes, nay he can ſing 

A meane moſt mcanly, and in vſnering 

Mend him who can: the ladies call him ſweet. 

The ſtaires as he treads on them kiſſe his feete. 

This is the flower that ſmiles on enery one, 

To ſhew his teeth as white as whales bone. 

And conſciences that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the duty of honie-tongued Boyet. 

King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my hart, 
That put Armathoes page out of his part. 


Enter the ladies. 


Ber. See where it comes. Behauiour what wer't thou. 9 
Till this madman ſhew'd thee ? And what art thou now ?2 
King. All haile ſweet madame, and faire time of day. | 
Qu. Faire in all haile is foule, as I conceine, 
King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 
Qu. Then wiſh me better, I will gine leaue. 
King. We came to viſit you and purpoſe now 
To leade you to our court, vouchſafe it then, 
Qu. This field ſhall hold me, and ſo hold your vow, 
Nor God, nor I, delights in periur'd men. | 
King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke: 
The vertue of your eye muſt breake my oath. 
24. You nickname vertue: vice you ſhould haue ſpoke: 8 
For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. | 0 
| N Now 
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Trim gallants, full of courtſhip and of ſtate. 


1t were a fault to ſnatch words from my tangue. 


Lov ES Lazoun's Losr. 


Now by my maiden honour, es as pure 
As the vnſallied lilly, I proteſt, . 3 
A world of torments though I would Solis + 
I would not yeeld to be your houſes gueſt ; 
So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow'd with integritie. 
Kin. O you haue liu'd in deſolation beere, 
Vnſeene, vnuiſited, much to our ſname. gk | 
By. Not ſo my lord, it is not ſo I ſweare, 
We haue had paſlimes heere and ee 
A meſſe of Ruſſions left vs but of late. 
Kin. How madam }? ? Ruſſians "If 
Qu. 1 intruth my lord. 8 


Roſa. Madam ſpeake tre. Tris not ſo my lord : 

My ladie (to the manner of the daies) 

In curteſie giues vndeſeruing praiſe. 

We foure indeed confronted were with foure 

In Ruſſia habit ; heere they ſtayed an houre, 

And talk'd apace: and in that houre (my lord) 

They did not bleſſe vs with one happy word. 

1 dare not call them fooles: but this I thinke. 

When they are thirſtie, fooles would faine haue drinke. | 
Ber. This ieſt is drie to me. Gentle ſweet, _ 

Your wits make wiſe things fooliſh when we greet 

With eyes beft ſeeing, heauens fiery eye: 

By light we looſe light: your capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore, . 

Wiſe things ſeeme fooliſh, and rich things but poore. 
K /. This proues you wile and rich: for in my eye. 
Ber. I am a foole, and full of povertie. 
| Ref. But that you take what doth to you belong, 


Ber. O, I am yours, and all that I gt, | 
LEA 1 Ref. 


Loves Linovr's* 108 T. 


Rof. All the foole mine. 
Ber. I cannot giue you leſſe. 
Rof. Which of the vizards was it that you wore ? 
Ber. Where? when? What virard! n 

Why demand you this? | ll 4-121 
Roſ. There, then, that vizard, at pedo G 

That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. r 
Kin. We are diſcried, | | 

They'll mocke vs now acheneghr. 8 
Du. Let vs confeſſe and turne it to a jeſt. ! % 
Que. Amaz'd my lord, why lookes your doeh. DENG 
Roa. Helpe hold his browes, hel found: why "looks'y Ju 


4 


* 
* 


— 


pale? * 
Sea - ſicke I thinke, comming fedh Afar. © 208UBH can r 
Ber. Thus poure the ſtars down oa ba pk, =, 8 
Can any face of braſſe hold longer n Sibal y 5 2 
Heere ſtand I, ladie dart thy ſkilbat me, 2007 237TH 11g a0 II n 
Bruiſe me with ſcorne, confound me with , = I : 
Thruſt thy ſcarpe wit quite through my igtorance. bel ia A ny 
Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit's © TE > $183 DIA 
And I will wiſh thee neuer more to dance, ron b F i your 
Nor neuer more in 2 an habit walte. e 2 p 


O ! never will I truſt to ſpeeches pen'd, 

Nor to the motion of a ſchoole · boyes tongue, 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, 

Nor woo in rime like a blind · harpers ſong. 

Taffata phraſes, ſilken tearmes preciſe, 

Three-pil'd hyperboles, fpruce affection; 

Figures pedanticall, theſe ſummer flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oftentation, = 

I do forſweare them, and J heere proteſf, 1 a6 

By this white glone (how white the hand God ao IM 

Henceforth my woing minde ſhall be erpreſt 5 

In rulſet 7 and honeſt kerſie uoes. . 
And 


Louzs Lanour's Los. 


And to begin wench, ſo God helpe me law, 
My loue to thee is found, fans cracke or flaw. 
Roja. Sans, fans, 1 pray you. 
Ber. Vet I haue a tricke 
Of the old rage: beare with me, I am ſicke. 
Ile leaue it by degrees: ſoft, let vs ſee, 
W Write Lord haue mercy on vs, on thoſe three, 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies: 
They haue the plague, and caught of your eyes: 
Theſe lords are viſited, you are not free: 
For the lords tokens on you doe I ſee. 
Qu. No, they are free that gaue theſe tokens to vs. 
Ber. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeeke not to vndoe vs. 
Rof. It is not ſo; for how can this be true, 
That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue. 
Ber. Peace, for I will not haue to doe with you. 
Rofſ. Nor ſhall not, if I doe as I intend. 
Ber, Speake for your ſelues, my wit is at an end. 


King. Teach vs ſweet madame, for our rude tranſgreſſi ion, 
ſome faire excuſe. 


Qu. The faireſt is confellion. bY 
Were you not here but euen now diſguis'd ? 
Kin, Madam, I was. 
Du. And were you well aduis'd ? 
Kin. 1 was faire madam. | 
Su. When you then were heere, 
What did you whiſper in your ladies eare ? 
King. That more then all the world I did reſpect her. 
Qu. When ſhe ſhall challenge this you will reiect her. 
King. Vpon mine honour no. | 
Qu. Peace, peace, forbeare : 
Your oath once broke, you force not to 18 
King. Deſpiſe me when I breake this oath of mine. 
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Qu. I will and therefore keepe it Roſaline, 
What did the Ryfran whiſper in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam, he {wore that he did hold me deare 
As precious eye-ſight, and did value me 
Aboue this world: adding thereto moreouer, 

That he would wed me, or elſe die my louer. 

Qu. God giue thee ioy of him: the noble lord 
| Moſt honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meane you madame ? 

By my life, my troth, 
I neuer ſwore this ladie ſuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauen you did; and to confirme it plaine 
You gave me this: but take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and this, the princeſſe I did giue. 
1 knew her by this iewell on her ſleeue. 

21. Pardon me fir, this iewell did ſhe weare, 
And lord Berowne (I thanke him) is my deare. 
What ? Will you haue me, or your pearle againe ? 

Ber. Neither of either I remit both twaine. 
I ſee the tricke on't : heere was a conſent, 
Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 
To daſh it like a Chriſtmas comedie. 
Some carry-tale, ſome pleaſe-man, ſome (light zanie, 
Some mumble-newes, ſome trencher-knight, ſome Dick, 
That ſmiles his cheeke in yeeres, and knowes the trick 
To make my ladie laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd ; 
Told our intents before: which once diſclos'd, 
The ladies did change fauours, and then we 
Following the ſignes, woo'd but the ſigne of ſhe. 
Now to our periurie, to adde more terror, 
We are againe forſworne in will and error. 
Much vpon this tis: and might not you 
Foreſtall our ſport, to make vs thus vatrue ? 
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N Doe you not know my ladies foot by'th ſquier ? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. | 

And ſtand betweene her backe ſir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, ieſting merrilie ? 

You put our page out: go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will, a ſmocke ſhall be your ſnrowd. 
You leere vpon me, doe you ? there's an eye 

Wounds like a leaden ſword. 


Bey. Full merrily hath this braue manager, this carreere 
bene run. 


Ber. Loe, he is tilting ſtraight. Peace, I haue 8 


Enter Clowne. 


Welcome pure wit, thou part'ſt a faire fray. 
Clo. O lord ſir, they would know, 
Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no. 
Ber. What, are there but three? 
Cle. No ſir, but it is vara fine, 
For euerie one purſents three. # 
Ber. And three times thrice is nine. 
Clo. Not ſo fir, vnder correction ſir, I hope it is not ſo. 
You cannot beg vs fir, I can aſſure you fir, we know what ve 
know: I hope {ir three times thrice ſir. 
Ber. Is not nine, 
| Claw. Vnder correction fir, we know where-varll it doth 
amount, | 
Ber. By ue, I alwayes tooke three threes for nine. 
Claw. O lord oh it were Pittie you ſhould get your living 
by reckning fir. 
Ber. How Sk] is it? 
Clow. O lord fir, the parties themſelues, the aNtors fir will 
ſhewy where-vntill it doth amount: for mige one part, I am 
| . (as 
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(as they ſay, but to perfect one man in one e man) . 
pion the great fir. 


Ber. Art thou one of the Worthies ? 


Clow. It pleaſed them to thinke me worthy of Pompey the 


great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wor- 
thie, but I am to ſtand for him. <7 


Ber. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 
Clo. We will turne it finely off ſir, we « will take ſome care. 


Kin. Berowne, they will ſhame vs: 
Let them not approach. 


Ber. We are ſhame - proofe my lord: and tis ſome policis, . 


to haue one ſhew worſe then the kings and his company. 

Kin. I ſay they ſhall not come. 

Nu. Nay my good lord, let me ore-rule you now; 3 
That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how. 
Where zeale ſtrives to content, and the contents | 
Dies in the zeale of that which it preſents : ny 
Their forme confounded, makes moſt forme in mirth, 
When great things labouring periſh in their birth, 

Ber. A right deſcription of our ſport my lord. 


1 _ : Enter Braggart. | 


2 


a Anat; I implire fo nxnehs expats of hy roll g 


ſweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 
Qu. Doth this man ſerue God ? - 
Ber. Why aſke you? 


Qu. He ſpeak's not like a man of God's GEN 


Frag. That's all one, my faire ſweet honie monarch : for 


I proteſt the ſchoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſticall: too too 


vaine, too too vaine: but we will put it (as they fay) to r- 
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Loves LABOUR's LosT, 


King. Here is like to be a good preſence of Worthies ; he 
preſents Hector of Troy, the ſwaine Pompey the great, the 
pariſh curate Alexander, Armadoes page Hercules, the pedant 


Tudas Machabeus : And if theſe foure Worthies in their firſt 


ſhew thrive, theſe foure will change habites, and preſent the 
other fiue. | 
Ber. There is five in the firſt ſhew. 
Kin. You are deceiued, tis not ſo. 
Ber. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieſt, the foole, 
and the boy, 
Abate throw at novum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke out fiue ſuch, take each one in's vaine. 
Kin. The ſhip is vnder faile, and here ſhe comes amaip. 


Enter Pom pey. | 


Clou. I Pompey am. 
Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

Clow. I Pompey am. 

Boy. With libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well ſaid old mocker, | 
I muſt needs be friends with the. 

Chu. 1 Pompey am, Pompey OE the big. 

Du. The great. 

Clou. It is great fir : Pom pey PEO the great > : 
That oft in field, with targe and W 
Did make my foe to feat : 
And trauelling along this coaft, ] heere am come b * 1 | 
And lay my armes before the legs of this ſweet laſſe of France, 
If your ladyſhip would ſay thankes Pompey, I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 


Clou. Tis not ſo much worth: but 1 hope I was perfect 1 | 


made a litle fault in great. 
Ber. My hat to a halfe-penic, Pompey proues cle belt Worthie. 


Enter 
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Loves LABOUR's LOST. 
Enter Curate for Alexander. 


- . Carat. When in the world Iliu'd, 1 was the worlds commander: 
Zy ecaft, weſt, north, and ſouth, I ſpred my conquering might. 
My ſcutcheon plaine declares that I am Aliſander. 

Boyet. Your noſe ſayes no, you are not: 

For it ſtands too right. 

Ber. 'Your noſe ſmels no, in this moſt tender ſmelling 
&night. 

Nu. The conqueror is diſmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur. When in the world I liued, I was the worlds commander. 

Boyet. Moſt true, tis right: you were ſo Ali Zander. 

Ber. Pompey the great. 

Clo. Your ſeruant and Card. 

Ber. Take away the conqueror, take away Al nber. 

Clou. O ſir you haue ouerthrowne Aliſander the conqueror: 
you will be ſcrap'd out of the painted cloth for this: your li- 
on that holds his pollax ſitting on a cloſe-ſtoole, will be giuen 
to Aiax, He will be the ninth worthie. A conqueror ? and 
affraid to ſpeake ? Runne away for ſhame Aliſander. There 
an't ſhall pleaſe you : a fooliſh milde man, an honeſt man, 
looke you, and ſoone daſnt. He is a maruellous good neigh- 


bour inſooth, and a very good bowler : but for Aliſander, alas 
you ſee, how it's a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies 


a comming will ſpeake their minde in ſome other ſort. _ 
Exit Cu, 
N. Stand aſide good Pompey. 


Enter Pedant for Iudas, and the FRE for Hercules, | 


Ped. Great Hercules is preſented by this impe. 

| Whoſe club kil'd Cerberus that three-headed canus, 
And when he was a babe, a childe, a ſhrimpe, 

Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manus : 


Quan, he ſeemeth in minoritie, 


1 Ergo, 
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Ergo, I come with this apologie. 

Keepe ſome ſtate in thy exit, and vaniſh. Exit Boy. 
Ped. Iudas I am. | 5 
Dum. A Tudas? 

Ped. Not Iſcariot fir. 

Iudas I am, yclyped Machabeus. 

Dum. Judas Machabeus clipt, is plaine 15 

Ber: A kiſſing traitor. How art thou prou'd Judas? 

Ped. Iudas I am, | 
Dum. The more ſhame for you Judas. 

_ Ped. What meane you fir ? 

Boy. To make Tudas hang himſelfe. 

Ped. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Ber, Well follow'd, Judas was hang'd on an elder. 
Ped. I will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becauſe thou haſt na face. 

Ped. What is this? 

Boy. A citterne head, 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A deaths face in a ring. | 
Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, ſcarce ſeene. 
Boy. The pummel of Cæſars faulchion. 

Dum. The caru'd-bone face on a flaſke. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 
Dum. I, and in a brooch of lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of a tooth-drawer. 
And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance, 
Ped. You haue put me out of countenance. 

Ber. Falſe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Ped. But you haue out- fac'd them all. 

Ber. And thou wert a lion, we would do ſo. 

Bey. Therefore as he is an aſſe, let him goe: 

And fo adieu ſweet dude. Nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 


Van. 
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Loves LABOUR's LOST. 


Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Ber. For the afſe to the Jude : giue it him. Iud- as away. 
Per. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble, 
Boy. A light for mounſier — it growes dark, he may 
ſtumble. 
Que. Alas poore Machabeus, how hath he beene baited. 
1 Enter Braggart. 
Ber. Hide thy head chilies, heere comes Hector in armes. 
Dum. Though my mockes come home by me, I will now 
6 be merrie. 
2 King. Hector was but a Troyan in reſpect of this. 
Boy. But is this Hector? 
Kin. I thinke Hector was not fo cleane uber d. 
Lon. His legge is too big for Hector. 
Dum. More calfe certaine. 
= | Boy. No he is beſt indued in the ſmall, 
g 4 Ber. This cannot be Hector. 
| ; Dum. He's a god or a painter, for he makes faces. : 
Ber. The armipotent Mars, F launces the IC gaue 
Hector a gift. 
Dum. A gilt nutmegge. 
Ber. A lemmon. 
Lon. Stuck with cloues. 
Dum. No clouen. 
Brag. The armipotent Mars " launces the alnighty, 
Gaue Hector a gift, the heire Illion: 
A man fo breathed, that certaine he would fight : yea 


From morne till night, out of his paunlion. 
I am that flower. 


Dum, That mint. 

Long. That cullambine. 

Brag. Sweet lord Longauill, reine thy tongue. 

Lon. I muſt rather giue it the reine: for it runs againſt 
Hedkor. 
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Lovxs LABOVUR's rosT. 
Dum. I, and Hector's a grey-hound. 
- Brag. The ſweet war-man is dead and rotten, 
Sweet chuckes, beat not the bones of the buried : 
But I will forward with my device ; 
Sweet royaltie beſtow on me the ſence of hearing. 


Berowne feps forth. 


Qu. Speake brave Hector, we are much delighted. 
Brag. I doe adore thy ſweet graces Per. 
Boy. Loues her by the foot. 
Dum. He may not by the yard. 
Brag. This Hector farre ſurmounted Hanniball. 
ye partie is gone. 
chw. Fellow Hector, ſhe is gone; ſhe is two moneths on 
her way. 
Brag. What meaneſt thou? 
Clou. Faith vnleſſe you play the honeſt 7. royan, the poore 
wench is caſt away : ſhe's quicke, the child brags in her belly 
already : tis yours. | 


| Brag. Doſt thou infamonize me among potentates ? 
Thou ſhalt die. 

Clow. Then ſhall Hector be whi pt for Wee that is 3 
by him, and hang'd for Pompey, that is dead by him. 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey. 

Boy. Renowned Pompey. 

Ber, Greater then great, great, great, great, Pompey : Pom- 
bey the huge. 

Dum. Hector trembles. 

Ber. Pompey is moued, more Atees n more re Atees Niirre them, or 
ſtirre them on. 
Dum. Hector will challenge him. 
_ a'haue no more mans blood i in's 's belly, then will 
ſup a flea, | 

Briggs 


Loves LABOVUR's Losr. 


Brag. By the North- pole I do challenge thee. 
Clo, I will not fight with a pole like a Northern man; Ile 
ſlaſh, Ile doe it by the word. I pray you let me borrow "7 
armes againe. 

Dum. Roome for the incenſed Worthies. 

Clo. Ile do it in my ſhirt, 

Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey. 

Pag. Maſter, let me take you a butten hoole lower : do you 

not ſee Pompey is vncaſing for the combat: what meane you? 

you will loſe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and ſouldiers pardon me, I will not com- 
bat in my ſhirt. | 

Du, You may not denie | it, 3 bath made the challenge. 

Brag, Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 

Ber. What reaſon haue you for't ? 

Brag. The naked truth of it is, 1 haue no ſhirt, 
I go woolward for penance. 

Boy. True, and it was inioyned him in Rome for want of Un- 
nen: ſince when, Ile be ſworne he wore none, but a diſhelout 
of Iaguenettas, and that he weares next his heart for a fauour. 


Enter a meſſenger, mounſier Marcade. 


Mar. God ſave you madame. 

Qu. Welcome Marcade, but that thou interrupteſt our mer- 
riment, 

Marc. I am ſorrie madam, for the newes I bring is heauy in 
my tongue. The king your father. | 

Qu. Dead for my life. 

Mar. Euen ſo: my tale is told. 

Ber. Worthies away, the ſcene begins to cloud. 


Brag. For mine owne part, I breath free breath: I haue 


ſeene the day of wrong, through the little hole of diſcretion, 
and 1 will right * ſelfe like a ſouldier. Exunt Worthies. 
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For your faire ſakes haue we neglected time, 


And what in vs hath ſeem'd ridiculous ; 


Loves Lanour's Losr. 
Kin. How fare's your maieſtie ? 
Nu. Boyet prepare, I will away to night, 
Kin. Madam not fo, I doe beſeech you ſtay. | 
Qu. Prepare I ſay. I thanke you gracious lotds 
For all your faire endeuours and intreats: 
Out of a new ſad-ſoule, that you vouchſafe, 
In your rich wiſdome to excuſe, or hide, 
The liberall oppoſition of our ſpirits, 
If over-boldly we haue borne our ſelues, 
In the conuerſe of breath (your gentleneſſe 
Was guiltie of it.) Farewell worthie lord: 
A heauy heart beares not a humble tongue. 


Excuſe me ſo, comming ſo ſhort of thankes, 
For my great ſuite ſo eaſily obtain'd. 


Kin. The extreame parts of time, extreamely formes 
All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed : 
And often at his verie looſe decides 
That, which long proceſſe could not arbitrate, 
And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the ſmiling curteſie of loue : 
The holy ſuite which faine it would conuince, 
Yet ſince loves argument was firſt on foote, 
Let not the cloud of ſorrow iuſtle it 
From what. it purpos'd : ſince to waile friends loſt, 
Is not by much ſo wholſome, profitable, 
As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 
Qu. I vnderſtand you not, my greefes are double. 
Ber. Honeſt plaine words, beſt pierce the eares of griefe 
And by theſe badges vnderſtand the king. 


Plaid foule play with our oathes : your beautie ladies 
Hath much deformed us, faſhioning our humors 
Even to the oppoſed end of our intents. 


As 


Lovrs Lanovs's iovr, N 
As lone is full of vnbefitting ſtraines, 1 
All wanton as a childe, ſkipping and vaine. 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eie. 
Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes 
Varying in ſubiects as the eie doth roule, 
To euerie varied obiect in his glance: 
Which partie-coated preſence of looſe loue. 
Put on by vs, if in your heavenly eies, 
Haue miſbecomm'd our oathes and gravities. 
Thoſe heauenly eyes that looke into theſe faults, 1, OY 
Suggeſted vs to make: therefore ladies bY 
Our loue being yours, the error that loue makes 
Is likewiſe yours, we to ourſelues proue falſe, 
By being once falſe, for euer to be true 
To thoſe that make vs both, faire ladies you, R | | 
And euen that falſhood in itſelfe a ſinne, e i 1 
Thus purifies itſelfe, and turnes to grace. ws 
Qu. We haue receiu'd your letters, full of loue; ; 
Your fauours, the ambaſſadors of lone. 0 
And in our maiden counſaile rated them, | | i 
At courtſhip, pleaſant, ieſt, and curteſie, 
As bumbaſt and as lining to the time, 
But more deuout then theſe are our reſpects 
Haue we not beene, and therefore met your loues 
S In their owne faſhion, like a merriment. : 
® Du. Our letters madam, ſhew'd much n more then leſt, 1 
X Lon. 80 did our lookes. | [| 
Roſa. We did not coat them ſo. gs 
Kin. Now at the lateſt minute of the houre, „ [| 
Grant vs your loves. . * 
Qu. A time me thinkes too bort | ON . 
To make a world · without · end bargaine in; ; 
No, no my lord your grace is periur'd mnch, 
Full of deare guiltineſſe, and therefore this : 


Loves: Lanour's LoSTv 


If for my loue (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 


You will doe ought, this ſhall you doe for me. 
Your oath I will not truſt: but goe-with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorne and naked hermitage 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 


There ſtay vatill the twelue celeſtiall ſignes 


Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, ' 
If this auſtere inſociable life, 


Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 


If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudie bloſſomes of your loue: 


But that it beare this triall, nd laſt loue: 


Then at the expiration of the yeare, 
Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts; | 


And by this virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 


I will be thine: and till that inſtant ſhut 


My wofull ſelfe vp in a mourning houſe, 
Raining the teares of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my fathers death, 
If this thou doe denie, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled in the others heart. 

Kin. If this, or more then this I would denie. 


To flatter vp theſe powers of mine with reſt, 


The ſodaine hand of death cloſe vp mine eye, 
Hence euer then, my heart is in thy breſt. 


Ber, And what to me my loue ? and what to me ? 


| Rofe. You muſtbe purged too, your ſins are rack'd. 
You are attaint with faults and periurſe: 


Therefore if you my fauour meane to get, ; 
A twelue moneth ſhall you ſpend, and neuer reſt, 


But ſeeke the wearie beds of people ſicke. 
Du. But what to me my loue ? but what to me? 
Kat. A wife? a beard, faire health, and honeſtie, 

With three-fold loue, I wiſh you all theſe three, 
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Loves Lanovr's: LOST. 


Du. O ſhall I ſay, I thanke you gentle wife? 

Kat. Not ſo my lord, a tweluemoneth and a day, 
Ile marke no words that ſmoothfac'd wooers ſay. 
Come when the king doth to my ladie come: 

Then if I haue much loue, Ile give you ſome. 
Dum, Ile ſerue thee true and faithfully till then. 
Kath. Yet ſweare not leaſt ye be forſworne agen. 
Lon. What ſaies Maria? 

Mari. At the tweluemoneths end, 
lle change my blacke gowne, for a faithfull friend. 

Lon. Ile ſtay with patience : but the time is long. 

Mari. The liker you, few taller are ſo yong. 

Ber. Studies my lady ? Miſtreſſe, looke on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye: 
What humble ſuite attends thy anſwere there, 

Impoſe ſome ſeruice on me for my loue. 

Ref. Oft haue I heard of you my lord Berowne, 
Before I ſaw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, 

Full of compariſons, and wounding floutes : _ 

Which you on all eſtates will execute, 

That lie within the mercy of your wit, 

To weed this wormewood from your fruitfull braine, 

And therewithall to win me, if you pleaſe, 

Without the which I am not to be won: 

You ſhall this twelmoneth terme from day to day, 

Viſite the ſpeechleſſe ſicke, and ſtill conuerſe 

With groaning wretches : and your taſke ſhall be, 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, | 

To enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. | 

Ber. To moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 

It cannot be, it is impoſlible. 

Mirth cannot moue a ſoule in agony. 

Rof. Why that's the way to choake a gibing ſpirit, 
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Loves Lanour's LosT. 


Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers pine to fooles : 


A ĩeſts proſperitie lies in the eare 


Of him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if ſickly eares, 


Deaft with the clamors of their owne deare grones, 


Will heare your idle ſcornes; continue then, 
And I will haue you, and that fault withall. 
But if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 
And I ſhall finde you emptie of that fault, 
Right ioyfull of your reformation. 
Ber. A tweluemoneth ? Well: befall what will befall, 
Ile ieſt a tweluemoneth in an hoſpitall. 
Qu. I ſweet my lord, and fo I take my leaue. 
Kin. No madam, we will bring you on your way. 
Ber. Our wooing doth not end like an old Play : 
Jacke hath not Gil! + theſe ladies curteſie 
Might well haue made our ſport a comedie. 
Kin. Come ſir, it wants a rweluemoneth and a day, 
And then *twill end. 
Ber. That's too long for a play. 


Enter Braggart. 


Brag. Sweet maieſtie vouchſafe me. 

Ju. Was that Hector? 

Dum. The worthie knight of 7 roy. 

Brag. I will kiſſe thy royall finger, and take TY 


I am a votarie, I haue vow'd to Iaquenetta to hold the plough 


for her ſweet loue three yeares. But moſt eſteemed greatneſſe, 
will you heare the dialogue that the two learned men haue 
compiled, in praiſe of the owle and the cuckow ? It ſhould 


have followed in the end of our ſhew. 


Kin. Call them forth quickely, we will doe ſo. 
rag. Holla, approach. 


Enter 


Loves LaBouR's LOST, 


Enter all. 


This ſide is Hiems, winter. 


This Ver, the ſpring : the one maintained by the owle, 
Th' other by the cuckow. 


Ver, begin. 
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The fans 


When daſies pied, and violets blew, 
And cuckow buds of yellow hew : 

And ladie-ſmockes all filuer white, 

Doe paint the medowes with delight. 
The cuckow then on euery tree, 
Mockes married men, for thus lings he, 
Cuckow. | 
Cuckow, cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleaſing to a married eare. 


When ſhepheards pipe on oaten ſtrawes, 
And merrie larkes are ploughmens clockes : 
When turtles tread, and rookes and dawes, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmockes : 
The cuckow then on euery tree 

Mockes married men ; for thus ſings hee, 
Cuckow.. 2 

Cuckow, cuckow: o word of feare, 
Vnpleaſing to a married eare. 


Winter. | eh | 


When iicles has by the wall, 
And Dicke the ſhepheard blowes his naile: 
And Tom beares logges into the hall, 
And milk comes frozen home in paile: 


When 


| | When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 


| Loves Lanovur's LOS r. 


Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 
A merrie note, 


While greaſie lone doth keele the pot. 


When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the parſons ſaw : 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, 
And Marrians noſe lookes red and raw: 
When roaſted crabs hiſſe in the bowle, 


Thea nightly ſings the ſtaring oule, 
Tu- whit to- who: 


A merrie note. 
While greaſie Ione koth keele the pot. 


Brag. The words of Mercurie, 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo: 
You that way; we this way. 


Exunt omnes. 


END or VOL. I. 
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Loves LABOVR's LosT, 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note, 


While greaſie one doth keele the pot. 


When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the parſons ſaw : 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, _ 
And Marrians noſe lookes red and raw: . 
When roaſted crabs hiſſe in the bowle, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring "_ 
Tu- whit to-who : 
A merrie note, _ 
While greaſie /one koth keele the pot. 
Brag. The words of Mercurie, 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo: 
You that way; we this way. 


Exumt omnes. 


END or VOL. I. 
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A 
WIT TIE and PLEASANT 
SOUMEDIE-. 

CALLED 


The Taming of the SHREW. 


As it was ated 


By his MarzsTiEs Seruants at the Blacke 
Friers and the Globe. 


Written by . 


LONDON, 
Printed by V. S. for John Smethwicke, and are to be 


fold at his Shop in Saint Dunſtones Church-yard 
| vnder the Diall. 1631. 


, 


There was an Edition of this Comedy printed 
by V. S. for Nich. Ling, 1607. There is ſcarce a 
Line of this the ſame with the preſent Play, yet 
the Plot and Scenery ſcarce differ at all from it. 
Vide Warburton's Tables. 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 
| Adus primus. Sceetia prima. 
Enter Begger and Haſtets, Chriſtophero Sly. 
Begger. 


Le pheexe you infaith. 

| Hoſt. A paire of ſtqckes you rogue. 
Beg. V'are a baggage, the Siet are no rogues. Looke 
in the Chronicles, wee came in with Richard Conqueror x 
therefore Paucas pallabris, let the world ſlide: Seſſa. 

Hoſt. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt ? 

Beg. No, not a deniere : goe by Jeronimze, goe to thy cold 
bed, and warme thee. 

Hoſt. I know thy remedie, I muſt goe fetch the head- 
borough. 
Beg. Third, or fourth, or fllt borough, He anſwere bim 
by law. lle not budge an inch boy: let him come and 
kindly. F.alles aſleepe. 


Wi nde hornes. Enter a Lord from hunting, vin his traine. 


Lo. Huntſman I charge hes, tender well my hounds, 
Brach Meriman, the poor curre is imboſt. 
And couple Clowder with the deepe mouth'd brach, 
Saw'ſt thou not boy how Siluer made it good, 
At the hedge corner, in the coldeſt fault, 
I would not looſe the dogge for twentie pound. 

Huntſ. Why Belman is as good as he my lord, 
He cried vpon it at the meereſt loſſe, 

B 2 And 


Tux Taming or THE SHREW. 


And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent, 
Truſt me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou art a foole, if Eccho were as fleete, 
I would eſteeme him worth a dozen ſuch : 

But ſup them well, and looke vnto them all. 
To-morrow I intend to hunt againe. 
Huntſ. I will my lord. 
Lord. What's heere ? One dead, or drunke ? See doth he 
breath? 
2 Hun. He breath's my lord. Were he not warm'd with 
ale, this were a bed but cold to ſleepe ſo ſoundly. 
Lord. Oh mounſtrous beaſt, how like a ſwine he lyes. 
Grimme death how foule and loathſome is thine i image: 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. 
What thinke you, if he were conuey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloathes : rings put vpon his fingers: 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 8 
And braue attendants neere him when he wakes, 
Would not the begger then forget himſelfe? 
1 Hunt ſ. Beleeue me lord, I thinke hee cannot chooſe. 
2 Huntſ. It would ſeeme ſtrange unto him when he wak'd. 
Lord. Euen as a flat'ring dreame, or worthles fancie. 
Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft : 
Carrie him gently to my faireſt chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures. 
Balme his foule head in warme diſtilled waters, 

And burne ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweete : 
Procure me muſicke readie when he wakes, 
To make a dulcet and a heauenly ſound : 

And if he chance to ſpeake, be ready ſtraight - 
(And with a low ſubmiſſive reverence) | 

Say, what is it your honor will command: 

Let one attend him with a ſiluer baſon 

Full of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers, 


Another 
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Another beare the ewer: the third a diaper, 
And ſay wilt pleaſe your lordſhip coole your hands. 
Some one be readie with a coſtly ſuite, 

And aſke him what apparel] he will weare : 
Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 
And that his lady mournes at his diſeaſe, 
Perſwade him that he hath bin lunaticke, 

And when he ſayes he is, ſay that he dreames, 
For he is nothing but a mightie lord : 

This do, and doe it kindly, gentle firs, 

It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 


Ik it be huſbanded with modeſtie. 


1 Huntſ. My lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
As he ſhall thinke by our true dilligence 
He is no leſſe than what we ſay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 
Ss 5 Sound Trumpets, 

Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet 'tis that ſounds, | 
Belike ſome noble gentleman that meanes 
(Travelling ſome iourney) to repoſe him heere. 


Enter Serutngman. 


How now? who is it? 
Ser. An't pleaſe your honor, players 
That offer ſeruice to your lordſhip, 


Enter Players, 


Lord. Bid them come neere : 
Now fellowes, you are welcome. 
Players. We thanke your honor. 
Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to night! ? 
2 . So pleaſe your lordſhippe to accept our dutie. 


B 3 Lord. 
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Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he plaide a farmers eldeſt ſonne, 
Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman fo well: 
I haue forgot your name: but ſure that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd, 
Sincklo. I thinke 'twas Soto that your honor meanes. 
Lord. Tis verie true, thou didſt it excellent: 
Well you are come to me in happie time, 
The rather for I haue ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
'There is a lord will heare you play to night; - 
But I am doubtfull of your modeſties, 8+ 
Leaſt (ouer-eying of his odde behauiour, 
For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 
You breake into ſome merrie paſſion, 
And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he growes impatient. 
Play. Feare not my lord we can containe ourſelues, 
Were he the verieſt anticke in the world. 
Lord. Go ſirra, take them to the butterie, 
And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affoords. 
Exit ane with the Players. 
Sirra go you to Bartholmew my page, 
And ſee him dreſt in all ſuites like a ladie : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkards chamber, 
And call him madam, do him obeiſance : 


Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 


He bare himſelfe with honourable action, 
Such as he hath obſeru'd in noble ladies 
Vato their lords, by them accompliſhed, 
Such dutie to the drunkard let him do: 


With ſoft lowe tongue, and lowly curteſie, 
And fay : what is't your honor doth command, 


Wherein 
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Wherein your ladie, and your humble wife, 

May ſhew her dutie, and make knowne her loue. 
And then with kinde imbracements, tempting kiſſes, 
And with declining head into his boſome 

Bid him ſhed teares, as being ouer ioyed 

To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 

Who for this ſeuen yeares hath eſteemed him 

No better than a poore and loathſome begger: 


And if the boy haue not a woman's guift 


To raine a ſhower of commanded teares, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, 

Which in a napkin (being cloſe-conuei'd) 

Shall in deſpight enforce a waterie eie: 

See this diſpatch'd with all the haſt thou canſt, 

Anon Ile giue thee more inſtructions, 
Exit a eee 


I know the boy will wel vſurpe the grace, 


Voice, gate, and action of a gentlewoman : 

I long to heare him call the drunkard huſband, = 
And how my men will ſtay themſelues from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant, 

Ile in to counſell them: haply my prefence 

May well abate the oner-merrie ſpleene, 

Which otherwiſe would grow into extreames. 


Enter aleft the Drunkard with attendants, ſeme with apparel, 


baſon and euer, and other appurtenances, and Lord. 


Beg. For Gods 958 a pot of ſmall ale. 

1 Ser. Wilt pleaſe your lordſhip drinke a cup of ſacke ? 

2 Ser. Wilt pleaſe your honor taſte. of theſe conſerues ? 

3 Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Beg. I am Chriftoþhero Sly, call not me honor nor lord- 
ſhip: I ne're drank ſacke in my life: and if you giue me any 
conſerues, giue mee conſerues of beefe : nere aſk me what rai. 

4 -. ment 
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ment Ile weare, for I haue no more doublets then backes : ns 
more ſtockings then legges : nor no more ſhooes then feet, 
nay ſomtime more feet then ſhoes, or ſuch ſhooes as my toe: 
looke through the ouer leather. | 
Lord. Heauen ceaſe this idle humor in your honor. | | 
Oh that a mightie man of ſuch diſcent, 
Ot ſuch poſſeſſions, and fo high eſteeme 
Should be infuſed with ſo foule a ſpirit. 3 
Beg. What would you make me mad ? Am not I Chriſte- 2 
þher Slie, old Slies ſonne of Burton-heath by byrth a pedler, 93 : 
by education a cardmaker, by tranſmutation a beare-heard, 'Y 
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and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker. Aſk Marrian Hack- 3 
et the fat alewife of Wincet, if ſhee know me not: if ſhe 
ſay I am not xiiii. d. on the ſcore for ſheere ale; ſcore mee 
vp for the lyingſt knaue in Chriſtendume. What I am not 
beſtraught: here's 
3 Man. Oh this it is that makes your ladie mourne. 
2 Man. Oh this is it that makes your ſeruants droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred ſhuns your houſe 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacie. | 
Oh noble lord, bethinke thee of thy birth, 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abiect lowlie dreames : 
Looke how thy ſeruants do attend on thee, 
Fach in his office readie at thy becke. 
Wilt thou haue muſicke ? Harke Apollo playes, Muficke. 
And twentie caged nightingales do ſing. 
Or wilt thou ſleepe? Wee'l have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter then the luſtfull bed 
On purpoſe trim'd vp for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt walke : we will beſtrow the ground. 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſes ſhall be trap'd, 
Their harneſſe ſtudded all with gold and pearle. 
Voſt thou loue hawking? Thou haſt hawkes will ſoare 
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Aboue the morning larke. Or wilt thou hunt, 
Thy bounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them 
And fetch ſhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Man. Say thou wilt courſe, thy gray-hounds are as ſwift 
As breathed ſtags: I fleeter then the roe. 
2 Man. Doſt thou lone pictures? we wil fetch thee ſtrait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 
And Citherea all in ſedges hid, 
Which ſeeme to moue and wanton with her bremh, 
Euen as the wauing ſedges play with winde. 
Lord. Wee'l ſhew thee Jo, as ſhe was a maid, 


And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpriz'd, 
As livelie painted, as the deede was done. 


3 Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornie wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one ſhal ſweare ſhe bleeds, 
And at that ſight ſhall ſad Ahollo weepe, 


So workmanlie the blood and teares are drawne. 


Lord. Thou art a lord and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a ladie farre more beautifull, 
Then any woman in this waining age. 
1 Man. And til the teares that ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like enuious flouds ore run her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world, 
And yet ſhe is inferiour to none. | 
Beg. Am I a lord and haue I ſuch a ladie ? 
Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream'd till now? 
I do not ſleepe: I ſee, I heare, I ſpeake : 
I {mel ſweet ſauors, and I feele ſoft things: 
Vpon my life I am a lord indeede, 
And not a tinker, nor Chriſtopher Slie. 
Well, bring our ladie hither to our ſight, 
And once againe a pot o'th ſmalleſt ale. 
2 Man. Wilt pleaſe your mightineſſe to waſh your hands , 
Oh how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd, 


Oh 


All. Amen. 
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Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 
Theſe fifteene yeeres you haue bin in a dreame, 
Or when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
Beg. Theſe fifteene yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer ſpeake of all that time. 
1 Man. Oh yes my lord, but verie idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, ye weare beaten out of doore, 
And raile vpon the hoſteſſe of the houſe, 
And ſay you would preſent her at the leete, 


| Becauſe ſhe brought ſtone-iugs, and no ſeal'd quarts : : | 4 


Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. N 

Beg. I, the womans maid of the houſe. | 6 

3 Man. Why fir you know no houſe, nor no ſuch maid | 
Nor no ſuch men as you haue reekon'd vp, | 
As Stephen Slie, and old John Naßs of Greece, cr, 1 
And Peter Turph, and Henry Pimpernell, | 2 
And twentie more ſuch names and men as theſe, * 
Which neuer were, nor no man euer ſaw. 


Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
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Enter Ladie with attendants. + 


Beg. I thanke thee, thou ſhalt not looſe by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well, for heere is cheere enough, 
Where is my wife ? 

Lady. Heere noble lord, what is thy will with her 

Beg. Are you my wife and will not call mee huſband ? 
My men ſhould call mee lord, I am your good- man. 

Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and huſband 


1 am your wife in all obedience. 


Beg. I know it well, what mult I call her? 
Lord. Madam. 


Beg. 
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Beg. Alce madam, or Tone madam ? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe, fo lords call ladies. 
Beg. Madame wife, they ſay that I haue dream'd, 
And ſlept about ſome fifteene yeare or more. | 
Lady. I, and the time ſeeme's thirty vato me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Beg. Tis much, ſeruants leaue me and her alone : 
Madam vndreſſe you, and come now to bed. 
Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreate of you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 
Or if not ſo, vntil the ſun be ſet. 
For your phyſitions have expreſſely charg'd, 
In perill to incurre you former malady, 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed : 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 


Beg. I, It ſtands ſo that I may hardly tarry ſo long: 


But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againe: I will. 


therefore tarrie in deſpight of the fleſ and the blood. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mz. Your honors players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleaſant comedie, 
For ſo your doctors hold it verie meete, 
Seeing too much ſadneſſe hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholly is the nurſe of frenzie, 
Therefore they thought it good you heare a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which barres a thouſand harmes and lengthens life. 


Beg. Marrie I will let them play, it is not a commontie, a 


Chriſtmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke ? 
Lady. No my good lord, it is more pleaſing ſtu ffe. 
Beg. What houſhold ſtufſe. 
Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory. 
Beg. Well, we'l ſee't: 


Cou 
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Com madam wife ſit by my ſide, 
And ler the world lip, wee ſhall nere be yonger. 


n. Enter Locentio, and his man Triano. | 


Luc. Tranio, ſince for the great deſire 1 had 
To ſee faire Padua, nurſerie of arts, 
I, am arriu'd for fruitfull Lumbardie, 
The pleaſant garden of great Italy, 
And by my fathers loue and leaue am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 
My truſtie ſeruant well approu'd in all, 
Heere let vs breath, and haply inſtitute 
A courſe of learning, and ingenious ſtudies. 
Piſa renowned for graue citizens 
 Gaue me my being, and my father firſt 
A merchant of great trafficke through the world : 
Vincentio's come of the Bentiuali, 
Viccentio's ſonne, brought vp in Florence, 
It ſhall become to ſerue all hopes concein'd 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes : 
And therefore Trans, for the time I ſtudie, 
Vertue and that part of philoſophie 
Will I applie, that treates of happineſſe, 
By vertue ſpecially to be atchieu'd. 
Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pi/a left, 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaues 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deepe, 
And with ſacietie ſeekes to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me pardinato, gentle maiſter mine: 
I am in all affected as yourſelfe, 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolue, 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweete philoſophie. 
Onely (good maſter) while we do admire 
This vertue and this morall diſcipline, 


Let's 
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Let's be no ſtoickes, nor no ſtockes I pray, 
Or ſo deuote to Ariſtotles checkes 
As Ouid; be an out-caſt quite abiur'd : 
Balke logicke with acquaintance that you haue, 
And practiſe rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Muſicke and poeſie vie, to quicken you, 
The mathematickes and the metaphyſickes | 
Fall to them as you finde your ſtomacke ſerues you: — 
No profit growes where is no pleaſure tane: 
In briefe ſir, ſtudie what you moſt affect. 
Luc. Gramercies Tranio, well doſt thou aduiſe, 
If Biondello thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put vs in readineſſe, 
And take a lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friendes (as time) in Padua ſhall beget. 


But ſtay a while, what companie is this? 
Tra. Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome vs to towne. 


Enter Baptiſta with and his two daughters, Katerina Bianca, 
Gremio & þantelowne, Hortentio „iter to Bianca. 
Luucen Tranio, fland by. 


Baß. Gentlemen importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſolu'd you know: 
That is, not to beſtow my yongeſt daughter, 
Before I haue a huſband for the elder : 
If either of you both lone Katherina, 
Becauſe I know you well, and loue you well, 
Leaue ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure, 
Gre. To cart her rather, She's to rough for mee, 
There, there Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Kate. I pray you ſir, is it your will 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
Hor, Mates maid, how meane you that? 


No 
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No mates for yon, 
Vnleſſe you were of gentler milder mould. 
Kate. I faith fir, you ſhall neuer need to feare, 
I wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 
But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhould be, 
To combe your noddle with a three- legg'd ſtoole, 
And paint your face, and vſe you like a foole. 
Hor. From all ſuch diuels, good Lord deliver vs. 
Gre. And me too, good Lord. 
Tra. Huſht maſter, heeres ſome good paſtime toward; 
That wench is ſtarke mad, or wonderfull froward, 
Lucen. But in the others ſilence do I ſee, 
Maids milde behauiour and ſobrietie. 
Peace Tranio. 
Tra. Well ſaid Mr. mum, and gaze your fill. 
Baß. Gentlemen, that I may ſoone make good 
What I haue ſaid Bianca get you in, 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee good Bianca, 
For I will lone thee nere the leſſe my girle. 
Kate. A pretty peate, it is beſt put finger in the eye, and 


ſhe knew why. 


Bian. Siſter content you in my diſcontent. 


Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe : 


My bookes and inſtruments ſhall be my companie, 

On them to looke, and practiſe by my ſelfe. | 
Luc. Harke Tranio, thou maiſt heare Minerua ſpeak. 
Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtrange, 

Sorrie am I that our good will effects 

Bianca's greefe. 


ere. Why will you mew her vp 


(Signior Baß tiſta) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 
Bay. Gentlemen content ye: I am reſolu'd: 

Go in Bianca. 

e And 


N 
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And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 

Ia muſicke, inſtruments, and poetry, 

Schoolemaſters will I keepe within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtruCt her youth. If you Hortenſio, 

Or ſignior Gremio you know any ſuch, 

Preferre them hither: for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberall, 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And ſo farewell: Katherina you may ſtay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why and I truſt I may go too, may I not ? 

What ſhall I be appointed houres, as though 

(Belike) I knew not what to take, 

And what to leaue ? Ha. Exit. 
Gre. You may go to the diuels dam: your gifts are ſo 

good heere's none will holde you : there loue is not ſo great 

Hortenſio, but we may blowe our nailes together, and faſt it 

fairely out. Our cakes dough on both ſides. Farewell: yet 

for the loue I beare my ſweete Bianca, if I can by any meanes 

light on a fitt man to teach her that wherein ſhee delights, I 

will wiſh him to her father. 

Hor. So will 1 ſigniour Gremio: but a word I pray: 
Though the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brook'd parle, 
know now vpon aduice, it toucheth vs both : that. we may 
yet againe haue acceſſe to our faire miſtris, and be happie 
_ rivals in Bianca's loue, to labour and effect one thing 
ſpecially. 

Gre, What's that I pray? 

Hor. Marrie ſir to get a huſband for her ſiſter. 
Gre. A huſband : a diuell. 

Hor, I ſay a huſband. 


Gre. I fay a diuell: think'ſt thou Hortenſio, 1 gh hex 


father be verie rich, any man is ſo verie a foole to be married 
to hell? 


Hor | 
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Hor. Tuſtr Gremio + though it paſſe your patience and 
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good 
fellowes in the world, and a man could light on them, would 
take her with all faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her dowrie with 
this condition ; to be wipe & at | the high croſſe euerie morn- 
ing. 

Hor. Faith (as yon ſay) there's ſmall choice in Totten | 
apples: but come, ſince this bar in law makes vs friends, it 


| ſhall be ſo farr forth friendly maintain'd, till by helping Baß- 


riſtas eldeſt daughter t6 a huſband, wee ſer his yongeſt free 
for a huſband, and then have too't afreſh ; ſweete Bianca, 
happy man be his dole : he that runnes faſteſt, gets the 
ring : How ſay you ſignior Gremio ? 

Gre. I am agreed, and would I had given him the beſt 
horſe in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly 
woe her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houſe of her. 


Come on. 


Excunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucentio. | 
Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it poſlible g 
That loue ſhould of a ſodaine take ſuch hold. 
Luc. Oh Tyanis till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible or likely. _ 
But ſee, while idely 1 ſtood looking on, 


I found the effect of loue in idleneſſe, 


And now in plaineſſe do confeſſe to thee 
That art to mee as ſecret and as deere | 


As Anna to the queene of Carthage was: r= a 


Tranio I burne, I pine, I periſh 7. ranio, 3 
If I atchueiue not this yong modeſt gyrle: 
Counſail me Tranio, for I know thou can'ſt : 
Aſſiſt me Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

| Tra, Maſter it is no time to chide you now, 
Aﬀection is not rated from the heart : 


It 
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If loue 3 touch'd you, naught remaines but ſo, 
Redime te captam quam queas minima. ! 
Luc. Gramercies lad : go forward, this contents, | 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſels ſound. 
Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
1 Luc. Oh yes, I ſaw ſweete beautie in her face, 
£ : Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
* That made great {ue to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſt the Cretan ſtrond. 
Tra. Saw you no more ? mark'd you not how her ſiſter 
Began to ſcold, and raiſe vp ſuch a ſtorme, 
That mortal eares might hardly indure the din. 
Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her corrall lips to moue, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the ayre, 
Sacred and ſweete was all I ſaw in her. 
Tra. Nay, then tis time to ſtirre him from his trance: 
I pray you awake ſir: if you loue the maide, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieue her. Thus it ſtands : 'Y 
Her elder ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrew'd, 
That till the father rid his hands of her, 
= Maſter, your loue muſt live a maide at home, 
And therefore has he cloſely meu'd her vp, 
4 Becauſe ſhe will not be annoy'd with ſuiters. 
Luc. Ah Tranio, what a cruell fathers he: 
But art thou not aduis'd, he tooke ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoolemaſters to inſtruct her. 
Tra. I marrie am Il fir, and now 'tis plotted. 
Luc, I haue it Tranio. HE 1 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 55 _ 
Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one. 1 
Luc, Tell me thine firſt. „ 
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Tra. You will be ſchoole-maſter, 
And vndertake the teaching c of rhe maid : 
That's your deuice. 
Luc. It is: may it be done? 
Tra. Not poſſible: for who ſhall beare your part, 
And be in Padua heere Vincentio's ſonne, 
Keepe houſe, and ply his booke, welcome his friends, 
Viſit his countriemen, and banquet them? 
Luc, Baſta, content thee : for haue it full. 
We haue not yet bin ſeene in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 

For man or maſter : then it followes thus: 

Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio- in my ſted : | 
Keepe houſe, and port, and ſeruants as I ſhould, 

Iwill ſome other be, ſome Florentine, | 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa, 

Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſoe: Tranio at once 
Vncaſe thee : take my conlord hat and eloake, ; 
When Biondello comes, he waites on thee, _ 

But I will charme him firſt to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you neede: 
In breefe fir, ſith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient, 
For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be ſeruiceable to my ſonne (quoth he) 
Although I thinke twas in another ſence, 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Becauſe ſo well I loue Lucentio. | 
Luc. Tranio be ſo, becauſe Lucentis loues, | 
And let me be a ſlaue, t'achieue that maide, | 
Whole ſodaine fight hath thral'd my wounded eye. 


Enter 


And therefore frame your manners to the time 
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Enter Biondello, 
Heere comes the rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 


Bion. Where haue I beene? Nay how now, where are you? | 


Maſter ha's my fellow Tranio ſtolne your clothes, or you 
ſtolne his, or both ? Pray what's the newes ? 
Luc. Sirra come hither, tis no time to ieſt, 


Your fellow Tranio heere to ſaue my life, 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 
And I for my eſcape haue put on his: 

For in a quarrell ſince I came aſhore, 

T kil'd a man, and feare I was defcried : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 
While I make way from hence to fave my life: 
You vnderſtand me? 

Bion. 1 fir ne're a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tramo in your mouth, 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Bion. The better for him, would I were ſo too. 

Tra. So could I *faith boy, to haue the next wiſh after, 
that Lucentio indeede had Bapti/tas yongeſt daughter. But 
ſirra not for my ſake, but your maſters. I aduiſe you vie 
your. manners diſcreetly in all kinde of companies: when I 
am alone, why then I am Tranto : but in all places elſe, you 
maſter Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranis let's go: 

One thing more reſts, that thyſelfe execute, 
To make one among thoſe wooers : if thou afke mee why, 


— : my reaſons are both good and waighty. 


 Exeunt, The Preſenters abous ſpeales. 


1 Man. My lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 
Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter ſurely ; 
comes there any more of it ? 


C 2 - Lady, 
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Lady. My lord, *tis but begun. 
Beg. Tis a verie excellent peece of worke, madame ladie: 


would 'twere done. $I They ſit and marke, 


Enter Petruchio, and his man Grumio. 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my leaue, 
To ſee my friends in Padua ; but of all 
My beſt beloued and approved friend 
Hortenſio: and I trow this is his houſe : 
Heere ſirra Crumio, knocke I ſay. 

Gru. Knocke fir ? whome ſhould I knocke ? Is there any 
man has rebus'd your worſhip ? 

Petr. Villaine I ſay, knocke me heere ſoundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere ſir? Why fir, what am 11 FRE, that 


I ſhould knocke you heere fir. 


Petr. Villaine I ſay, knocke me at this gate, 
And rip me well, or Ile knocke your knaues pate. 
Eru. My mr is growne quarrelſome: 8 


-I ſhould knocke you firſt, 


And then I know after who ; comes by the worſt. 
Petr. Will it not be? . 
Faith firrah, and you'l not knocke Ile ring | 
le trie how you can Sel, Fa, and ſing it. 
lle rings him by the eares. 
: Gra. Helpe miſtris helpe, my maſter 3 is mad. 
Petr. Now knocke when I bid you : ſirrah villaine. 


Enter Hortenſio. 1 


Hor. How now, what's the matter? my old friend Grumio, 


and my good friend Petruchio? How do you all at Verona? 
Petr. Signior Hortenſi 20 come you to part the fray ? 
Contutti le core bene trobatto, may 1 ſay. : 
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Hor. Alla naſtra * bene venuto mults honorata Segnior mio 
Petruchio. _ . 

Riſe Grumio riſe, we will compound this quarrell. 

Cru. Nay 'tis no matter ſir, what he leges in Latine. If 
this be not a lawfull cauſe for me to leaue his ſeruice, looke 
you fir: he bid me knocke him, and rap him ſoundly fir, 
well, was it fit for a ſeruant to vſe his maſter ſo, being per- 
haps (for ought I ſee) two and thirty, a peepe out? Whome 
would to God I had well knockt at firſt then had not Grumio 
come by the worſt, 

Petr. A ſenceleſſe villaine : good W 

I bad the raſcall knocke vpon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Cru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens: f. pake you not 
theſe words plaine ? Sirra, knocke mee heere : rappe me 
heere : knocke me well, and knocke me ſoundly ? ? And come 
you now with knocking at the gate? 

Petr. Sirra begon, or talke not I aduiſe you. 

Hor. Petruchio patience, I am Crumio 8 pledge: 1 5 
Why this a heauie chance twixt him and you, | 
Your ancient truſtie pleaſant ſeruant Grumia : : 

And tell me now (ſweete friend) what happie gale 
Blowes you to Padna heere, from old Verona ? 
Petr. Such winde as ſcatters yong men through the world, 
To ſeeke their fortunes farther then at home, 
Where ſmall experiencc growes but in a few. 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me, 
Antonio my father is deceaſt, n 
And L haue thruſt myſelfe into this maze, 
Happily to wiue and thriue, as beſt 1 may : 
Crownes in my purſe I have, and goods at home, | 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world, 
Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrew'd ill- fauor'd wife? 


C 3 Thoud'ſt 
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Thou'dſt thanke me but a little for my counſell: 
And yet Ile promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And verie rich: but th'art too much my friend, 
And Ile not wiſh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenſio, twixt ſuch friends as wee, 
Few words ſuffice : and therefore, if thou knaw- 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife: 

(As wealth js burthen of my woing dance) 
Re ſhe as foule as was Flarentius love, 
As old as Sibell, and as curſt and ſhrow'd 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worle : 

She moues me not, or not remoues at leaſt 
Affections edge in me. Were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriaticke ſeas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua: 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what his minde 
is: why giue him gold enough, and marrie him to a puppet 
or an aglet babie, or an old trot with ne're a tooth in her 
head, though ſhe haue as many diſeaſes as two and fiftie horſes. 
Why nothing comes amiſſe, ſo monie comes withall, 

Hor, Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus farr in, 

I will continue that I broach'd in ieſt, 
I can Petruchio helpe thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and yong and beautious, 
Brought vp as beſt becomes a — 
Her only fault and that is faults enough, 
1s, that ſhe is intollerable curſt, 
And ſhrow'd and froward, fo beyond all meaſure, 
That were my ſtate farre worſer then it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Petr. Hortenſio peace: thou know'ſt not golds effec 

Tell mee her NO name, and 'tis enough 7 


8 2 . 
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For I will boord her, though ſhe chide as loud 


As thunder, when the clouds in autumne cracke. 


Hor. Her father Baptiſta Minola, 1 
An affable and courteous gentleman, 
Her name is Katherina Minola, 

Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 
Petr. I know her father, though I know not ber, 
And he knew my deceaſed father well: 
1 will not ſleepe Hortenſio til I fee her, 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To giue you ouer at this firſt encounter, 
Vnleſſe you will accompanie mee thither. Fr 
Gru, I pray you fir let him go while the huber laſts. 


A my word, and ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 


thinke ſcolding would do little good vpon him. Shee may 
perhaps call him halfe a ſcore knaues, or ſo: why that's 
nothing; and he begins once, hee le raile in his rope trickes, 


Ile tell you what fir, and ſhe ſtand him but a litle, he will 


throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure hir with it, that 
ſhe ſhall haue no more cies to ſee withall then a cat: you 
know him not ſir. 
Hor. Tarrie Petruchio I muſt go With thee, 
For in Bapti/tas keepe my treaſure is: 
He hath the iewel of my life in hold, 
His yongeſt daughter, beautifull Bianca, 
And her with-holds from me. Other more 
Suters to her, and riuals in my loue : 


Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, 


For thoſe defects I haue before rehearſt, 
That euer Katherina wil be wood 


. 'Therfore this order hath Baptiſta tane, 


That none ſhall haue acceſſe vnto Bianca, | . 
Till Katherine the curſt, haue got a bead. 5 e- 
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| Cru. Katherine the curſt, D 
| A title for a maide, of all titles the b brd . 

| Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio — me racy | 
| And offer me diſguis'd in fober tobe,” A 
| To old Baßtiſta as a ſchoole-maſter. | 

Well ſeene in muſicke, to inſtruct Branca, 

That ſo I may by this deuice at leaſt * - 

Haue leaue and leiſure to make lone to hee, 
And vnſuſpected court her by her ſelfe. „ een e 


Enter Gremio. and Lacentio di i 


ru. Heere's no knanerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes, 
how the young folkes lay their heads. together. Maſter, 
maſter, looke about you: Who goes there? 
Hor. Peace Grumio, it is the riuall of * ones: a 
Petruchio ſtand by a while. 5 
Cru: A propper Aripling,' a walls an amorous. 
Gremio, Oh very well, I haue perus'd the note: 
Hearke you ſir, Ile haue them verie fairely wn 
All bookes of loue, ſee that at any hand, 2 
And ſee you reade no other lectures to * 2 
Jou vnderſtande me. Ouer and beſide 
Signior Baptitas liberalitie; - 
Ile mend it with a largeſſe. Take your paper 100, 
And let me haue them verie well perfum'd ; 
For ſhe. is ſweeter then perfume itſelfe | 
To whom they go to: what will you reade to ner.. A 
Luc. What ere I read to her, Ile — for . 5 J 
As for my patron, ſtand you ſo aſſur d, {38605 5 | 
As firmely as your ſelfe were ſtill in aw dv = 
Yea and perhaps with more ſucceſſeful} words: A Y 
Then you: vnleſſe you were a ſcholler ſir. 1 
Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is. 
we Gru, 
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Gru. Oh this woodcocke, what an aſſe it is. 
Petru. Peace ſirra. 10 
Hor. Grumio mum: God e 6 ignior . 1 
Gre, And you are wel met, ſignior Hertenſio. 
Trow you whither I am going : To Bapt fa. Minala, 
I promiſt to enquire carefully ee 
Aboute a ſchoolemaſter for the faire 4 
And by good fortune I haue lighted well! 
on this yong man: for learning and behauiour 
Pit for her turne, well read in poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant yee. - 
Hor. Tis well: and I haue met a gentleman + .--. 
Hath promiſt me to helpe one to another,, 
1 3 A fine muſitian to inſtruct our miſtris, | 
XZ 5&0 ſhall I no whit be behind in duds 
To faire Bianca, ſo beloued of me. 
Gre. Beloued of me, and that my deeds mall prove. | 
Gru. And that his bags ſhall proue. YL. 
Hor. Gremio, tis now time to vent our lou 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeake me faire, 
Ile tell you newes indifferent good for either. 
Heere is a gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, - 
Will vndertake to woo curſt Katherine, 
Yea and to marrie her, if her dowrie-pleaſe. 
Gre. So ſaid, ſo done, is well :... !: 
Hortenſio, haue you told him all her faults "RF 
Petr. 1 know ſhe is an irkſome brawling ſcold : 
If that be all maſters, I heare no harme. 
Gre. No, ſayſt me fo, friend? what nene 21 
Petr. Borne in Verona, old Butonios ſonne 
My father dead, my fortune liues for me, | | 
And I do hope good dayes and long, to ſee. 


Gre. 
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Gre. Oh fir, ſuch a life with ſuch a wife, were ſtrange: 
But if you haue ſtomacke, too't a Gods | name, 
You ſhall haue me aſſiſting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild-cat ? 
Petr. Will I line ? | | 
Gru. Wil he woo her? I: or Ile hang her. 
Petr. Why came J hither, but to that intent? 
Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine eares ? 
Hane I not in my time heard lyons rore ? 
Haue I not heard the fea, puft vp with windes, 
Rage like an angry boare, chafed with ſweat ? 
Haue I not heard great ordnance in the field ? 
And heauens artillerie thunder in the ſkies ? 
Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 
Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets ove, op 2 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 
That giues not halfe fo great a blow to heare, 
As wil a cheſſe-nut in a farmers fire, 
Tuſh, tuſh, feare boyes with bugs. 
Gru, For he feares none. 
Grem. Hortenſio hearke : 
'This gentleman is happily arriu'd ; 
My minde preſumes for his owne good, and yours. 
Hor. I promiſt we would be contributors, 
And beare his charge of wooing whatſoere. 
Gre. And ſo we will, prouided that he win her. 
Gru, 1 would Iv were as ur of a good E N 
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Enter Tranio * and Biondello. 
Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I beſeech you which is the readieſt way 
| Ta the houſe of ſignlor Baptiſta Minola? 
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Bien. He that ba's the two faire daughters : : iſt he _ 
meane ? 
Tra. Euen he Biendellp. 
Gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not = to— 
Tra. Perhaps him and her ſir, what haue you to oo 2 
Petr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 
Tra. I loue no chiders fir : NO let's _ 
Luc. Well begun Tranio. 
Hor. Sir a word ere you go ; 
Are you a ſutor to the maid you talke of, yea or no ? 
Tra, And I be ſir, is it any offence ? - 
Gre, No: if without more words you will get you beare, 
Tra. Why ſir, I pray you are not the ftreets as free for 
me, as for you? 
Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. 
Tra. For what reaſon I beſcech you, 
Gre. For this reaſon if you'l kno. 
That ſhe's the choice loue of ſignior Gremio, 
Hor. That ſhe is the choſen of ſignior Horten/is, 
Tra. Softly my maſters: if you be gentlemen 
Do me this right: heare me patience, 
| Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 
= To whom my father is not all vaknowne, 
; # And were his daughter fairer then ſhe is, 
She may more ſutors haue, and me for ene. 
Faire Lædaes daughter had a thouſand wooers, 
Then well one more may faire Bianca haue; 
And ſo ſhe ſhall : Lucentio ſhall make one, 
1 Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeede alone. 
1 Gre, What, this gentleman will out-talke vs all. 
Mn Luc. Giue him head, I know hee'l proue a iade. 
Petr. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words? 
Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as aſke you, 
Did you yet euer ſeg Gaptiſtas daughter ? 
Tra. 
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Tru. No ſir, but beate I do that he hath two: ; 

The one, as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As is the other, for beautious modeſtie 
Petr. Sir, ſir, the firſt's for me, let her go by. | 
Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules, 

And let it be more then Alcides twelue. 

Petr. Sir vnderſtand you this of me (anſooth) 

The yongeſt daughter whom you hearken for, 

Her father keepes from all acceſſe of ſutors | 

And will not promiſe her to any man, 

Vntil the elder ſiſter firft be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be ſo fir, that you are the man 

Muſt ſteed vs all, and me amongſt the reſt : 

And if you breake the ice, and do this . 5 

Atchieue the elder, ſet the yonger free, | 

For our acceſſe, whoſe hap ſhall be to haue her, 

Wil not ſo graceleſſe be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you ſay wel, and well you do conceiue, 

And fince you do profeſſe to be a ſutor, 

You muſt as we do, gratifie this. gentleman, 


To whom we all reſt generally beholding. „ | | 


Fra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlacke, in ſigne whereof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contriue this afternoone, 
And quaffe carouſes to our miſtreſſe health, 
And do as aduerſaries do in law, 2 | 
Strive mightily, but eate and drinke as frlenda. 5 
Gru. Bion. Oh excellent motion: fellowes let s be gon. 
Hor. The motions good indeed, and be it ſo, 
Petruchio, 1 ſhall be your Been R Exeunt. 


Enter Katherina and Bianca. Ny 


Bian. Good ſiſter wrong me not, nor wrong yourſelfe, 
To make a bondmaide and a llaue of mee, 
T hat 
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That 1 Kiſdaine : but for theſe other goods, 

Vnbind my hands, Ile pull, them off myſelfe, 

Yea all my rayment, to my petticoate, | 

Or what you will commaund me, will I do, 

So well I know my dutie to my elders. 
Kate. Of all thy ſutors heere I charge tell 

Whom thou lou'ſt beſt: ſee thou diſſemble not. 
Bianca. Beleeue me ſiſter, of all the men aliue, 

I neuer yet beheld that ſpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie, more then any other. 
Kate. Minion thou lyeſt ; It's not Hortenſio ? 
Bian. If thou affect him ſiſter heere I ſweare 

Ile plead for you myſelfe, but you ſhall haue him. 
Kate. Oh then belike yon fancie riches more. 


You will haue Gremio to keepe you faire. 


Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me ſo ? 
Nay then you ieſt, and now I well perceiue 
You have but ieſted with me all this while: 
1 pre thee ſiſter Kate vnite my hands. 
Ka. If that be ieſt, then all the reſt. was s fo, Strikes her 


Enter Baptiſta, 


Baß. Why how now dame, whence growes this inſolence? ? 
Bianca, ſtand aſide, Poore gyrle ſhe weepes : 
Go ply the needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame thou hilding of a divelliſh ſpirit, 


Why doſt thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee 7 ? 


When did ſhee croſſe thee with a bitter word? 
Kate. Her ſilence flouts me, and Ile be reueng d. 
Flies aſter Bianca. 
Baß. What in my ſight ? Bianca get thee in, Exit. 
Kate. What will you not ſuffer me : nay now I ſee 


55 She i is your rrealure, ſhe muſt haue a | huſband, 


I I muſt 
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I muſt dance bare - foot on her wedding day, 
And for your loue to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talke not to me, I will go fit and weepe, 
Till I can finde occaſion of revenge. 


Baß. Was euer gentleman thus greeu'd as I? 
But who comes heere. 


Enter Gremio, eee in the habit of a meane man, Petru- 
chio with Tranio, with his boy bearing a lute and books. 
Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptiſta. 

Baß. Good morrow I Gremio : God fave | you 
gentlemen. 


Petr. And you 3 ſir: pray haue you not a daughter 
cal'd Katerina, and vertuous. 


Baß. I haue a daughter fir, cal'd Katerina. 
Gre. You are to blunt, go to it orderly. 
Petr. You wrong me ſignior Gremio, give me leane 5 
I am a gentleman of Yerona fir, 
That hearing of her beautie, and her wit, 
Her affabilitie and baſhfull modeſtie: 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behauiour, 
Am bold to ſhew myſelfe a forward gueſt 
Within your honfe, to make mine eie the witneſſe 
Of that report, which I ſo oft haue heard, 
And for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do preſent you with a man of mine 
Cunning in muſicke, and the mathematickes, 
To inſtruct her fully in thofe fctences, 
Whereof I know ſhe is not ignorant, 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is * borne * Mantua. 


Baß. 
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Baß. Y'are welcome fir, and he for your good ſake : 
But for my daughter Katerine, this I know, 
She is not for your turne the more my greife, 
Petr. I ſee you do not meane to part with her, 
Or elſe you like not of my companie. 
Baß. Miſtake me not, I ſpeake but as I finde, 
Whence are you. fir ? what may I call your name, 
Petr. Petruchia is my name Antonio's ſonne, 
A man well kaowne throughout all aly. 
Baß. I know him well: you are welcome for his ſake. 
Gre. Sauing your. tale Petruchio, I pray let vs that are 
poore petitioners ſpeake too? Bacare, you are meruaylous 
forward. 


Petr. Oh, pardon me f. ignior Cremio, I would faine be 


doing. 
Gre. I doubt it not fir. But you will curſe 

Your wooing neighbors : this is a guift 

Very gratefull, I am ſure of it, to expreſſe 

The like kind neſſe myſelfe, that haue beene 

More kindely beholding to you then any 

Freely giue vnto this yong ſcholler, that hath 

Beene long ſtudying at Rhemes, as cunning 

In Greeke, Lat ine, and other languages, 

As the other in muſicke and mathematickes: 

His name is Cambio : pray you accept his ſeruice. 
Baß. A thouſand thankes ſignior Gremis : 

Welcome good Cambio. But gentle fir, 

Methinke you walke like a ſtranger, 

May I be ſo bold to know the cauſe of your comming? 
Tra. Pardon me fir, the boldneſſe is mine owne, 

That being a ſtranger in this cittie heere, 

Do make myſelfe a ſutor to your daughter, 

Vato Bianca, faire and vertuous : 

Nor is your firme reſolue, vaknowne to mee, 
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In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter, 
This libertie is all that I requeſt, | 
That vpon knowledge of my parentage, 


I may haue welcome *mongſt the reſt that woo, 


And towards the education of your daughters : 

J hecre beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 

And this ſmall packet of Greeke and Latine bookes : 

If you accept them, then their worth is great : 
Baß. Lucentio is your name of whence I pray. 
Tra. Of Piſa fir, ſonne to Vincentio. 
Baß. A mightie man of Pia by report, 

T know him well: you are verie welcome fir : 


Take you the lute, and you the ſet of bookes, 
' You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 


Holla, within. 
Enter a Seruant. 


Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both _ 

Theſe are their tutors, bid them vſe them well, 
We will go walke a little in the orchard, 


And then to dinner: you are paſſing welcome, 
And ſo I pray you all to thinke yourſelues. 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſſe aſketh haſte, 


And euery day I cannot come to woo, 
You knew my father well, and in him me, 
Left ſolie heire to all his lands and goods, 
Which I haue bettered rather than decreaſt, 
Then tell me, if I get your daughters loue, 
What dowrie ſhall I haue with her to wife. 
Baß. After my death, the one halfe of my lands, 
And in poſſeſſion twentie thouſand crownes. 
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Pet. And for that dowrie, He aſſure her ß 
Her widdow-hood, be it that ſhe ſuruiue me 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoeuer, 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawne between vs, 
That covenants may be: kept on either hand. | 9 
Baß. I, when the ſpeciall thing is well obtain'd, 
That is her loue: for that is all in all. 15 
Pet. Why that is nothing: for I tell you father, 
I am as peremptorie as ſhe proud minded: IV) 
And where two raging fires meete together, +» 
They do conſume the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though litle fire growes great with litle winde, 
Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all: 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yeelds to me, 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. nts 
Baß. Well maiſt thou woo, and happie be thy ſ veed ; 
But be thou arm'd for ſome vnhappie words, 
Pet. I to the proofe, as mountaines are for windes, 
That ſhakes not, though they blow perpetually 


Enter Hortenſio with his head broke. 
Baß. How now my friend why doſt thou looke fo pale? 
Her. For feare I promiſe you, if I looke pale. 
Baß. What will my daughter proue a good muſitian ? 
Hor. I thinke ſhel proue a ſouldier, 
Iron may hold with her but neuer lutes. 
Baß. Why then thou canſt not breake her to che lute. ? 
Hor. Why no for ſhe hath broke the lute to me : 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtooke her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When (with a moiſt impatient diuelliſh ſpirit) 
Frets call you theſe ? (quoth ſhe) Ile fume with them ; ; 
And with that word ſhe ſtroke me on the head.. 
vor. II. D And 
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And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 

As on a pillorie, looking through the lute, 
While ſhe did call me raſcall, fidler, 


and twangling ache, with twentie ſuch vilde tearmes, 
As had ſhe ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 


Pet. Now by the world, it is a luſtie wench, 
1 loue her ten times more then ere I did, 
Oh how I long to haue ſome chat with her. 
Baß. Well go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited. 
Proceed in practiſe with my yonger daughter, 
She's apt to learne, and thankefull for good turnes: 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with vs, 
Or ſhall I fend my daughter Kate to you. | 
Exit. Manet Petruchio. 
Pet. I pray you do, Ile attend her heere, N 
And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes, 
Say that ſhe raile, why then Ile tell her plaine, 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightinghale : 
Say that ſhe frowne, Ile ſay ſhe lookes as cleare 
As morning roſes newly waſht with dew : 
Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeake a word, 
Then Ile commend her volubility, 
And ſay ſhe vttereth piercing eloquence : 
If ſhe do bid me packe, Ile giue her thankes, 
As though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a weeke : 
If ſhe denie to wed, Ile craue the day 
When I ſhall aſke the banes, and when be married. 


But heere ſhe comes, aud now Petruchio ſpeake. 


Enter Katerina. 
Good morrow Kate, for thats your name I heare. 


Kate. Well haue you heard, but ſome thing hard of 
hearing : 


They call me Katerine, that do talke of me. 
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Pet. You ye in faith, * you are call'd plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate, and ſomtimes Kate the curſt : 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriftendome, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-daintie Kate, 
For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation, 
Hearing thy mildneſſe prais'd in every towne, 
Thy vertues ſpoke of, and thy beautie ſounded, 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 
Myſelſe am mou'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kate. Mou'd in good time, let him that mou'd you hither, 
Remoue you hence: I knew you at the firſt 
You were a moueable, 
Pet. Why, what's a moueable ? 
| Kate, A ioyn'd ſtoole. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come ſit on me. 
Kate. Aſſes are made to beare, and fo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to beare, and ſo are you 
Kate. No fuch iade as you, if me you meane. 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 
Kate. Too light for ſuch a ſwaine as you to catch, 
And yet as heauie as my waight ſhould be. 
Pet. Shold be, ſhould : buzze. 
Kate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 
Pet. Oh ſlow-wing'd turtle ſhall a buzzard take thee ? 
Kate. I for a turtle as he takes a buzzard. 
Pet. Come, come you waſpe, y faith you are too angrie. 
Kate, If I be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. 
Kate. I, if the foole could finde it where it lies. 


Pet. Who knowes not where a waſpe does weare his ſting ? 
In his taile, 
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Kate, In his tongue ? 

Pet. Whoſe tongue. 

Kate. Yours if you talke of tailes, and ſo farewell. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your taile. 


| Nay, come againe, good Kate, I am a gentleman. 


Kate. That Ile trie. | She firikes him 
Pet. I ſweare Ile cuffe you, if you ſtrike againe. 
Kate. So may you looſe your armes, 
If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman, 
And if no gentleman, why then no armes. 
Pet. A herald Kate ? oh put me in thy bookes. 
Kate. What is your creſt, a coxcombe ? 
Pet. A combleſſe cocke, ſo Kate will be my hen. 
Kate. No cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 
Pet. Nay come Kate come: you muſt not looke ſo fowre. 
Kate. It is my faſhion when I ſee a crab. 
Pet. Why heere's no crab, and therefore looke not ſowre. 
Kate. There is, there is. 
Pet. Then ſhew it mee. 
Kate. Had I a glaſſe, I would. 
Pet. What, you meane my face. 
Kate. Well aym'd of ſuch a yong one, 
Pet. Now by St. George I am too yong for des. 
Kate. Let you are wither'd. 
Pet. Tis with cares. 
Kate. 1 care not. | 
Pet. Nay heare you Kate. In ſooth you ſcape not ſo, 
Kate, I chafe you if I tarrie. Let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle: 
Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I finde report a very lyar : 


For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
But flow in ſpeech : yet ſweete as ſpring- time flowers. 
Thou canſt not frowne, thou canſt not looke aſconce, 


Nor 
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Nor bite the lip, as angrie wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſſe in talke: 

But thou with mildneſſe entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable, 

Why does the world report that Kate doth limpe ? 

Oh ſland'rous world: Kate like the hazle twig 

Is ſtraight, and ſlender, and as browne in hue 

As hazle nuts, and {weeter then the kernels : 

Oh let me ſee thee walke, thou doſt not halt. 
Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gate : 


= Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 


And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian ſportfull. 
Kate. Where did you ſtudie all this goodly ſpeech ? 
Pet, It is extempore, from my mother wit. 
Kate. A wittie mother, witleſſe elſe her ſonne. 
Pet. Am I not wiſe? | 
Kate. Yes, keepe you warme. | 
Pet. Marry ſo I meane ſweete Katherine in thy bed: 
And therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, 
Thus in plaine termes: your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowrie greed on, 
And will you, nill you, I will marry you, 
Now Kate, I am a huſband for your turne, 
For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 
Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 
Thou muſt be married to no man but me. 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, 


For I am he am borne to tame you Kate, 
And bring you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
Conformable as other houſhold Kates : 
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Heere comes your father, neuer make deniall, 
I muſt, and will haue Katherine to my wife. 
Baß. Now ſignior Petruchio, how f peed you with my 
daughter ? 
Pet. How but well fir ? how but well ? 
It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſſe. 
Baß. Why how now daughter Katherine, in your dumps? 
Kat. Call you me daughter? now I promiſe you 
You haue ſhewd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me wed to one halfe lunaticke, 
A mad-cap ruffian and a ſwearing Jacke, 
That thinkes with oathes to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father tis thus, yourſelfe and all the world 
That talk'd of her, haue talk'd amiſſe of her : 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policie, 
For ſhee's not froward, but modeſt as the doue 
Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne, 
For patience, ſhe will proue a ſecond Griffell, 
And Reman Lucrece for her chaſtitie : 
And to conclude, we haue greed ſo well together, 
That vpon Sonday is the wedding day. 
Kate. Ile ſee thee hang'd on Sonday firſt. 
Gre, Hark Petruchio, ſhe ſayes ſhee'll ſee thee hang'd firſt. 
Tra. Is this your ſpeeding ? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I chooſe her for myſelfe, 
Tf ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
Tis bargain'd twixt vs twaine being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall ill be curſt in companie. 
I tell you *tis incredible to belieue 
How much ſhe loues me: oh the kindeſt Kate, 
Shee hung about my necke, and kiſſe on kiſſe 
Shee vi'd fo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
'That in a twinke ſhe won me to her loue. 
Oh you are nouices, 'tis a world to ſee 
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How tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew ; 
Giue me thy hand Kate, I will vato Venice 

To buy apparell gainſt the wedding day: 

Prouide the feaſt father, and bid the gueſts, 

I will be ſure my Katherine ſhall be fine. 


Baß. I know not what to ſay, but giue me your hands 
God ſend you ioy Petruchio, tis a match. 


Gre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes. 
Pet. Father and wife, and gentlemen adieu, 
I will to Venice, Sonday comes apace, 
We will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr, 
And kiſſe me Kate, we will be married a Sonday. 
Exit Petruchio and Katherine. 
Gre, Was euer match clapt vp ſo ſodainly ? 
Bap. Faith gentlemen now I play a merchants part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate mart. 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 
Twill bring you gaine, or periſh on the ſeas. 
Baß. The gaine I ſeeke, is quiet me the match. 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 
But now Baptiſta, to your yonger daughter, 
No is the day we long haue looked for, 
I am your neighbour, and was ſutor firſt, 
Tra. And I am one that loue Bianca more 
Then words can witneſſe, or your thoughts can gueſle, 
Gre. Yongling thou canſt not loue ſo deare as I. 
Tra. Gray-beard thy loue doth freeze. 
Gre. But thine doth frie, | 
Skipper ſtand backe, tis age that nouriſheth, 
Tra. But youth in ladies eyes that 'flouriſheth, 
Baß. Content you gentlemen, I will compound this ſtrife 
Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he of both 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
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Shall haue my Biancas lone, 
Say ſignior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the city 

Ts richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 

Baſons and ewers to laue her dainty hands: 
My hangings all of Tirian tapeſtrie : 
In inory coffers I haue ſtuft my crownes: 
In cipres cheſts my arras counterpoints, 
Coſtly apparell, tents, and canopies, & 
Fine linnen, Turky cuſhions boſt with pearle, | 4 
Vallens of Venice gold, in needle worke : 
Pewter and braſſe, and all things that belongs 
To houſe or houſe- keeping: then at my farme 
I haue a hundred milch -kine to the pale, 
| Six-ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 
And all things anſwerable to this portion. 
My ſelfe am ſtrooke in yeeres I muſt confeſſe, 
And if I die to-morrow this is hers. 

If whilſt I live ſhe will be only mine. 
Tyra. That only came well in: ſir; liſt to me, 
Jam my fathers heyre and onely ſonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

Ile leaue her houſes three or foure as good 

Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 

Old ſignior Gremio has in Padua, 

Beſides two thouſand duckets by the yeere 

Of fruitfull land, all which ſhall be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pincht you ſignior Gremio? 
Ere. Two thouſand duckets by the yeere of land, 

My land amounts not to ſo much in all: 

That ſhe ſhall haue, beſides an argoſie 

That now is lying in Marcellus roade : 

What, haue I choakt you with an argoſie 
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Fa. Gremio, "tis knowne my father hath no leſſe 
Then three great argoſies, beſides two galliaſſes 
And twelue tite gallies, theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much what ere thou offreſt next. 
= Gre. Nay, I haue offered all, I haue no more, 
And the can haue no more then all I haue, 
Il you like me, ſhe ſha!l haue me and mine. 
15 4 Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
1 By your firme promiſe, Gremzo is out- uied. 
Baß. I muſt confeſſe your offer is the beſt, 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 
; She is your owne, elſe you muſt pardon me: 
If you ſhould die before him where's her downer ? 
Tra. That's but a cauill: hee is olde, I yong. 
Gre, And may not yong men die as well as old ? 
Baß. Well gentlemen, I am thus reſolu'd, 
On Sonday next, you know, 
My daughter Katherine is to be married : 
Now on the Sonday following ſhall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this Annes 3 
If not to ſignior Gremio , 
And fo I take my leave, and thanke you both. Exit. 
Gre. Adieu good neighbour : now I feare thee not : 
Sirra, yong gameſter, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Set foot vnder thy table: tut, a toy, 
An olde Italian foxe is not ſo kinde my boy. 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
Yet I haue fac'd it with a card of ten: 
'Tis in my head to doe my maſter good: 
I ſee no reaſon but ſuppos'd Lucentio 
Muſt get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio, 
And that's a wonders: father's commonly 
Doe get their children: but in this caſe of woing, 
A childe ſhall get a lire, if 1 faile not of my cunning, 
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Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca, 


Luc. Fidler forbeare you grow too forward ſir, 
HFaue you ſo ſoone forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
The patroneſſe of heauenly harmony: 

Then giue me leaue to haue prerogatiue, 
And when in muſicke we haue ſpent an houre 
' Your lecture ſhall haue leiſure for as much. 

Luc. Prepoſterous aſſe that neuer read fo farre, 
To know the cauſe why muſicke was ordain'd : 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 
After his ſtudies, or his vſuall paine ? 

Then giue me leaue to read philoſophy 
And while I pauſe, ſerue in your harmony, 
Hor. Sirra, I will beare theſe braues of thine. 
Bian. Why gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ſtriue for that which reſteth in my choice: 
I am no breeching ſcholler in the ſchooles, 

He not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, 
But learne my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelfe, 

And to cut off all ſtrife heere fit we downe, 

Take you the inſtrument, play you the whiles, 
His lecture will be done ere you haue tun'd. 

Hort. You'll leave his lecture when I am in tune? 

Luc. That will be neuer, tune your inſtrument. 

Bian. Where left we laſt ? 

Luc. Heere madam : Hic ibat fimois, hic eſt f. *. . 
hic ſteterat priami regia celſaſenis. 

Bian. 8 them. 
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Luc. Hie ibat, as I told you before Simois, I am Lucentio, 
tic eft, ſonne vnto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeria tellus, diſguiſed 
thus to get your lone, hic fteterat, and that Lucentio that 
: comes a wooing Priami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing 
my port, cel/a ſenis that we might beguile the old pantalowne. | 
f Hor. Madam my inſtrument's in tune. | 
Bian. Let's heare, oh fie the treble iarres. | 
Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tune againe. I 
Bian. Now let mee ſee if I can conſter it. Hic ibat ſimoit, 
I know you not, hic eft ſigeria tellus, I truſt you not, hic fla- | 
terat priami take heede he heare vs not, ga preſur me not, 
celſa ſenis diſpaire not. = 
Hor. Madam, tis now in tune. 1 
1 Luc. All but the baſe. 1 
S | Hor. The baſe is right, *tis the baſe knaue that iarres, 1 bi 
= | Luc. How fierie and forward our pedant is, | 
Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, | 
Pedaſcule, Ile watch you better yet: | — bl 
In time I may belieue yet I miſtruſt. | 
Bian, Miſtruſt it not, for ſure Æacides. 
Was Aiax cal'd fo from his grandfather. 
I | Hort, I muſt beleeue my maſter, elſe 1 promiſe yu 
3 I ſhould be arguing ſtill vpon that doubt, 
But let it reſt, now Litio to you: { 
Good maſter take it not vnkindly pray [i 
That I haue been thus pleaſant with you both, | | 
Hort, You may go walke, and give me leaue a While, in 
My leſſons make no muſicke in three parts. 1 
Luc. Are you ſo formall fir, well I muſt waite | | 
And watch withall, for but I be deceiu'd, | 
Our fine muſition groweth amorous. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learne the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with rudiments of art, wh 
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To teach you gamoth in a briefer ſort, - 

More pleaſant, pithy and effectuall, 

Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there it is in writing fairely drawne. 
Bian. Why, I am paſt my gamouth long agoe. 
Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio. 
Bian. Gamouth I am the ground of all accord : 

A re, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion : 

Beeme, Bianca take him for thy lord 

C faut, that loues with all affection : 

D jol re, one cliffe, two notes haue I, 

Ela mi, ſhow pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ? tut I like it not, 

Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt, I am not ſo nice 

To charge true rules for old inuentions. 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 


Nicke. Miſtreſſe your father prayes you leaue your bookes, 
And helpe to dreſſe your ſiſters chamber vp, 
You know to morrow is the wedding day. 
Bian. Farewell ſweete maſters both, I muſt be gon. 
Luc. Faith miſtreſſe then I haue no cauſe to ſtay. 
Hor. But I haue cauſe to pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes as though he was in loue : 
Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be ſo humble 
To caſt thy wandring eies on euery ſtale: 
Seize thee that liſt, if once I finde thee ranging, 
Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing, Exit, 
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| Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and 2 
ethers, attendants. | 
Baß. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 

That Katherine and Petruchio ſhould be married, 

And yet we heare not of our ſonne in law : 3 

What 
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What will be ſaid, what mockery will it be? 
To want the bride-groome when the prieſt attends 
To ſpeake the ceremonial] rites of marriage? 
What faies Lucentio to this ſhame of ours ? 
Kate. No ſhame but mine: I muſt forſooth be forſt 
To giue my hand oppos'd againſt my heart 
Vnto a mad-braine rudeſby full of ſpleene, 
Who woo'd in haſte, and meanes to wed at leiſure 
I told you I, he was a franticke foole, 
Hiding his bitter ieſts in blunt behaniour, 
And to be noted for a merry man; 
Hee'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, innite, and proclaime the banes, 
Yet neuer meanes to wed where he hath woo'd : 
No muſt the world point at poore Katherine, 
And ſay, loe, there is mad Petruchio's wife 
If it would pleaſe him come and marrie her. 
Tra. Patience good Katherine and Bapti/ta too, 
Vpon my life Petruchio meanes but well, 
What euer fortune ſtayes him from his word, 
Though he be blunt, I knew him paſſing wiſe, 
Though he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt, 
Kate, Would Katherine had neuer ſeen though. 
. Exit weeping. 
Baß. Go girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
For ſuch an iniurie would vexe a verie faint, 
Much more a ſhrew of impatient humour, 


Enter Biondello. 


Bion. Maſter, maſter, newes, and fi uch newes as you neuer 
heard of. 


Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 
Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio's com- 
ming? 


Baß. 
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Bap. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why no fir ? 

Baß. What then? 

Bion. He is comming. 

Baß. When will he be heere ? 

Bion. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you there. 

Tra. But ſay, what to thine olde newes ? 

Bion. Why Petruchio is comming, in a new hat and! an 
olde ierkin, a paire of old breeches thrice turn'd ; a paire of 
bootes that haue been candle-caſes, one buckled, another 
lac'd : an old ruſty ſword tane out of the towne armory, with 
a broken hilt, and chapeleſſe : with two broken points : his 
| horſe hip'd with an olde mothy faddle, and ſtirrops of no 
kindred : beſides poſſeſt with the glanders, and like to moſe 
in the chine, troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with the 
faſhions, full of windegalls, ſped with ſpauins, raied with the 
yellowes, paſt cure of the fiues, ſtarke ſpoyl'd with the ſtag- 
gers, begnawne with the bots, waid in the backe, and ſhoul- 
der-ſhotten, neere leg'd before, and with a halfe-checkt bitte, 
and a headſtall of ſheepes leather, which being reſtrained to 


keepe him from ſtumbling, hath been often burſt, and now 


repaired with knots : one girth ſixe times peec'd, and a wo- 
mans crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, 
fairely ſet down in ſtuds, and heere and there peec'd with 
packthreed. 

Baß. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh ſir, his lackey, for all the world capariſon'd like 
the horſe : with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey boot 
hoſe on the other, gartred with a red and blew liſt; an old 
hat, and the humor of fourty fancies prickt in't for a feather : 


a monſter, a very monſter in apparel], and not like a chriſtian 


foot-boy, or a gentlemans lacky. 

Fa. Tis ſome old humor pricks him to this faſhion, yet 

_ oftentimes he goes but meane apparel'd. 
, Bap. 
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Ba. I am glad he's come, howſoere he comes. 
Bion. Why ſir, he comes not. 

Baß. Didſt thou not ſay he comes? 

Bion. Who, that Petruchio came? 

Baß. I, that Petruchio came. 


Bion. No fir, I ſay his horſe comes with him on his backe. 


Baß. Why that's all one. 


Bion. Nay by S. Iamy, I hold you a penny, a horſe and a 


man is more then one, and yet not many. 


Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 


Pet. come where be theſe gallants? who's at home ? 

Baß. You are welcome fir. 

Pet. And yet I come no: well. 

Baß. And yet you halt not. 

Tra, Not ſo well apparel'd as I wiſh you were, 

Pet, Were it better I ſhould ruſh in thus : 

But where is Kate? where is my louely bride ? 

How does my father? gentles me thinkes you frowne, 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 

Some commet, or vauſuall prodigie: 

Baß. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day: 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come, 
Now ſadder that you come ſo vnprouided: 

Fie, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye - ſore to our ſolemne feſtiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occaſion of import 
Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wife, 

And ſent you hither ſo vnlike yourſelfe ? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to heare, 
Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word, 

Though in ſome part inforced to digreſſe, 
Which at more leiſure I will fo excuſe, 
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As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withall. 

But where is Kate ? I ſtay too long from her, 

The morning weares, tis time we were at church. 
Tra. See not your bride in theſe vnreuerent robes, 


Goe to my chamber, put an clothes of mine. 


Pet. Not I, believe me, thus Ile viſit her. 
Bap. But thus I truſt you will not marrie her. 
Petr. Good ſooth even thus: therefore ha done with words, 
To me ſhe's married not vnto my clothes: 
Could I repaire what ſhe will weare in me, 
As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, 
*T were well for Kate, and better for myſelfe. 


But what a foole am I to chat with you, 


When I ſhould bid good morrow to my bride ? 


And ſeale the title with a louely kiſſe, Exit. 


Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire, 
We will perſwade him be it poſſible, 


To put on better ere he go to church. 


Baß. Ile after him, and ſee the event of this. Exit. 
Tra. But ſir, loue concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to paſſe 


As before imparted to your worſhip, 


I am to get a man what ere he be, 
It ſkills not much, weele fit him to our turne, 
And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa, 
And make aſſurance heere in Padua 
Of greater ſummes then I haue promiſed, 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marrie ſweete Bianca with conſent. 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchoolmaſter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps fo narrowly : 
*T were good methinkes to ſteale our marriage, 


Which 
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Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay no, 
lle keepe mine owne deſpite of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees wee meane to looke i into, 
And watch our vantage in this buſineſſe, 
Wee'l ouer-reach the graybeard Gremio, 
The narrow prying father Minola, 
| ; The quaint muſitian, amerous Litio, 
All for my maſters ſake Lucentio. 


| \ Enter Gremio. 
7 Signior Gremio, came you from the church ?_ 
= Gre, As willingly as ere I came from ſchoole. 

Tra, And is the bride and bridegroom comming home ? 
Fre. A bridegroome ſay you? tis a groome indeed, 
A grumling groome, and that the girle ſhall finde. 
= Tra. Curſter then ſhe, why tis impoſſible. 

Gre. Why he's a deuill, a deuill, a very fiend. 

Tra, Why ſhe's a deuil, a deuill, the deuills damme. 
= Cre. Tut, ſhe's a lambe, a doue, a foole to him: 
lle tell you fir Lucentio ; when the prieſt 
Should aſke if Katherine ſhould be his wife, 
I, by goggs woones quoth he, and ſwore fo loud, 
That all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall the booke. | 
And as he ſtoop'd againe to take it vp, 5 1 
This mad-brain'd bridegroome tooke him ſuch a cuffe, _ 
q That down fell prieſt and booke, and booke and prieſt, | | { 
No take them vp quoth he if any liſt, | 
3 Tra. What ſaid the wench when he roſe againe ? 1 
bre. Trembled and ſhooke for why he ſtamp'd and ſwore, 1 
s if the vicar ment to cozen him: but after many ceremonies 1 
done, he calls for wine, a health quoth he, as if he had been bl 
aboord carowſing to his mates after a ſtorme, quaft off the 
g muſcadell, and threw the ſops all in the ſextons face: : having 
Wan > 055% 5 
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no other reaſon but that his beard grew thinne and hungerly, 
and ſeem'd to aſke him ſops as he was drinking. This done, 
he tooke the bride about the neck and kift her lips with ſuch 
a clamorous ſmacke, thar at the parting all the church did 
eccho : and I ſeeing this, came thence for very ſhame, and 
after mee I know the rout is comming, fuch a mad marriage 


neuer was before : harke, harke I heare the minſtrels, play. 


Muſicke playes. 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptiſta. 


Petr, Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pains, 


1 know you thinke to dine with mee to day, 


And haue prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheere, 


But ſo it is, my haſte doth call mee hence, 

And therefore heere I meane to take my leaue. 
Baß. Is't poſſible you will away to night? 
Pet. I muſt away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder: if you knew my. buſineſle, 

You would intreate me rather goe then ftay : 

And honeſt company, I thanke you all, 

That haue beheld me give away myſelfe 

To this moſt patient, ſweete, and vertuous wife, 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate you (till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be. 
Gru. Let me intreate you. 
Pet. It cannot be. 
Kat. Let me intreate you. 
Pet. I am content. 
Kat. Are you content to ray? ? 
Pet. I am content you, ſhall intreate me ſtay, 
But yet not ſtay, in treate me how you can, 
Kat, Now if you loue me ſtay. 
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Pet. Grumio, my horſe. 
Gru. I fir they be ready, the « oates haue eaten the horſes. 
Kat. Nay then, 
Doe what thou canſt, I will not goe to day, 
No, nor to-motrow, not till I pleaſe myſelfe, 
The dore is open fir, there lies your way, | 
vou may be jogging whiles your bootes are greene : 
For mee, Ile not be gone till I pleaſe myſelfe, 
*Tis like you'll proue a iolly ſurly groome, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. It 
| Pet. O Kate content thee prethee be not angrie, e it 
Kate. I will be angry, what haſt thou to doe? \! 
2X Father, be quiet, he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. | If 
Pre. I marrie fir, now it begins to worke. | 9 
Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner, 
l ſee a woman may be maide a foole 
lf ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 
Pet. They ſhall go forward Kate at thy command, bl 
X Obey the bride you that attend on her. | } 
Y Goe to the feaſt, reuell and domineere, hl 
Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-head, TS | q 
ge madde and merry, or goe hang yourſelues: | 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me: i 
Nay, looke not big, nor ſtampe, nor ſtare, nor fret, f 
I will be maſter of what is mine owne, j 
77 Shee is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuffe, my field my barne, 
My horſe, my oxe, my aſſe, my any thing, 
1 And heere ſhee ſtands, touch her who euer dare, 
le bring mine action on the proudeſt he 5 
That ſtops my way in Padua : Grumio 
Draw forth thy weapon, wee are beſet with theeues, 
2X Reſcue thy miſtreffe if thou be a man : 


E 2 b Feare 


. r 


— — — "3 


— —ũ—mb— ꝛ— 


— 
— — 
— 


hd . — » 
K 4 — ” = 
—— - _ - — 
on win — . : 2 — 2 — — 
— — — 
— I — — - 
— # — — UG — — - — — - 
— — — — —— — — 


— — — —⏑ ä , —— —[—U 
— nn N I 2 . 
—— 4 - 


head and my necke, A fire good Curtis, 
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Feare not ſweete wench, they ſhall not touch thee Kate, 
Ile buckler thee againſt a million. Exeunt Pet, Kat. 
Baß. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughing. 
Tra. Of all mad matches neuer was the like. 
Luc. Miſtreſſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
Bian, That being mad herſelfe, ſhe's madly mated. 
Gre, I warrant him Petruchio is Kated. 


3 Baß. Neighbours and friends, though bride and bride- 
For to ſupply the places at the table, (groom wants 
| You know there wants no iunckets at the feaſt : 

Lucentio you ſhall ſupply the bridegroomes place, 
And let Bianca take her ſiſters roome. 


Tra. Shall ſweete Bianca practiſe how to bride it ? 
Baß. She ſhall Lucentio : come gentlemen let's goe. 
* Exeunt, 


Ẽnknter Grumio. 
Gru. Fie fie on all tired iades, on all mad maſters, and all 


foule waies : was euer man fo beaten ? was euer man ſo raicd? 


was euer man ſo weary ? I am ſent before to make a fire, and 
they are comming after to warme them: now were not Ia litle 
pot, and ſoone hot; my very lippes might freeze to my 


teeth, my tongue to the roofe of my mouth, my heart in my | 
belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire to thaw mee, but I with | 
blowing the fire ſhall warme myſelfe : for conſidering the | 
weather, a taller man then 1 "will take cold: bolla, ha 


Curtis. 


Enter Curtis. 
Curt. Who is thats calls ſo coldly ? 


Gru. A. piece of ice: if thou doubt i it, thou maiſt Nlide 
from my ſhoulder to my heele, with no greater a run but my 
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- Cur, Is my maſter and his wife comming Grumio ? 
Gru Oh I Burtis I, and therefore fire, fire, caſt on no water. 
Cur. Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported ? 1 
Cru. She was good Curtis before this froſt : but thou 
know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt : for it hath 


tam'd my olde maſter, and my new _— and myſelfe fellow 


Curtis. 

cur. Away you three inch foole; I am no beaſt, 

Gru. Am I but three inches? Why thy horne is a foot and 
ſo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire or ſhall 
I complaine on thee to our miſtris, whoſe hand (ſhe being 


now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoone feele, to thy cold comfort, for 


being ſlow in thy hot office. 
Cur. I prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Cru. A cold world Curtis in every office but thine, and 
therefore fire: doe thy dutie, and haue thy dutie, for my 
maſter and. miſtris are allmoſt frozen to death. 
Cur. There's fire readie, and therefore good Grumis the 
newes. | 
Cru. Why lache * ho boy, and as much newes as thou 


Gur. Come, you are ſo full of conicatching. 
ru. Why therefore fire, for I haue caught extreme cold. 
Where's the cooke, is ſupper readie, the houſe trim'd, ruſhes 


ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſeruingmen in their new fuſtion, 


the white ſtockings, and euery officer his wedding garment 
on? Be the Jackes faire within, the Gili faire without, the 
carpets laide, and euery thing in order? | 

Cur. All ready: and therefore I pray thee newes. 


Gru. Firſt known my horle is tired, my maſter and miſtris 
falne out. 


Cur. How? 


E 3 Gru. 
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Gru. Out of their ſaddles into the durt, and thereby hang: 
a tale. 

Cur, Let's ha't good Grum:s. 

Cru. Lend thine care. 

. Cur, Heere. 

Gru, There. 

Cur, This 'tis to feele a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Cru. And therefore tis cal'd a ſenſible tale: and this cuff 
was but to knocke at your eare, and beſeech liſtning: now 1 
begin inprimis we came downe a foule hill, my maſter riding 
behinde my miſtris. 

Cur. Both of one horſe ? 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Gur. Why a horſe. | 

Gru. Tell thou the tale: but hadſt thon not croſt me, 
thou ſhouldſt haue heard how her horſe fell, and ſhe vnder 
her horſe : thou ſhouldſt haue heard in how miery a place, 
how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her with the horſe vpon 
her, how he beate me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe 
waded through the durt to plucke him off me: how he 
{wore, how ſhe prai'd, that neuer prai'd before: how I cri- 
ed, how the horſes ranne away, how her bridle was burſt : 
how I loſt my crupper, with many thinges of worthy memo. 
rie, which now ſhall die in obliuion, and thou returne vnex- 
perienc'd to the graue. 

Cur. By this reckning he more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeſt of you all ſhall 
finde when he comes home. But what talke I of this ? Call 
forth Nathaniell, Iofeþh, Nicholas, Phillip, Walter, Sugerſeß 
and the reſt : let their heads bee ſlickely comb'd, their blew 
coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indifferent knit, let them 
curtſie with their left legges, and not preſume to touch a 

haire 


: 
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haire of my maſters horſe-taile till they kiſſe their hands. 
Are they all readie ? 
= They are. 
ru. Call them forth. 
Pie Doe you heare ho? you muſt meete my maiſter to 
eng my miſtris. 
ru. Why ſhe hath a face of her owne. 
os Who knowes not that ? 
Gru. Thou it ſeemes, that calls for company to counte- 


nance her. | 
Cur. I call them forth to credit her. 


7 Enter foure or fiue ſeruingmen. 


Gru. Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them, 

Nat. Welcome home Grumio. 

Phil. How now Grumio, 

Jeſ. What Grumio. 

Nick. Fellow Grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. | 

ru. Welcome you : how now you : what you : fellow 

you : and thus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce compa- 
nions, is all readie, and all things neate ? 

Nat. All things is readie, how neere is our maſter ? 

Gru. E'ne at hand, alighted by this: and therefore be not— 
Cockes paſſion, ſilenee, I heere my maſter. 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be theſe knaues? What no man at doore 
To hold my ſtirrop, nor to take my horſe? 
Where is Nat haniell, Gregory, Phillip. 

All ſer. Heese, heere ſir, heere fir. 8 

Pet. 
E 4 
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Pet. Heere ſir, heere ſir, heere ſir, heere ſir. 
You logger-headed and vnpolliſht groomes: 
What ? no attendants ? no regard? no dutie? 
Where is the fooliſh knaue I ſent before ? 
Gru. Heere ſir, as fooliſh as I was before. | 

Pet. You pezant, ſwaine, you horſon malt-horſe drudg 

Did I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 
And bring along theſe raſcall knaues with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 

And Gabriels pumpes, were all vnpinkt i'th heele : 
There was no linke to colour Peters hat, 

And Walters dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Rafe and Gregorie, 
The reſt-were ragged, old, and beggerly, 

Yet as they are, heere they are come to meete you. 

Pet. Go raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in. Ex. ſer, 
Where is the life that late I led? 
Where are thoſe ? Sit downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud. 


is Grnant: with ſupper. 


— — 2 . _— — — - _— - — . —— — on — — 
— —äü4 . — — — IR 
— 
. - * - — — ——ů— — —— 
— . — — — . — — — 
— 1 2 ws — 


— . — 
— — COP IEIEg ——ꝛů ——— ͤ 
—— . § kl i 
— — — — — — ” 
8 - n ”. — * — Bas 


| 
| ; 
| Why when I ſay | ? Nay good ſweete Kate be merrie. 
| Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ? 
| It was the friar of orders gray, 
As he forth walked on his way, 
| To Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 
| | Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
| Be merrie Kate: ſome water heere ; what hoa. 
| 


Enter one with water, 
Where's my ſpaniel Troilus? Sirra, get you hence, 


1 And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 
| One 
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One Kate that you muſt kiſſe, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my ſlippers ? ſhall I haue ſome water? 
Come Kate and waſh, and welcome heartily : 
Lou horſon villaine, will you let it fall? 
Kate. Patience I pray you, *twas a fault vnwi 
Pet. A horſon beetle-headed flap-ear'd knaue: 
Come Kate fit downe, I know you haue a ſtomack, 
Will you glue thankes, ſweete Kate, or elſe ſhall 1 ? 
What's this, mutton? 
1 30. Lb 
Pet. Who brought it ? 
Peter. I. | 
Pet. Tis burnt, and ſo is all the meat 
What dogges are theſe ? where is the raſcall cooke ? 
How durſt you villaines bring it from the dreſſer 
And ſerue it thus to me that loue it not? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 
| You heedleſſe iolt-heads and vnmanner'd ſlaves. 
What, do you grumble ? Ile be with you ſtraight. 
Kate. I pray you huſband be not fo diſquiet, 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 
Pet. I tell thee Kate, twas burnt and dried away, 
And I expreſſeſly am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choller, planteth anger, 
And better *twere that both of vs did faſt, 
Since of ourſelues, ourſelues are chollericke, 
Then feede it with ſuch ouer-roſted fleſh : 
Be patient, to morrow 't ſhall be mended, 
And for this night we'l faſt for companie. 


Come I will bring thee to thy bridall chawber. Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter ſeruants ſeverally. 
Nat. Peter didſt euer ſee the like. 
Peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 
Grumio, Where is he? 


Enter Curtis a ſerudnt. 
Cur. In her chamber, making a ſermon of continencie to 
her, and railes, and ſweares, and rates, that ſhe (poore 
ſoule) knowes not which way to ſtand, to looke, to ſpeake, 
and ſits as one new riſen from a dreame. Away, away, for 


he is comming hither, 


Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus hane I politickely begun my reigne, 
And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſſefully: 
My faulcon now is ſharpe, and paſſing emptie, 
And till ſhe ſtoope, ſhe muſt not be full gorg'd, 
For then ſhe neuer lookes vpon her lure, 
Another way I haue to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keepers call : 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That baite, and beate, and will not be obedient : 
She eate no meate to day, nor none ſhall eate. 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to night ſhe ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome vndeſerued fault 
Ile finde about the making of the bed, 
And heere Ile fling the pillow, there the boulſter, 
This way the couerlet, another way the ſheets : 
I, and amid this hurly I intend, 
That all is done in reuerend care of her, 
And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night, 
And if ſhe chance to nod, Ile raile and brawle, 
And with the clamour keepe her ſtill awake : 
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This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſſe, 

And thus Ile curbe her mad and headſtrong humors 

He that knowes better how to tame a ſhrew, 

Now let him ſpeake, tis charitie to ſhew. Exit. 


Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 
Tra. Is't poſſible friend Lifio, that miſtris Bianca 
Doth fancie any other but Lucentio, 
I tell you fir, ſhe beares me faire in hand. 
Luc. Sir, to ſatisfie you in what I haue ſaid, 
Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching. 


Enter Bianca. 
Hor. Now miſtris profit you in what you read? 
Bian. What maſter reade you firſt, reſolue me that? 
Hor. I read, that I profeſſe the art to loue. 
Bian. And may you proue fir maſter of your art. 
Luc. While you ſweete deere proue miſtreſſe of my heart. 
Hor, Quicke proceeders marry, now tell me I pray, 
You that durſt ſweare that your miſtris Bianca 
Lou'd me in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 
Tra. Oh deſpightfull loue, vnconſtant womankind, 
I tell thee Liſio this is wonderfull, 
Hor. Miſtake no more, I om not Liſio, 
Nor a muſitian as I ſeeme to bee, 
But one that ſcorne to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaues a gentleman, 
And makes a god of ſuch a cullion, 
Know ſir, that I am call'd Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, 1 haue often heard 
Of your intire affection to Bianca, 


And ſince mine eyes are itneſſe of ber ightaaſſe, 


LI. will. 
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I will with you, if you be ſo contented, 

Forſweare Bianca, and her lone for euer. 

Hor. See how they kiſſe and court: ſignior Lucentio, 
Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow, 

Neuer to woo her more, but do forſweare her 

As one vnworthy all the former favors 

That I haue fondly flatter'd them withall. 

Tra. And heere I take the like vnfained-oath, 
Neuer to marrie with her, though ſhe would intreate, 
Fie on her, ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forſworne 
For me, that I may ſurely keepe mine oath. 

I will be married to a wealthy widdow, 

Ere three dayes paſſe, which hath as long lou'd me, 

As I have lou'd this proud di ſdainfull haggard, 

And ſo farewell ſignior Lucentio, 

Kindneſſe in women, not their beauteous lookes 

Shall win my loue, and ſo I take my leaue, 

In reſolution, as I ſwore before. 

Tra. Miſtris Bianca, bleſſe you with ſuch grace, 

As longeth to a louers bleſſed caſe: 

Nay, 1 haue tane you napping gentle loue, 

And haue forſworne you with Hortenſio. 
Bian. Tranio you ieſt, but haue you both forfirorne me? 
Tra. Miſtris we haue. | 
Luc. Then we are rid of Liſio. 

Tra. I'faith hee'l haue a luſtie widdow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. I, and hee'l tame her. 

Bian. He ſayes ſo Tranio. 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the nn ſchoole. 

Dian. The taming ſchoole: what is there ſuch a place? 


Fra. 
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Tra. I miſtris, and Petruchio is the maſter, 
That teacheth trickes eleven and twentie long, 
To tame a ſhrew, and charme her chattering tongue, 


Enter Biondello. 
Bion. Oh maſter, maſter I haue watcht ſo long, 
That I am dogge-wearie, but at laſt I ſpied 
An antient angell comming downe the hill, 
Will ſerue the turne. 
Tra. What is he Biondello 9 
Bion. Maſter, a marcantant, or a pedant, 
I know not what, but formall in apparell, 
In gate and countenance ſurely like a father. 
Luc. And what of him Tranio ? 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
Ile make him glad to ſeeme Vincentio, 
And giue aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio, 
Par. Take me your loue, and then let me alone, 


Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God ſaue you fir. _ | 

Tra. And you ſir, you are welcome, 
Trauaile you farre on or are you at the fartheſt ? 

Ped. Sir at the fartheſt for a wecke or two, 
But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 
And fo to Tripolis, if God lend me life, 
Tra. What countreyman I pray? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua ſir, marrie God forbid, 
And come to Padua careleſſe of 3 your life. 


* 


* * life ſir? how 1 pray? for that; goes hard. 805 
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Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the cauſe? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the duke 
For priuate quarrell *twixt your duke and him, 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 

"Tis maruaile, but that you are but newly come, 
' You might haue heard it elfe proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas fir, it is worſe for me then ſo, 

For J haue bills for monie by exchange 

From Florence and mult heere deliuer them. 

Tra. Well ſir, to doe you courteſie, 

This will I doe, and this will I aduiſe you. 

Firſt tell me, haue you ener beene at Pi/a 
Ped. I fir, in Piſa haue J often bin, 

Piſa renowned for graue citizens. 
Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 
Ped. I know him not, but I haue heard of him: 

A merchant of incomparable wealth. | 
Tra. He is my father fir, and ſooth to ſay, 

In count'nance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all one. 
Tra. To ſaue your life in this extremitie, 

This fauor will I doe you for his ſake, 

And thinke it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 

That you are like to Sir Vincentio. 

His name and credit ſhall you vndertake, 

And in my houſe you hall be friendly lodg'd, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you ſhould, 

You vnderſtand me fir : ſo ſhall you ſtay 

Till you haue done your buſineſſe in the citie : 

If this be court'ſie ſir, accept of it. f 

Ped. Oh ſir I doe, and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 


Tra. 
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Tra, Then goe with me, to make the matter good, 
This by the way I let you vnderſtand, | 
My father is heere Jook'd for euerie day, 
To paſſe aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
Twixt me, and one Baptiſtas daughter heere: 
In all theſe cir cumſtances Ile inſtruct you, 
Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt. 


Aus Quartus. Sccena Prima. 
Enter Katherina and Grumio. 


Cru. No, no forſooth I dare not for my life. 
Kat. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appeares. 
What, did he marrie me to famiſh me ? | 
Beggers that come vnto my fathers doore, 
Vpon intreatie haue a preſent almes, 
If not, elſewhere they meete with charitie : 
But I, who neuer knew how to intreate, 
Nor neuer needed that I ſhould intreate, 
Am ſtaru'd for meate, giddie for lacke of ſleepe: 
With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 
And that which ſpights me more then all theſe wants, 
| He does it vnder name of perfect loue : 
As who ſhonld fay if I ſhould ſleepe or eate, 
*Twere deadly ſickneſſe, or elſe preſent death. 
I prethee goe, and get me ſome repaſt, h Ss 
I care not what, ſo it be wholſome foode. 
Cru. What ſay you to a neats foote ? 
Kate. 'Tis paſſing good, I prethee let me haue it. 
Gru. I feareit is too chollericke a meate, 
How fay you to a fat tripe finely broyl'd ? 
Rate. I like it well, good Grumia fetch it me, 


Gru. 
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Cru. 1 cannot tell, I feare 'tis chollericke. 
What ſay you to a peece of beefe and muſtard ? 
Kate. A diſh that I do loue to feede vpon. 
Gru. I but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kate. Why then the beefe, and let the muſtard reſt. 


Gru. Nay then I will not, you ſhall haue the muſtard 
Or elſe you get no beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why then the muſtard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falſe * ſlaue, 


Beats him, 
That feed'ſt me with the verie name of meate. 


Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my miſerie: 
Go get thee gone J ſay. 


Enter Petruchio, and Hortenſio with meate. 

Petr. How fares my Kate, what ſweeting all a-mort ? 

Hor. Miſtris, what cheere ? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy ſpirits, looke cheerefully vpon me. 
Heere loue, thou ſeeſt how diligent I am, 

To dreſſe thy meate myſelfe, and bring it thee. 

I am ſure ſweet Kate, this kindneſſe merits thankes. 
What, not a word? nay then thou lou'ſt it not: 
And all my paines is ſorted to no proofe. 
Heere take away this diſh. 

Kate. I pray you let it ſtand. 

Pet. The pooreſt ſeruice is repaide with thankes, 
And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meate. | 
Kate. I thanke you fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to . : 
Come miſtris Kate, Ile bears you companie. 


Petr, 
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Pet. Fate it vp all Hortenſio, if thou loueſt mee: 
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart: 
Kate eate apace; and now my honie loue, 
Will we return vnto thy fathers houſe, 
And reuell it as brauely as the beſt, 
With ſilken coats and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffes and cuffes, and fardingales, and thinges: 
With ſcarfes and fannes, and double change of brau'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knau'ry. 
Z What haſt thou din'd ? The tailor ſtayes thy leaſure, 
Z To deck thy bodie with his ruMling treaſure, 


Enter Tailor. 


Come tailor, let vs ſee theſe ornaments 
Enter Haberdaſber. 


Lay forth the gowne. What newes with you ſir? 
Fel. Heere is the cap your worſhip did beſpeake, 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 
A veluet diſh : fie, fie, tis lewd and filthy, 
Why tis a cockle or a wallaut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : 
Away with it come let me haue a bigger. 
Kate Ile haue no bigger, this doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen weare ſuch caps as theſe. 
Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall haue one too 
And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be in haſt, 
Kate. Why ſir I truſt I may haue leaue to ſpeak 
And ſpeake I will. I am no childe, no babe, 
Your betters haue indur'd me ſay my minde 
And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your eares, 
My tongue will tell the anger of my hearr, : 
VoL, II. F Or 
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Or elſe my heart concealing it will breake, 

And rather then it ſhall, I will be free, 

Euen to the vttermoſt as I pleaſe in words. 

Pet. Why thou ſaieſt true, it is a paltrie cap, 

A cuſtard coffen, a bauble, a ſilken pie, 

J loue thee well in that thou lik'ſt it not. 

Kate. Lone me, or lone me not, I like the cap, 
And it I will haue, or F will haue none. 

Pet. Thy gowne why I: come tailor kt vs fee't. 
Oh mercie god, what maſking ſtuffe is heere ? 
Whats this? a fleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon, 
What, vp and downe caru'd like an apple tart ? 

Heers ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh and flaſh, 

Like to a cenſor in a barbers ſhoppe : 

Why what a deuils name a tailor cal'ſt thou this? 
Her. 1 ee ſhees like to haue neither cap nor gowne, 
Tail. You bid me make it orderlie and well, 

According to the faſhion, and the time. 

Pet. Marrie and did: but if you be e wembeel, 
T did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery kennell home, 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtome ſir: 

lle none of it; hence, make your belt of it. 

Kate. I neuer ſaw a better faſhion'd gowne, 

More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 


Tail. She ſaies your worſhip meanes to make a puppet of her. 
Pet. Oh monſtrous arrogance : 


Thou lyeſt, thou thred, thou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou: 
Brau'd in mine one houſe with a {keine of thred : 


* * 
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Away thou ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhalt thinke on prating whilſt thou liu'ſt: 
I tell thee I, that thou haſt marr'd her gowne, 

Tail, Your worſhip is deceiu'd, the gowne is made 
Inſt as my maſter had direction: 

Crumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 

Cru. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ſtuffe, 

Tail. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made? 

Cru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeſt to haue it cut? 

Gru. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 

Tail, J haue. 

Gru. Face not mee: thou haſt brau'd many men, braue 
not me; I will neither bee fac'd nor brau'd. I ſay vnto thee, 
I bid thy maſter cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him 
cut it to pieces; ergo thou lieſt. 

Tail. Why heere is the note of the faſhion to teſtifie. 

Pet. Read it. SLE: 

Cru. The note lies in's throate if he ſay I faid fo. 

Tail. Inprimis a looſe bodied gowne. 

Cru. Maſter, if euer I ſaid looſe-bodied gowne, ſow me in 
the ſkirts of it, and beate me to death with a bottome of 
browne thred : I faid a gowne. 

Pet. Proceede. 

Tail. With a ſmall compaſt cape. 

Gru. I confeſſe the cape. | 

Tail, With a trunke ſleeve. 

Gru. I confeſſe two ſleeues. 

Tail. The ſleeues curiouſly cut. 
Pet. I there's the villainie. 

Gru. Error i'th bill fir, error ji'th bill? I commanded the 
| Neeues ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd vp againe, and that Ile 
F 2 proue 
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proue vpon thee, though thy little finger be armed in à 
thimble. 
Tail. This is true that I ay, and 1 had thee in place 
where, thou ſhouldſt know it. 
Gru. T am for thee ſtraight: take thou the bill, giue me 
thy meate-yard, and ſpare not me. 
Hor. God-a-mercy Grumio, then he ſhall haue no oddes, 
Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 
Gru. You are th right ſir, tis for my miſtris. 
Pet. Go take it vp vnto thy maſters vſe. 


Gru. Villaine, not for thy life: take vp my miſtreſſe gowre 


for thy maſters vſe. 

Pet. Why fir what's your conceit in that? 

Gru. Oh fir, the conceit is deeper then you thinke tor : : 
Take vp my miſtris gowne to his maſters vſe. 
Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt ſee the tailor paide. 
Go take it hence, be gone, and ſay no more. 

Hor. Tailor, Ile pay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
Take no vnkindneſſe of his haſtie words: 


Away I ſay, commend me to thy maſter. Exit. Tail. 


Pet. Well come my Kate, we will vnto your fathers, 
Euen in theſe honeſt meane habiliments: 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poore: 
For tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. 
And as the ſunne breakes through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honor peereth in the meaneſt habit. 
What is the iay more precious then the larke ? 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautifull, 
Or is the adder better then the ecle, 
Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye. 
Oh no Kate: neither art thou the worſe 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 
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If thou accountedſt it ſhame, lay it on me, 
And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith, 
To feaſt and ſport vs at thy fathers houſe, 
Go call my men, and let vs ſtraight to him, 
And bring our horſes vnto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walke on foote, 
Let's ſee, I thinke tis now ſome ſeuen a clocke, 
And well may we come there by dinner time. 
Kate, I dare aſſure you ſir, *tis almoſt two, 
And 'twill be ſupper time ere you come there. 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeuen ere I go to horſe : 
Looke what I ſpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, 
You are ſtill croſſing it, firs let 't alone, 
I will not goe to day, and ere I doe, 
It ſhall be what a clock I ſay it is. 
Hor. Why ſo this gallant will command the ſunne, 


Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dreft like Vincentio. 


Tra. Sirs, this is the houſe, pleaſe it you that I call. 
Ped. I what elſe, and but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptita may remember me 
Neere twentie yeares agoe in Cenoa. 

Tra. Where wee were lodgers, at the Pegaſus, 
Tis well, and hold your owne in any caſe 
With ſuch auſteritie as longeth to a father. 


Enter Biondello. 


Ped. I warrant you: but ſir here comes your boy, 
Twere good he weere ſchool'd. 
Tra. Feare you not him: ſirra Biondello, 
Now doe your dutie throughlie I aduiſe you: 
Imagine twere the right Vincentio. 
Bien. Tut, feare not me. 
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Tra But haſt thou done thy errand to Baßtiſta. 

Bion. T told him that your father was at Venice, 
And that you look't for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
Heere comes Baptiſta : ſet your countenance fir, 


Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio : Pedant booted and bare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptiſta you are happilie met: 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you ſtand good father to me now, 
Giue me Bianca for my patrimony, 

Ped. Soft ſon : fir by your leaue, hauing come to Padua 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waightie cauſe 
Of loue betweene your daughter and himſelfe: 
And for the good report I heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhee to him: to ſtay him not too long, 
I am content in a good fathers care, | 
To haue him matcht, and if you pleaſe to like- 
No worſe then I vpon ſome agreement | 
Me ſhall you finde readie and willing 
With one conſent to haue her ſo beſtowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
| Signior Baptiſta, of whom I heare fo well. 

Baß. Sir, pardon me in what I haue to ſay, 
Your plainneſſe and your ſhortneſſe pleaſe me well 
Right true it is your fon Lucentio here 
Doth loue my daughter, and ſhe loueth him 
Or both diſſemble deepely their affections: 

And therefore if you ſay no more then this, 
That like a father you will deale with him, 
And paſſe my daughter a ſufficient dower, 


The 
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The match is made and all is done, 
Your ſonne ſhall haue my daughter with conſent, 
Tra. I thanke you ſir, where then doe you know beſt 
We be affied and ſuch aſſurance tane, 
As ſhall with either parts agreement ſtand. 
Baß. Not in my houſe Lucentio for you know 
Pitchers haue eares, and I haue manie ſeruants, 
Beſides old Gremio is harkning ſtill, 
And happilie we may be interrupted. 
Tra. Then at my lodging, and it like you, 
Z There doth my father lie: and there this night 
"3 Weed palle the buſineſſe priuately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your ſeruant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrinener preſentlie, 
The worſt is this that at fo (lender warning, 
You are like to haue a thin and ſlender pittance, 
Baß. It likes me well: 
Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie ſtraight: 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 
Lucentios father is arrived in Padua, 
And how ſhe's like to be Lucentios wife. 
Biond. I pray the Gods ſhe may with all my heart. Exit. 
Tra. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 
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Enter Peter. 


Signior Baßtiſta ſhall I leade the way, 
Welcome, one meſſe is like to be your cheere, 
Come ſir we will better it in Piſa. 115 
Baß. I th You, Exeunt, 
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Enter Lucentio and Biondello, 

Bion, Cambio. 

Luc. What ſaiſt thou Biondello. 

Biond. You ſaw my maſter winke and laugh vpon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? | 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left me here behinde to ex- 
pound the meaning or morrall of his ſignes and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. Then thus: Baptifta is ſafe talking with the deceiu- 
ing father of a deceitfull ſonne. 

Luc, And what of him ? 

Biond. His daughter is to be brought by you to the ſupper, 

Luc. And then. 

Bion. The old prieſt at Saint Lukes church is at your com 
mand at all houres. 

Luc. And what of all this. 

Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are buſied about a coun- 
terfeit aſſurance : take you aſſurance of her cum preuilegio ad 


impremendum ſolem, to th' church take the prieſt, clarke, and 


ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes : 
If this bee not that you looke for, I haue no more to ſay, 
But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 
Luc. Hear'ſt thou Biondello. | 
Biond. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an after- 
Noone as ſhe went to the garden for parſeely to ſtuffe a rabit, 
and ſo may you ſir: and ſo adew fir, my maſter hath ap» 
pointed me to goe to Saint Lukes to bid the prieſt be readie to 
come againſt you come with your appendix, 
Luc, I may and will, if ſhe be fo contented : 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt: 
Hap what hap may, Ile roundly go about her : 
It ſhall go hard if Cambio go without her, Exit, 
| Enter 
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Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortenſio. 
' Petr. Come on a Gods name, once more towards our fa- 
thers : 
Good lord how bright and goodly ſhines the moone. 
Hate. The moone, the ſunne: it is not moone-light now. 
Pet. I ſay it is the moone that ſhines ſo bright. 
Kate. I know it is the ſunne that ſhine fo bright. 
Pet. Now by my mothers ſonne, and that's myſelfe, 
It ſhall be moone, or ſtarre, or what I liſt, 
Or ere I iourney to your fathers houſe : 
Goe on, and fetch our horſes backe againe 
Euer more croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt. 
Hort. Say as he ſaies, or we ſhall neuer goe. 
Kate, Forward I pray, ſince we haue come fo farr, 
And be it moone, or ſunne, or what you pleaſe: 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle: 
Henceforth I vowe it ſhall be ſo for me. 
Petr. I ſay it is the moone. 
Kate. I know it is the moone. 
Petr. Nay then you lye : it is the bleſſed ſunne. 
Kate. Then God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun. 
But ſunne it is not, when you fay it is not. 
And the moone changes euen as your minde: 
What you will haue it nam'd, euen that it is, 
And ſo it ſhall be ſo for Katherine. 
Hort. Petruchio, goe thy wayes, the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward thus the bowle ſhould run, 
And not vnluckily againſt the bias: 
But ſoft : company is comming here. 


Enter Vincentio. 


Good morrow gentle miſtris, where away : 
Tell me ſweete Kate, and tell me truely too, 
Haſt 
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Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman : 
Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 
What ſtarrs do ſpangle heauen with ſuch beautie, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heauenly face? 
Faire lovely maide, once more good day to thee : 
Sweete Kate embrace her for her beauties ſake. 
Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of him. 
Kate. Yong budding virgin, faire, and freſh, and ſweete, 
Whether away, or whether is thy aboade ? 
Happy the parents of ſo faire a childe ; 
Happier the man whom fauourable ſtars 
Alots thee for his lovely bedfellow. 
Petr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
This is a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden, as thou ſaiſt he is. 
Kate. Pardon old father my miſtaking eyes, 
That haue bin ſo bedazled with the ſunne, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth greene : 
Now I perceive thou art a reuerent father: 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miſtaking. 
Petr. Do good old grandſire, and with all make known 
Which way thou trauelleſt if along with vs, 
Wee ſhall be ioyfull of thy company. 
Vin. Faire ſir, and you my merry miſtris, 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaſde me: 
My name is call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Pi/a, 
And bound I am to Padua, there to uiſite 
A ſonne of mine, which long I haue not ſeene. 
Petr. What is his name ? 
Vinc. Lucentio gentle ſir. 5 
Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy ſonne: 
And now by law, as well as reuerent age, 
I may intitle thee my loving father, 
The 
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The ſiſter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy ſonne by this hath married : wonder not, 
Nor not be grieued, ſhe is of good eſteeme, 
Her dowrie wealthie, and of worthie birth ; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſeeme 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentlewoman : 
Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 
And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſonne, 
Who will of thy arriuall be full ioyous. 
Vin. But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant trauailors to breake a jeſt 
Vpon the companie you overtake ? 
Hort. I do aſſure thee father ſo it is. 
Petr. Come goe along and ſee the truth hereof, 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. E xeunt, 
Hor. Well Petruchiq, this has put me in heart: 
Haue to my widdow, and if ſhe froward, 
Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be vntoward. Exit. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio is out before. 


Biond. Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the. prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I flie Biondello ; but they may chance to neede thee at 
home therefore leaue vs. WA 
Biond. Nay faith, Ile ſee the church a your backe, 
And then come backe to my miſtris as ſoone as I can. 
Gre. I maruaile Cambio: comes not all this while, 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio with attendants. 


Pet. Sir heres the doore, this is Lucentios houſe, 
My fathers. beares more toward the market: place, 
Thither muſt I and heere I leaue you ſir. 
Vin. 
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Vin. You ſhall not chooſe but drinke before you go, 
I thinke I ſhall command your welcome here; 


And by all likelihood ſome cheere is toward. Finch, 
Grem. They're buſie within, you were beſt knocke lowder. 
Pedant lokes out of the window. 
Ped. What's he that knockes as he would beate downe the 
gate? 
Vin. Is ſignior Lucentio within ſir? 
Ped. He's within fir, but not to be ſpoken withall. 
Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two to 


make merrie withall. 


Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to yourſelfe, he ſhall 


neede none ſo long as I live. 


Petr. Nay, I told you your ſonne was beloved in Padua 
doe you heare fir, to leave frinolous circumſtances, 1 pray 
you tell ſignior Lucentio that his father is come from Pi/a, and 
is heere at the doore to ſpeake with him. 

Ped. Thou lieſt his father is come from Padua, and here 


| looketh out of the window. 


Vin. Art thou his father? 

Ped. I ſir, ſo his mother ſayes if T may beleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now gentleman : why this is flat knauerie 
to take vpon you another mans name. 


Ped. Lay hands on the villaine, I beleeue a meanes to cozen 


ſome bodie I in this citie e vader my countenance. 


Hides Biondello. 


Bion. 1 haue ſeene them in the church together, God ſend 


them good ſhipping : but who is heere mine old maſter Vin- 
centio : now we are vndone and brought to nothing, 

Vin. Come hither crackhempe, 
Bion. I hope I may chooſe fir. 
8 e Vin. 
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TE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


in, Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee ? 
Biond. Forgot you, no ſir: I could not forget you, for L 
neuer ſaw you before in all my life. 
Vince. What, you notorious villaine, didſt thou neuer ſee 
thy miſtris father, Vincentio; 
Bion. What my worſhipfull old maſter ? yes marrie fir ſee 
where he lookes out of the window. 
Vin. Iſt ſo indeede. He beates Biondello. 
Bion. Helpe, helpe, helpe, here's a mad man will murder 
me. 
Pedan. Helpe, ſonne, helpe ſignior Baptiſta. 
Pet. Prethee Kate let's ſtand aſide and ſee the end of this 
controuerſie. 


Enter Pedant with ſeruants, Baptiſta, Tranio. 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beate my ſeruant? 

Vin. What am I fir: nay what are you ſir; oh immortall 
Gods: oh fine villaine, a ſilken doublet, a veluet hoſe, a 
ſcarlet cloak and a copataine hat : oh I am vndone, I am vn- 
done: while I plaie the good huſband at home, my ſonne and 
my ſeruant ſpend all at the vniuerſitie. 

Tra. How now what's the matter ? 

Baß. What is the man lunaticke ? 

Tra. Sir, you ſeeme a ſober ancient gentleman by your 
habit but your words ſhew you a mad man: why fir, what 
cernes it you, if I weare pearle and gold : L thanke my good 
father, I am able to maintaine it. 

Vin. Thy father: oh villaine, he is a faile-maker | in Ber- 
gamo. 


Baß. You miſtake ſir, 2 wiſake ſir, praie what do you 
think is his name ? 


Vin. 
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Tür TaminG or THE SRE. 


Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name: 1 have brought 
him vp euer ſince he Was three yeeres old, and his name is 
Tranio. 

Ped. Awaie, away mad aſſe, his name is Lucentio, and he 
is mine onelie ſonne and heire to the lands of me ſignior Vin- 
Vinc. Lucentio, oh he hath murdred his maſter; lay hold 
on him I charge you in the dukes name: oh my ſonne, my 
ſonne: tell me thou villaine, where is my ſonne Lucentio? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: carrie this mad knaue to the 
jaile: father Baptiſa, I charge you ſee that he be forth com- 
ming. 

Vin. Carrie me to the iaile ? 

Gre. Staie officer, he ſhall not go to priſon. 

Baß. Talke not ſignior Gremio : I ſay he ſhall goe to priſon. 

Gre. Take heede ſignior Baptifta, leſt you be conicatcht 
in this buſineſſe : I dare ſweare this is = right Vincentio. 

Ped. Sweare if thou dar ſt. 

Gre. Naie, I dare not ſweare it. 

Tran. Then thou wert beſt ſay that I am not Lucent io. 

Gre, Yes I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 

Baß. Away with the dotard, to the iaile with him. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio + "FEY 


Yin. Thus firangers may be haild and abufd': : oh mon- 


ſtrous villaine. 
Bion. Oh we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, denie him, for- 
ſweare him, or elſe wee are all vndone. 
Exit Biondello, Tranio and Pedant as fa ft as may be, 
Luc. Pardon ſweete father. Kneele, 
Vin. Lives my ſweete ſonne ? 
Bian. Pardon deere father. 
Bap. How haſt thou offended, where is Lucen tio ? 


Luc. 
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Taz TAN OF THE SHREW, 


Luc. Heere's Lucentio, right ſonne to the right Vincontio, 
That haue by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit ſuppoſes bleer'd thine eine. 
Gre. Heere's packing with a witneſſe to deceiue vs all, 
Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tran, 
That fac'd and braued me in this matter ſo ? 
Baß. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 
Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. | 
Luc. Loue wrought theſe miracles. Biancas loue 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tran, 
While he did beare my countenance 1n the towne, 
And happilie I haue arriued at the laſt 
Vato the wiſhed hauen of my bliſſe: 
What Tranio did, myſelfe enforſt him to; 
Then pardon him ſweete father for my ſake. 
Vin. Ile ſlit the villaines noſe that would haue ſent me to 
the 1aile. 
Baß. But doe you heare 15 haue you married my daugh- 
ter without aſking my good will ? 
Vin, Feare not Baptifia, wee will content you, go to: but 
I will in to be reueng'd for this villanie. Exit. 
Baß. And I to ſound the depth of this knauerie. Exit, 
Luc, Looke not bur Bianca, thy father will not frowne. 
Exeunt. 
Gre. My cake is dough, but Ile in among the reſt, 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. | 
Kate. Huſband let's follow, to ſee the end of this adoe. 
Petr. Firſt kiſſe me Kate, and wee will, 
Kate. What in the midſt of the ſtreete ? 
Petr. What art thou aſham'd of me? 
Kate. No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſſe. 
Petr. Why then let's home againe : come ſirra let's away. 
Kate. Nay, I will giue thee a kilſe, now pray loue 5 
| et. 
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THE TAMINOG or THE SR EW. 


Pet. Is not this well? come my ſweete Kate. 
Better once then neuer, for neuer too late. Excung, 


Actus Quintus. 


Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio, 
and Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Grumio, and widdowy 
the ſeruingmen with Tranio bringing in a banquet. 


Lic. At laſt, though long, our iarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warre is come, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils onerblowne : 
My faire Bianca bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelfe ſame kindneſſe welcome thine 2 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katerina, 
And thou Hortenſio, with thy louing i bew: : 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe, 


My banket is to cloſe our ſtomakes vp 


After our great good cheere : pray you fit downe, 
For now we fit to chat as well as cate. 
Petr. Nothing but ſit and fit, and eate and eate. 
Baß. Padua aftoords this kindneſſe ſonne Petruchio. 
Petr. Padua affords nothing but what is kinde. 
Hor. For both our ſakes I would that word were true. 
Petr. Now for my life Hortenſio feares his Widow. 
Mid. Then neuer truſt me if I be affeard. 
Petr. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſſe my ſence: 
I meane Hortenſio is atear'd of you. 
mid. He that is giddie thinkes the world turns round. 
Petr. Roundly replied. 
Kate. Miſtris how meane you that? 
Mid. Thus I conceiue by him. 
Petr. Conceiues by me, how likes Hrtenſo 70 ** ? 
Hor. My widdow ſayes, thus ſhe conceiues her tale. 


Petr. 
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Tux TAuINO OF THE SHREW: 


Petr. Verie well mended : kiſſe him for that good widdowe 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkes the world turnes round, 
7 pray you tell me what you meant by that. 
id. Your huſband being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meaſures my huſbands ſorrow, by his woe : 
And now you know my meaning. 
Kate. A verie meane meaning, 
Mid. Right. I meane you. 
Kate. And I am meane indeed, ref; petting you. 
Petr. To her Kate. 
Hor. To her Widdow. 
Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Hor. That's my office. 
Petr. Spoke like an officer: ha to thee lad. 
Drinkes to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quicke witted folkes ? 
Gre. Beleeue me ſir, they but together well. 
Bian. Head, and but an haſtie witted bodie, 
Would ſay your head and but were head and horne. 
Vin. I miſtris bride, hath that awakened you? 
Bian, I, but not frighted me, therefore Ile ſleepe againe. 
Petr. Nay that you ſhall not ſince you haue begun: 
Haue at you for a better ieſt or too. 
Bian. Am J your bird, I meane to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw my bow, 
You are welcome all. Exit Bianca, 
Petr. She hath prevented me, here ſignior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not, 


Therfore a health to all that ſnot and miſt. 


Tri. Oh ſir, Lucentio ſlipt me like his gray-hound, 

Which runs himſelfe, and catches for his maſter. 
Pet. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. ; 
Vol. II. G Tra. 
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Trax Taminc or THE SRREW. 


Tra. Tis well ſir that yon hunted for yourſelfe : 


Tis. thought your deere does hold you at a baye. 
Baß. Oh, oh Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tranio. 
Hor. Confeſſe, confeſſe, hath he not hit you here? 
Petr. A has a litle gald me I confeſle : 

And as the ieſt did glaunce away from me, 

Tis ten to one it maim'd you too out right. 

Baß. Now in good ſadneſſe ſonne Petruchio, 

I thinke thou haſt the vericſt ſhrew of all. 

Petr. Well I fay no: and therefore fir, aſſurance, 

Let's each one ſend vnto his wife, 

And he whoſe wife is moſt obedient, 

To come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 


-Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 


Hor. Content what's the wager ? 5 
Luc. Twentie crownes. 
Petr. Twenty crownes. 
Ile venture ſo much of my hawke or hound, 
But twentie times ſo much vpon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. 
Hor. Content. 
Petr. A match 'tis done. 
Hor. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc. That will I. 
Goe Biondello, bid your miſtris come to me. 
Bion. 1 goe. 
Baß. Sonne Ile be you halfe, Bianca comes. 
Luc. Ile haue no halues : Ile beare i it all myſelfe. 


— 


Enter Biondello, 
How now, what-newes ? 


Exit. 
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Tux TaMinc or THE SHREw, 


Bion. Sir, my miſtris ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſie, and ſhee cannot come. 

Petr. How ? ſhe's buſie and ſhee cannot come: is that an 
anſwere ? 

Gre. I, and a kinde one too: 
Praie God ſir your wife ſend vou not a worſe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Hor. Sirra Biondello, goe and intreate my wife to come to 
mee forthwith. Exit Bion. 
Pet. Oh ho intreate her, nay then ſhe muſt needes come. 

Hor. I am affraid fir, doe what you can 


Enter Biondello. 


Yours will not be intreated : now where's my wife? 
Bion. She ſayes you haue ſome goodly ieſt in hand, 
She will not come: ſhe bids you come to her. 
Petr. Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come: 
Oh vild, intollerable, not to be indur'd : 
Sirra Erumio, goe to your miſtris, 
Say I command her come to me. Exit, 
Hor. I know her anſwere. 
Pet, What ? 
Hor. She will not. 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end, 


Enter Katerina. 


Baß. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 
Kat. What is your will fir, that you ſend for me? 
Petr. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſios wife? 
Kate. They ſit conferring by the parler fire. 
Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth vato their huſbands : 
_ I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight. „ 
862 Luc. 
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Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is: I wonder what it boads. 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life, 
An awfull rule, and right ſupremacie : 
And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweete and happie. 
Baß. Now faire befall thee good Petruchio ; 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will adde 
Vato their loſſes twentie thouſand crownes, 
Another dowrie to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had neuer bin. 
Petr. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhew more ſigne of her obedience, 
Her new built vertue and obedience. 
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Enier Kate, Bianca, and Widdow, 
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See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wives 
As priſoners to her womanlie perſwaſion : 

Katerine, that cap of yours becomes you not, 

Off with that bable, throw it vnder foote. 

nid. Lord let me neuer haue a cauſe to ſigh, 

Till I be brought to ſuch a ſillie paſſe. | 
Bian, Fie what a fooliſh dutie call you this? 

Luc. I would your dutie were as fooliſh too: 

The wiſdome of your dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coſt me five hundred crownes ſince ſupper time. 
Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie. 
Pet. Katherine I charge thee tell theſe head-ſtrong women, 

What durie they doe owe their lords and huſbands. 
wid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telling, 
Pet. Come on I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 

Wid. She ſhall not. 
Pet. I ſay ſhe ſhall, and fir begin with her. 
Late. Fie, fie, vnknit that threatning vnkind brow, 
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Tux Taminc or THE SRRREW. 


And dart not ſcornefull glances from thoſe eies, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy gouernour. 
It blots thy beautie, as froſts doe bite the meades, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes ſhake faire budds, 
And in no ſence is meete or amiable, 
A woman mou'd, is like a fountaine tronbled, 
Muddie, ill ſeeming thicke, bereft of beautie, 
And while it is ſo, none ſo drie or thirſtie 
Will daigne to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy buſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſoueraigne : one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance. Commits his bodie 
To painfull labour, both by ſea and land : 
To watch the night in ſtormes, the day in cold, 
Whilſt thou ly'ſt warme at home, ſecure and ſafe, 
And craues no other tribute at thy hands, 
But loue, fare lookes, and true obedience 
Too litle payment for ſo great a debt. 
Such dutie as the ſubje& owes the prince, 
Euen ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And when ſhe is froward, peeuiſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will : 
What is ſhe but a foule contending rebell, 
And graceleſſe traitour to her louing lord? 
I am aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple, 
To offer warre, where they ſhould kneele for peace : "Ip 
Or ſeeke for rule, ſupremacie, and ſway, 
When they are bound to ſerue, loue, and obay. 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weake, and ſmooth, 
Vnapt to toyle, and trouble in the world, 
But that our ſoft conditions and our harts. 
Should well agree with our externall parts ? 

| G 3 | | Come, 
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TRE Taming or THE SHREW. 


Come, come, you froward and vnable wormes 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My heart as great, my reafon haplie more, 

To bandie word for word, and frowne for frowne ; 
But now I ſee our launces are but ſtrawes : 

Our ſtrength as weake, our weakneſſe paſt compare, 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. 
Then vale your ſtomackes, for it is no boote, 

And place your hands below your huſbands foote : 
In token of which dutie, if he pleaſe, 

My hand is readie may it do him eaſe, 


Pet. Why ther's a wench : come on, and kiſſe me Kate. | Y 


Luc. Well go thy wayes old lad for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Vin. *Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come Kate, wee' to bed, 
We three are married, but you two are ſped. 
*Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 
And being a winner, God giue you good night. 
1 Exit Petruchio. 
Hor. Now go thy wayes thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſhrow. 
Tuc. Tis a wonder by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd ſo. 
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M. WILLIAM SHAKE-SPEARE, 


Hs HISTORY, of 


LNG LEAK 


Enter Kent, Gloceſter, and Baſtard. 


Kent. 
Thought the king had more affected the duke of Albeney 
i then Cornewall. 
= = Gleft. It did alwaies ſeeme ſo to vs, but now in the 
"3 diviſion of the kingdomes, it appeares not which of the dukes 
he values moſt, for equalities are ſo weighed, that curiokty 
in neither, can make choiſe of eithers moytie. 
Kent. Is not this your ſonne, my lord ? 
Glet. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge. I haue 
; ſo often bluſht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz'd to it. 
4 Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 
$ Gloft. Sir, this young fellowes mother could, whereupon 
FF Afhegrew round wombed, and had indeed fir a ſonne for her 
| FF cradle, ere ſhe had a huſband for her bed, do you ſmell a fault? 
© | Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault vndone, the iſſue of it being 
lo proper. 
| Gl. But I haue ſir a ſonne by order of law, FOR: yeare 
1 elder then this, who yet is no deerer in my account, thogh 


was ſent for, yet was his mother faire, there was good ſport 
at his making, and the whoreſon muſt be acknowledged, do 
you know this noble gentleman, Edmund? 
Baſt. No my lord. 55 
Gleft. 


this knaue came ſomething ſawcely into the world before he 
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Tre HisTory or KING LEAR. 


Cle. My lord of Kent, remember him hereafter as my 
honourable friend. 

Baſt. My ſeruices to your lordſhip. 

Kent. I muſt lone you, and ſue to know you better. 

Baſt. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſeruing. 

_ Glift. He hath beene out nine yeares, and away he ſhall 
again, the king is comming. 


Sound a ſennet. Enter one bearing a ne then Lear, they 
the dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan, 
Cordelia, with followers. 


Lear. Attend my lords of France and Burgundy, Gloſter, 
Glo. J ſhall my liege. 
Lear. Meane time we will expreſſe our darker purpoſes 
The map there; know we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome ; and tis our firſt intent, 
To ſhake all cares and buſineſſe of our ſtate, 
Confirming them on younger yeares, 
'The two great princes, France and Burgundy, 
Great rivals in our youngeſt daughters loue, 
Long in our court haue made their amorous ſojourne, 
And here are to be anſwer'd; tell me my daughters, 
Which of you ſhall we ſay doth lone vs moſt, 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend, 
Where merit doth moſt'challenge it : 
Gonorill our eldeſt borne, ſpeake firſt. 
Gon. Sir, Ido loue you more then words can wield the matter 
Dearer then eye- ſight, ſpace, or liberty, | 
Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 
No leſſe then life; with grace, health, beauty, honour, 
As much a chi lde ere loued, or father friend, 
A loue that makes breath poore, and ſpeech vnable, 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I loue you. 
: | Cor. 


6 . 


Tux HISTORY or King LEAR. 


Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do, loue and be ſilent. 
Lear. Of all theſe bounds, even from this line to this, 
With ſhady forreſts, and wide ſkirted meads, 
We make thee lady, to thine and Albanies iſſue, 
Be this perpetuall. What ſaies our ſecond daughter? 
Our deereſt Regan, wife to Cornwall, ſpeake. 
Reg. Sir I am made of the ſelfe-ſame mettall that my ſiſter is 
And prize me at her worth in my true heart, 
1 finde ſhe names my very deed of lone, onely ſhee came ſhort, 
That I profeſſe my ſelfe an enemy to all other ioyes, 
Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſence poſſeſſes, 
And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highneſſe loue. 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, and yet not ſo, ſince I am n ſure 
My loue's more richer then my tongue. 
Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kingdome, 
No leſſe in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 
Then that confirm'd on Gonorill; but now our ioy, 
Although the laſt, not leaſt in our deere loue, 
What can you ſay to win a third, more opulent 
Then your ſiſters. 
Cor. Nothing my lord. 
Lear. How, nothing can come of nothing, ſpeake againe. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your maieſty ne to my bond, not more 
nor leſſe. 
Lear. Go too, go too, mend your ſpeech a little, 
Leaſt it may marre your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my lord, 
You haue begot me, bred me, loued me, 
I returne thoſe duties backe as are right fit, 
Obey you, loue you, and moſt honour you, 
Why haue my liſters huſbands, if they ſay they loue you all, 
Haply 
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TRE HisTory or KING Ltasr. 


Haply when I ſhall wed, that lord whoſe hand 
Muſt take my plight, ſhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
 Halfe my care and duty, ſure I ſhall neuer 
Marry like my fiſters, to loue my father all. 
Lear. But goes this with thy heart ? 
Cor. I good my lord. 
Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 
Cor. So young my lord, and true. 
Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower, 
For by the ſacred radience of the ſunne, 
The miſtreſſe of Heccat, and the might, 
By all the operation of the orbes, 
From whom we do exſiſt and ceaſe to be, 
Heere I diſclaime all my paternall care, 
Propinquity and property of bloud, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me, 
Hold thee from this for euer, the bar barous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation 
Meſſes to gorge his appetite, 
Shall be as well neighbour'd, pittied and releeued, 
As thou my ſome- time daughter. 
Kent. Good my liege. (wrath 
Lear. Peace Kent, come not betweene the dragon and his 
I lou'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 
On her kinde nurſery, hence and auoid my ſight : 
So be my graue my peace as heere I giue, 
Her fathers heart from her; call France, who ſtirres? 
Call Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two daughters dower digeſt this third, 
Let pride, which ſhe cals plainneſſe, marry her: 
J do inueſt you ioyntly in my power, | 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
FR Ros That 


Tat HISTORY or KING Ltak: 


That troope with maieſty, our ſelfe by monthly courſe 
With reſeruation of an hundred knights, 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turnes, onely we {till retaine 
The name and all the additions to a king, 
The ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt, 
Beloued ſonnes be yours, which to confirme, 
This coronet part betwixt you. 
Kent. Royal Lear, 
Whom J haue euer honor'd as my king, 
Loued as my father, as my maſter followed, 
As my great patron thought on in my praiers. 
Lear. The bow is bent and drawne, make from the ſhaft. 
Kent, Let it fall rather, 
Though the forke inuade the region of my heart, 
Be Kent vamannerly, when Lear is mad, 


What wilt thou do old man, think'ſt thou that duty 


Shall haue dread to ſpeake, when power to flattery bowes, 
To plainneſſe honours bound, when maieſty ſtoops to folly, 
Reverſe thy doome, and in thy beſt conſideration 
Check this hideous raſhneſle, anſwer my life, 
My iudgement, thy yongeſt daughter does not loue thee leaſt, 
Nor are thoſe empty hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reuerbs no hollowneſle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage apainſt thy enemies, nor feare to loſe it, 
Thy ſafety being the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my ſight, 

Kent. See better Lear, and let me ſtill remaine 


The true blanke of thine eie. 


Lear. Now by Apollo 
Ani. Now by Apollo, king thou ſwear'ſt thy Gods i in vaine, 
Lear. 


—— 


— — 


— — . = ny ens ——— 
— EE CR . ̃ ——. EEE. 
22 — = SE" EEE 
— = — + A — uf n oOge 
E == _ : 
os 7 — — OY coor —— — — — . 
e : Aa" r SG >. wv. A * 
ws = —— = * 
mz — — —. - — - — 


a — = — 
= — — 1 — 
— — — — 
22 — > 


L 
* 
N 
1 
» 
* 
a 
poke 
| 
1 
4 
1 4 
* * 
Fi 
2X 
4689 
kr 
oy 
5 8 
1K 
" 
2 
1 
, 
1 
Wi 
2 
"it. 
WH > 
1 
* 
li 
i 


C — " 8 nen Eng © 
. TL RF 


— — - 
wr het — — 
— — — 
2 


— bs 
— — 


— — * 7 2 - - 1 
— x: 2 —ͤ— —⅛ = - — * 
— 8 —_— 2 — MPA — p—_p——_ — 


== 


— ——— ——— —— x 


— 


—_ 


Dover with her, or ceaſe your queſt of loue? 


TE HISTORY oF KING L EAR. 


Lear. Vaſſall, recreant. 
Kent. Do, kill thy phyſition, 
And the fee beſtow vpon the foule diſeaſe, 
Reuoke thy doome, or whilſt I can vent clamour 
From my throat, Ile tell thee thou doſt euill. 
Lear. Heare me, on thy allegiance heare me; 
Since thou haſt ſought to make vs breake our vow, 


Which we durſt neuer yet; and with ſtraied pride, 


To come betweene our ſentence and our power, 


Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare, 
Our potency make good, rake thy reward, 
Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouiſion, 
To ſhield thee from diſeaſes of the world, 
And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſht trunke be found in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death, away. 
By Jupiter this ſnall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well king, ſince thou wilt one, 
Friendſhip lines hence, and baniſhment is here ; 
The gods to their protection take the maid, 


That rightly thinkes, and hath moſt juſtly faid, 


And your large ſpeeches may your deeds approue, 
That good effects may ſpring from words of loue : 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adew, 


| Hee'l ſhape his old courſe in a country new. 


Enter France and Burgundy with Gloceſter. 
Gl. Heer's France and Burgundy, my noble lord. 


Lear. My lord or Burgundy, we firſt addreſſe towards you, 


Who with a king hath riuald for our daughter, 
What in the leaſt will you require in preſent 


Burg. 


3 
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Burg. Roiall maieſty, I crane no more then what 
Your highneſſe offered, nor will you tender lefle ? 
Lear. Right noble Burgundy, when ſhe was deare to vs, 
We did hold her ſo, but now her price is fallen ; 
Sir, there ſhe ſtands, if ought within that little 
Seeming ſubſtance, or all of it with our diſpleaſure peec ſt, 
And nothing elſe may fitly like your grace, 
Shee's there, and ſhe is yours, 
Burg. I know no anſwer. 
Lear. Sir, will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 
Vnfriended, new adopted to our hate, 
Couered with our curſe. and ſtranger'd with our oath, 
Take her or leaue her. 
Burg. Pardon me royall fir, election makes not vp, 
On ſuch conditions. 
Lear. Then leaue her ſir, for by the power that made me, 


I tell you all her wealth. For you great king, 
I would not from your loue make ſuch a ſtray, 


To match you where I hate, therefore beſeech you, 


To auert your liking a more worthier way, 


Then on a wretch whom nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt to acknowledge hers. 

Fra. This is moſt ſtrange, that ſhe that euen but now. 
Was your beſt obiect, the argument of your praiſe, 
Balme of your age, moſt beſt, moſt deereſt, 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 

So monſtrous, to diſmantle ſo many foulds of fauour, 
Sure her offence muſt be of ſuch vnnaturall degree, 
That monſters it, or you for voucht affections 

Falne into taint, which to beleeue of her 


Muſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 


Could neuer plaint in me. 
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Cord. I yet beſeech your maieſty, 
If for I want that glib and oiiy art, 
To ſpeake and purpoſe not, ſince what I well intend, 
Ile do't before I ſpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or fouleneſle, 
No vncleane action or diſhonoured ſtep 
That hath depriu'd me of your grace and fauour, 
But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 
A till ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 
As J am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 

Lear. Go to, goe to, better thou hadſt not been borne, 
Then not to haue pleas'd me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineſſe in nature, 
That often leaues the hiſtory vnſpoke that it intends to do, 
My lord of Burgundy, what ſay you to the lady? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with reſpects that ſtands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her? 
She is her ſelfe and dower. | 
Burg. Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which yourſelfe propos'd, and here I take 
Cerdelia by the hand, dutcheſſe of Burgundy. 
Lear. Nothing, I haue ſworne. 
Burg. J am forry then you haue ſo loſt a father, 
That you muſt loſe a huſband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundy, ſince that reſpects 
Of fortune are his loue, I ſhall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich being poore, 
Mäoſt choiſe forſaken, and moſt loued deſpis'd, 

Thee and thy vertues heere I ſeize vpon, 

Be it lawfull I take vp what's caſt away. 

Gods, Gods! tis ſtrange, that from-their cold'ſt neglett, 
My louc ſhould Kindle to enflam'd reſpect, 

Thy 
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Thy dowreleſſe daughter king, throwne to thy chance, 

Is queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the dukes in watriſh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz d precious maid of me. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vakinde 

Thou loſeſt heere, a better where to finde. 

Lear. Thou haſt her France, let her be thine, 

For we haue no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 

That face of hers againe, therefore be gone, 

Without our grace, our loue, our benizon : come noble 

Burgundy, 5 Exit Lear and Burgundy. 

Fran. Bid farwell to y our ſiſters. 

Cord. The iewels of our father, | 
With waſht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are, 
And like a ſiſter am moſt loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vſe well our father, 

To your profeſſed boſomes I commit him, 

But yet alaſſe, ſtood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both, 

Gonorill. Preſcribe not vs our duties. 

Regan. Let your ſtudy be to content your lord, 

Who hath receiu'd you at fortunes almes, 

You haue obedien:e ſcanted, 3 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 
Cord. Time ſhall vnfold what pleated cunning hides, 

Who couers faults, at laſt ſhame them derides: 

Well may you proſper. 15 5 
Fran. Come faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cord. 
Con. Siſter, it is not a little I haue to ſay, 

Of what moſt neerely appertaines to vs both, . 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 
_ _ __  -- 8 --:* Reg. 
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Reg. That's moſt certaine, and with you, next month 
with vs. 

Gon. You ſee how full of changes his age is, the obſerua- 
tion we haue made of it hath not beene little; he alwaies loued 


our ſiſter moſt, and with what poore indgement hee hath now 


caſt her off, appeares too groſſe. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath ener but 
ſlenderly knowne himſelfe. 

Gono, The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath bin but raſh, 
then muſt we looke to receive fro his age, not alone the 
imperfection of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vn- 
ruly waiwardnes, that infirme and cholericke yeares bring 
with them, 

Reg. Such vnconſtant ſtars are we like to haue from him, 
as this of Kents baniſhment. 

Gono, There is further complement of * taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together, if our father cary 
authority with ſuch diſpoſitions as he beares, this laſt ſur- 
render of his will but offend vs. 

Regan. We ſhall further thinke on't. 

Gon. We muſt do ſomething, and ith heate. Exeunt, 


Enter Baſtard /olus. 
Baſt. Thou nature art my goddeſſe, to thy law my ſeruices 


are bound, wherefore ſhould I ſtand in the plague of cuſtome, 


and permit the curioſity of nations to depriue me, for that I 


am ſome 12. or 14. moone-ſhines lag of a brother: why 


baſtard ? wherefore baſe, when my dementions are as well 
compact, my minde as generous, and my ſhape as true as ho- 
neſt madams iſſue, why brand they vs with baſe, baſe 
baſtardy ? who in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take more com- 
poſition and fierce quality, then doth within a ſtale dull lied 


bed, goe to the creating of a whole tribe of fops got tweene 


ſleepe 


Taz HisTorxy or KING Lran; 


Nleepe and wake; well the legitimate Edgar, I muſt haue your 
land, our fathers loue is to the baſtard Edmund, as to the le- 
gitimate : well my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, and my in- 
vention thrive, Edmund the baſe ſhall tooth'legitimate: I 
grow, I proſper, now gods ſtand vp for baſtards. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


Gloſt. Kent baniſht thus, and France in choller parted, and 


the king gone to night, ſubſcrib'd his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the. gad; Edmund, how now, 
what newes ? 

Baſt. So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 

Gloft. Why ſo earneſtly ſeeke you to put vp that letter? 

Bast. I know no newes, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading ? 

Baſt. Nothing my lord. 

Gleft. No, what needs then that terrible diſpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing had not ſuch need to hide 
itſelfe, lets ſee, come if it be nothing I ſhal not need ſpec- 
tacles. | N 

Baſt. T beſeech you fir pardon me, it is a letter from my 
brother, that I haue not all ore read, for ſo much as I haue 
peruſed, I finde it not fit for your liking. 

Glet. Gine me the letter fir. 


Baſt. I ſhall offend, either to detaine or give it, the con- 


tents as in part I vnderſtand them, are too blame, 
Cb. Lets fee, lets ſee. 


Baſt. 1 hope for my brothers iuſtification, he wrote this 


but as an eſſay, or taſte of my vertue. A letter. 
Ct. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beſt 


of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneſſe 
cannot relliſh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage 


in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny, who ſwaies not as it hath 
| H2 power, 
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power, but as it is ſuffered, come to mee, that of this I may 
ſpeake more; if our father would ſleepe till I wakt him, you 
ſhould enioy halfe h's reuenew for euer, and line the beloued 


of your brother Edgar. 
Hum, conſpiracy, ſlept till I wakt him, you ſhould enioy | 
halfe his reuenew: my ſonne Edgar, had he a hand to write | 
this, a hart and braine to breed it in? when came this to 
you, who brought it? 
Baſt. It was not brought me my lord, du s the cunning | 


of it, I ſound it throwne in at the ciſement of my cloſet. 


_ Gleft, You know the carracter to be your brothers? 

Baſt. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt ſweare it 
were his, but in reſpect of that, I would faine thinke it were 
not. 

Gloſt. Is it his? 

Baft. It is his hand my lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
the contents, 


Gleft, Hath he neuer heeretofore ſounded you in this buſ- 
nee? 


Baſt. Neuer my lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 


it to be fit, that ſonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, 


his father ſhould be as ward to the ſonne, and the ſonne 

mannage the reuenew. | 

Glot. O villaine, villaine, his very opinion in the letter, 
abhorrid villaine, vanaturall deteſted bruitiſh villaine, wore 
then bruitiſh, go fir ſeeke him; I, apprehend him, abhomin- 
able villaine, where is he ? 

Baſt. I do not well know my lord, if it ſhall pleaſe you to 
ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teſtimony of this intent, you ſhal runne 
a certaine courſe, where if you violently proceed againſt him, 
- miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make a great gap in your 

owne honour, and ſhake in peeces the heart of his obedience, 

I dare 
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1 dare pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to 


feele my affection to your honour, and to no further pretence 


of danger. 
Chf. Thinke you fo ? 


Baft. If your honour iudge it meete, I will place you 


where you ſhall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aurigular 
aſſurance haue your ſatisfaction, and that without any further 
delay then this very euening. 

let. He cannot be ſuch a monſter, 

Baſt. Nor is not ſure. 

Gloſt. To his father, that fo tenderly and ue loues 
him: heanen and earth ! Edmund ſeeke him out, winde me 
into him, I pray you frame your buſines after your owne 
wiſedome, I wold vnſtate myſelfe to be in a due reſolution, 

Baſt. J ſhall ſeeke him fir preſently, conuey the buſineſſe as 
I ſhall ſee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 


GH. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſunne and moone, portend no 


good to vs, though the wiſedome of nature can reaſon thus 
and thus, yet nature findes itſelfe ſcourg'd by the ſequent ef- 
fects, loue cooles, friendſhip fals off, brothers diuide, in ci- 
ties mutinies, in countries diſcords, pallaces treaſon, the bond 
crackt betweene ſonne and father ; finde out this villaine, 
Edmund it ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the 


noble and true hearted Kent baniſht, his offence honeſt ; 
ſtrange, ſtrange ! 


Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that 


when we are ſicke in fortune, often the ſurfet of our owne 
behauiour, we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſunne, rhe 


moone, and the ſtars, as if we were villaines by neceſſity, 


fooles by heauenly compulſion, knaues, thezues, and tre- 


cherers by ſpirituall predominance, drunkards, liars, and 
adulterers by an enforc'ſt obedience of planitary influence, 


and all that We are euill in, by a diuine thruſting on, an ad- 
H3 mirable 
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mirable euaſion of whore-maſter man, to lay his goatiſh dif. 
poſition to the charge of ſtars : my father compounded with 
my mother vnder the Dragons taile, and my natiuity was vnder 
Vrſa maior, fo that it followes I am rough and lecherous; 
fut, I ſhould haue beene that I am, had the maidenleſt ſtarre 
of the firmament twinckled on my baſtardy; Edgar, 


Enter Edgar. 


and out he comes like the cataſtrophe of the old comedy, 
mine is villanous melancholy, with a ſigh like them of Bad. 
lam; O theſe ecclipſes do portend theſe diuiſions. 

Edgar. How now brother Eamund, what ſerious contem- 
plation are you in ? 

Baſt. J am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 


day, what ſhould follow theſe ecclipſes. 


Edg. Doe you buſie your ſelfe about that? 

Baſt. J promiſe you the effects he writ of, ſucceed vnhap- 
pily, as of vnnaturalneſſe betweene the childe and the parent, 
death, dearth, diſſolutions of ancient armies, diuiſions in 

Nate, menaces and malediCtions againſt king and nobles, need- 
leſſe diffidences, baniſhment of friends, diſſipation of cohorts, 
nuptiall breaches, and I know not what, 

Edg. How long haue you bin in a ſectary aſtronomicall? 

Baſt, Come, come, when ſaw you my father laſt ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

Baſt, Spake you with him? 

Edg. Two houres together. 

Baſt, Parted you in good tearmes? found you no diſplea- 
ſure in him by word or countenance ? 

 Edg. None at all. 

Baſt. Bethinke yourſelfe wherein you may haue offended 
him, and at my entreaty, forbeare his preſence, till ſome 
little time hath qualified the heate of his diſpleaſure, which 

| at 
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at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with the miſchiefe of 
your perſon it would ſcarſe allay. 

Edg. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baſt. That's my feare brother, I aduiſe you to the beſt, 
goe arm'd, I am no honeſt man if there be any good meaning 
towards you, I haue told you what I haue ſeen and heard, 
but faintly, nothing like the. image and horror of it ; pray 
you away. 

Edo. Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar. 

Baſt. I do ſerue you in this buſineſſe: 

A credulous father, and a brother noble, 

Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, 

That he ſuſpects none, on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 

My practiſes ride eaſie, I fee the buſineſſe, 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me's meete, that I can faſhion fit. Exit. 


Enter Gonorill and a Gentleman. 


Gin. Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for chiding of bis 
foole ? 


Gent, Yes madam. 
Gon. By day and night he wrongs me, 
Euery houre he flaſhes into one groſſe crime or other, 
That fets vs all at ods. Ile not endure it; 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelfe vpbraids vs 
On every trifle when he returnes from hunting, 
I will not ſpeake with him, ſay I am ſicke. 
If you come ſlacke of former ſeruices, 
You ſhall do well, the fault of it Ile anſwer. 
Gent, Hee's comming madam, I heare him. 
Gon, Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, you EE) 
your fellow-ſeruants, Ide haue it come in queſtion, if he diſ- 


like it, let him to our ſiſter, whoſe minde and mine I know in 
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that are one, not to be ouer- rulde; idle olde man that Qi 
would manage thoſe authorities that he hath giuen away, now 
by my life olde fooles are babes againe, and muſt be vſed 


with checkes as flatteries, when they are ſeene abus'd, re. 


member what I tell you, 
Gent. Very well, madam, 
Gon. And let his knights haue colder lookes among you, 


what growes of it no matter, aduiſe your fellowes fo, I would 
breed from hence occaſions, and I ſhall, that I may ſpeake, 


Ile write ſtraight to my ſiſter to hold my very courſe ; goe 


prepare for dinner. _ | Exit, 


Enter Kent. 
Ken. If but as. well I other accents borrow, that can my 


: ſpeech defuſe, my good intent may carry through it ſelfe to 
that ful iſſue for which I raiz'd my likeneſſe; now baniſht 


Kent, if thou canſt ſerue where thou doſt ſtand condemn', 
thy maſter whom thou loueſt, ſhall finde the full of labour, 


_- 


Enter Lear. 


Lear. Let me not ſtay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready: 
how now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man fir. 

Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe ? what wouldſt thou with 
8 

Kent. I doe profeſſe to bee no leſſe then I ſeeme, to ſerue 


him truely that wil put me in truſt, to lone him that is ho- 


neſt, to conuerſe with him that is wiſe and ſaies little, to 
feare iudgement, to fight when I cannot chuſe, and to eate 


no fiſh. 


Lear. What art thou? 


king. 
Nu Lear, 


Kent. A very honeſt hearted fellow, io as  poore as the 
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Lear. If thou be as-poore for a ſubiect, as he is for a king, 
thou art poore enough, what wouldſt thou? 

Kent. Seruice. 

Lear. Who wouldſt hon ſerue ? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Doſt thon know me fellow? 

Kent. No ſir, but you haue that in your countenance, 
which 1 would faine call maſter. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What ſeruices canſt thou do? 

Kent. I can keepe honeſt counſaile, ride, run, marre a cu- 
rious tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meſſage bluntly, 
that which ordinary men are fit for, 1 am qualified in, and 
the beſt of me, is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou? 

Kent. Not ſo young to love a woman for ſinging, nor ſo 
old to dote on her for any thing, I haue yeares on =y backe 
forty eight. | 

Lear. Follow me, has ſhalt ſerue me, if I like thee no 
worſe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, 
dinner, where's my knaue my foole, goe you and call my 
foole hether, you ſirra, where's my daughter? 


Enter Steward, 


e So pleaſe you. 
Lear, What ſaies the fellow there ? call the ; dt 


backe, where's my foole ? ho, I thinke the world's aſleepe, 
how now, where's that mungrell ? 


Kent, He faies my lord, your daughter is not well. 


Lear, Why came not the ſlaue backe to me when I call'd 


him? 
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Seruant. Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt manner, hee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Seruant. My lord, I know not what the matter is, but to 

my iudgement, your highneſſe is not entertain'd with that ce. 
remonious affection as you were wont, there's a great abate 


ment appeares as well in the generall dependants, as in the 


duke himſelfe alſo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha, ſaiſt thou ſo? 

Seruant. I beſeech you pardon me my lord, if I be mif. 
taken, for my duty cannot be ſilent, when I thinke your 
highneſſe is wrong'd. 

Lear. Thou but remembreſt me of mine owne conception, 
1 have perceived a moſt faint neglect of late, which I haue 
rather blamed as mine owne iealous curioſity, then as a very 
pretence and purport of vnkindnes ; I will look further into 
it, but wher's this foole ? I haue not ſeene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young ladies going into France ſir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell 
my daughter, I would ſpeake with her, go you call hither 


my foole; O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am 1! 


fir ? 
Stew. My ladies father, 


Lear. My ladies father, my lords bs, you whoreſon 


dog, you ſlaue, you curre. 


Stew. I am none of this my lord, I beſeech you pardon me, 
Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you raſcall ? 

| Stew, Ile not be ſtrucke my lord. | 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you baſe football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou ſeru'ſt me, and ile love 
5 98 Kent. 
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Kent. Come fir, ile teach you differences, away, away, if 
you will meaſure your lubbers — againe, tarry, but 
away, you haue wiſedome. 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke there's earneſt of 
thy ſeruice. 


Enter Foole, 


Foole. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my pretty knaue, how doſt thou ? 

Foole, Sirra, you were beſt take my COXCOMDE. 

Kent, Why foole ? 5 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that's out of fauour, nay 
and thou canſt not ſmile as the winde fits, thow't catch colde 
ſhortly, there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath 


baniſht two of his daughters, and done the third a blefling 


againſt his will, if thou follow him, thou muſt needs weare 
my coxcombe, how now nunckle, would 1 had two cox- 
combes, and two daughters. | 

Lear, Why my boy ? 

Feels, If J gave them any living, ide Nig my coxcombe 
my ſelfe, theres mine, beg another of thy . 

Lear. Take heed ſirra, the whip. 

Foole. Truth is, a dog that muſt to kennell, he muſt bee 
whipt out, when lady oth'e brach may ſtand by the fire and 
ſtinke. 

Lear. A peſtilent gull to me. 

Foole. Sirra, ile teach thee a ſpeech, 

Lear. Do. | 

Foole. Marke it vnckle; haue more then thou ſheweſt, 
ſpeake leſſe then thou knoweſt, lend leſſe then thou oweſt, 


ride more then thou goeſt, learne more then thou 0 


it leſſe then thou throweſt, leaue thy drink and thy whore, 


and 
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and keepe in a doore, and thou ſhalt haue more, then two 
tens to a ſcore. 


Lear. This is nothing foole. 
Foole, Then like the breath of an vnfeed lawyer, you pave 


me nothing for it; can you make no vſe of nothing vncle: 


Lear. Why no boy, nothing can be made out of nothing, 

Foole. Prethee tell him, ſo much the rent of his land comes 
to, he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear. A bitter foole. 

Foole. Doſt thou know the difference my n. betweene z 
bitter foole, and a ſweete foole 

Lear. No lad, teach me. 

Foole, That lord that counſaild thee to giue away thy land, 
Come place him heere by me, do thou for him ſtand, 
The ſweete and bitter foole will preſently appeare, 


The one in motley here, the other found out there. 


Lear. Doſt thou call me foole boy ? 


Feole. Al thy other titles thou haſt giuen away, that thou 
waſt borne with. 


Kent. This is not altogether foole my lord. 
Foole. No faith, lords and great men will not let me, if 1 
had a monopolie out, they would haue part on't, and lodes 


too, they will not let me haue all foole to my ſelfe, thei'l be 
ſnatching; giue me an egge nunckle, and ile giue thee two 


crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes ſhall they be? 

Foole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and 
eate vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge : when thou 
cloueſt thy crowne in the middle, and gaueſt away both parts, 
thou boreſt thy aſſe on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadſt little 


wit in thy bald crowne, when thou gaueſt thy golden one 


away ; if I ſpeak like my ſelle i in this, let him be whipt that 


firſt findes i it ſo. 


Fooles 
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Fooles had nere leſſe wit in a yeare, 
For wiſe men are growne foppiſh, 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apiſh, 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of ſongs ſirra? 
Foole. I haue vſed it nuncle, euer ſince thou mad'ſt thy 
daughters thy mother, for when thou gaueſt them the rod, 
and putſt downe thine one breeches, then they for ſudden, 
joy did weep, and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſuch a king ſhould 
play bo-peepe, and goe the fooles among : prethee nunckle 
keepe a ſchoole · maſter that can teach thy foole to lie, I would 
faine learne to lie. 

Lear, If you lie, wee'l haue you whipt. 

Foole, I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, 
they'l haue me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee 


whipt for lying, and ſometime I am whipt for holding my 


peace, I had rather be any kinde of thinge then a foole, and 
yet I would not bee thee nunckle, thou haſt pared thy wit a 


both ſides, and left nothing in the middle; heere comes one 
of the parings. 


Enter Gonorill. 


Lear. How now daughter, what makes that frontlet on, 
Me- thinkes you are too much alate i'th frowne. 
Foole. Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou hadſt no neede 


to care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, 


I am better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art no- 
thing; yes forſooth I will hold my tongue, ſo your face bids 
me, though you ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keeps ncither cruſt nor crum, 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. That's a ſheald peſcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all- licenc'd foole, but 
other * your n retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, 


breaking 
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breaking foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) (ir, 
had thought by making this well knowne vnto you, to hane 
found a ſafe redreſſe, but now grow fearefull by what your 
ſelfe too late haue ſpoke and done, that you protect thi; 
courſe, and put on by your allowance, which if you ſhould, 
the fault would not ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſe ſleepe, 
which in the tender of a wholeſome weal, might in their 
working do you that offence, that elſe were ſname, that then 
neceſſity muſt call diſcreete proceedings. 

Foole. For you trow nuncle, the hedge-ſparrow fed the 
cookow ſo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, lo 
out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter. 

Gonorill. Come fir, I would you would make vſe of that 

wiſedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put 
away theſe difpoſitions, that of late transforme you from what 
vou rightly are. | 

"un May not an aſſe know when the cart drawes the horſe, 
whoop ug I loue thee. 

Lear. Doth any here know me? why this is not Lear; doth 
Lear walke thus? ſpeake thus? where are his cies, either his 
notion, weakneſſe, or his difcernings are lethergy, ſleeping or 
waking; ha ! fure tis not ſo, who is it that can tell me who 
Jam? Lears ſhadow? I would learne that, for by the markes 
of ſoneraignty, knowledge, and reaſon, I ſhould be falſe per- 
ſwaded I had daughters. 

 Foavle. Which they, will make an halls father. 

Le. Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon. Come ſir, this admiration is much of the ſauour of 
other your new prankes; I do befeech you vnderſtand my pur- 


poſes aright, as you are old and reuerend, you ſhould be 


wiſe, heere doe you keep one hundred knights and ſquires, 
men fo dilordered, ſo deboyſt and bold, that this our court 
infected 
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| ; . felted with their manners, ſhewes like a riotous inne, epi- 
coriſme and laſt make more like a tauerne or brothell, then a 
t pallace, the ſhame it ſelfe doth ſpeake for inſtant remedy, 


| a pee thou deſired by her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 


a little to difquantity your traine, and the remainder that ſhall 
ſtill depend, to be ſuch men as may beſort your age, and know 
themſelues and you. 

Lear. Darkneſſe and dinels ! ſaddle my horſes, call my 
traine together, degenerate baſtard, ile not trouble thee ; yet 
haue I left a daughter. 

Gou. You ſtrike my people, and your diſordered rabble, 
make ſeruants'of their betters. 


Enter Duke, 


Lear. We that too late repent's vs; O fir, are you come? 
Is it your will that we prepare any horſes, ingratitude ! thou 
marble-hearted fiend, more hideous when thou ſheweſt thee 
in a childe, then the ſea-monſter, deteſted kite, thou leſſen 
my traine and men of choiſe and rareſt parts, that all particu- 
lars of duty know, and in the moſt exact regard, ſnpport the 
worſhippes of their name, O moſt ſmall fault, how vgly didſt 
thou in Cordelia ſhew, that like an engine wrencht my frame 
of nature from the fixt place, drew from my heart all lone, 
and added to the gall; ö Lear, Lear! beate at this gate that 
let thy folly in, and = deare judgment out, goe, goe, my 
people ? 

Duke, My lord, I am guiltleſſe as I am ignorant. 
Lear. It may be ſo my lord, harke nature, heare deere 


goddeſſe, ſuſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend to make 


this creture fruitefull, into her wombe conuey ſterility, dry vp 
in her the organs of encreaſe, and from her derogate body 
neuer ſpring a babe to honor her; if ſhe muſt teem, create 
her childe of ſpleen, that it may liue and be a thourt diſue- 
tur d 
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tur'd torment to her, let it ſtampe wrinckles in her brow of 
youth, with accent teares, fret channels in her cheekes, turne 
all her mothers paines and benefits to laughter and contempt, 
that ſhee may feele, how ſharper then a ſerpents tooth it is, 
to haue a thankleſſe childe, goe, goe, my people? 

Duke. Now gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

Gon, Neuer afflict your ſelfe to know the cauſe, but let his 
diſpoſition haue that ſcope that dotage pines it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap, Within a 
fortnight ? 

Duke. What is the matter ſir! ? 

Lear. Ile tell thee, life and death! I am aſham'd that thou 
haſt power to fhake my manhood thus, that theſe hot teares 
that breake from me perforce, ſhould make the worſt blaſts 
and fogs vpon the vntender woundings of a fathers curſe, pe- 
ruſe every ſence about the olde fond eies, be-weepe this cauſe 
againe, ile plucke you out, and you caſt with the waters that 
you make to temper clay, yea, is it come to this? yet haue! 
left a daughter, whom I am ſure is kinde and comfortable, 
when ſhe ſhall heare this of thee, wich her nailes ſhee'l fley 
thy woluiſh viſage, thou fhalt finde that ile reſume the ſhape, 
which thou doelt thinke I haue caſt off for euer, thou ſhalt! 
warrant thee. „ Wait: 

Gon. Do you marke that my lord ? 

Duke. 1 cannot be ſo partiall Gonorill to the great loue [ 
beare you. 

Gon. Gome ſir, no more; you, more knaue then foole, 
after your maſter. 

Foole. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry and take the foole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and ſuch a daughter, 
ſhould ſure to the ſlaughter, if my * would buy a halter, fa 
the foole followes after. 

Gon. What 9fwald,; ho. 

| = Ofwald, 


TRE HISTORY or Kinc Ltar; 


Ofwald. Heere madam. 
Gon. What, haue you writ this letter to my ſiſter ? 
Ofw. Yes madam. 


Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe, informe 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto adde ſuch reaſons 


of your owne, as may compact it more, get you gone, and 
after your returne——now my lord, this mildie gentleneſſe 
and courſe of yours though I diſlike not, yet vnder pardon 


yare much more alapt want of viſedome, then praiſe for 


harmfull mildneſſe. 
Duke. How farre your eies may pierce I cannot tell, 
Striving to better ought, we marre what” 8 well. 
Gon. Nay then 
Duke. Well, well, the euent. Exit. 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 


Lear. Go you before to Ghcefter with theſe letters, acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then 


comes from her demand out of the letter, if your diligence be 


not ſpeedie, I ſhall be there before you. 


Kent, I will not BOW” my lord, till I haue delivered your 
letter. „ 


Foole, If a mans braines were in his heeles, wert not in 
danger of kybes ? 
Lear, I boy. 


Foole. Then I prethee be merry, thy wit ſhall nere go flip- 
ſhod. 


Lear. Ha, ha, ha. Q 
Foole, Shalt ſee thy other daughter will vſe thee kindly, for 


though ſhe is as like this, as a crabbe i is like an apple, yet L 
con, what I can tell. 


Lear. Why what canſt thou tell my boy ? 2 
A 1 Fools 
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Foole. Shee' taſte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab; thy 


canſt not tell why ones noſe ſtands in the middle of his face? 
Lear. No. 


Foole. Why to keep his eyes on either ſide his noſe, that 
what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into. 
Lear. I did her wrong ! 
Foole. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſhell. 
Lear. No. 
Foole. Nor I neyther ; but I can tell way a ſnayle has a houſe, 
Lear. Why ? 
Foole. Why to put his head in, not to give it away vnto 
his daughter, and leaue his hornes without a caſe. 
Lear. I will forget my nature, ſo kinde a father; bee my 
horſes ready? 
Foole. Thy aſſes are gone about them; the reaſon Why the 
ſeuen ſtarres are no more then ſeuen, is a pretty reaſon. 
Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 
Foole. Yes, thou wouldſt make a good foole. 
Lear. To tak't againe perforce; monſter, ingratitude ! 
Foole. If thou wert my foole nunckle, Ide haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 
Lear. How's that? 
Foole. Thou ſhouldſt not haue beene olde, before thou hadſt 
beene wiſe. 
Lear. O let me not be mad ſweete heauen ! I would not 
bee mad, keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad]; are the 
horſes ready ? 
Seruant. Ready my lord. 
Lear. Come boy. Ex. 
Foole. She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut ſhorter. 
5 | Exit. 
Enter 


2 this i * ſport ; ; father, father, ſtop, ſtop, no helpe ? : 
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Enter Baſtard, and Curan mectes him, 
Baſt. Sane thee Curan. 


Curan. And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and 


given him notice, that the duke of Cornwall and his dutcheſſe 
will be here with him to night. 

Baſt. How comes that ? 

Curan. Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes 
abroad, I meane the whil perd ones, for there are yet but care” 
buſſing arguments. 

Baſt. Not, I pray you what are they? 

curan. You may then in time, fare you well ſir. Exit. 

Baſt, The duke. be here to night! the better beſt, this 
weaues it ſelfe perforce into my buſineſſe, my father hath ſet 


guard to take my brother, and I haue one thing of a queſie 


queſtion, which 
Enter Edgar, 


muſt aſke breefeneſſe and fortune help ; brother a word, dif- 


$] cend brother I ſay, my father watches, O flie this place, in- 
telligence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good 


aduantage of the night, haue you not ſpoken againſt the duke 


of Cornwall ought, hee's coming hether now in the night, 
irh haſte, and Regan with him, haue you nothing ſaide vpon 


his party againſt the duke of Abaney, aduiſe your 
Edg. I am ſure on't not a word. 
Baſtard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crau- 


ing, I muſt draw my ſword vpon you, ſeeme to defende your 


ſelfe, now quit you well, yeeld, come before my father, 


| light heere, heere, flie brother flie, torches, torches, ſo far- 
well; ſome bloud drawne on me would beget opinion of my 


more fierce endeuor, I haue ſeene drunkards do more then 


18 
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Enter Gloceſter. 

Glaſt. Now Edmund, where's the villaine ? 
Baſt. Heere ſtood he in the darke, his ſharpe ſword out, 
warbling of wicked charmes, coniuring the moone to ſtand 

his auſpicious miſtris. 
Slot. But where is he? 
- Baſt. Looke fir, I bleed. 
 Glot. Where is the villaine, Edmund? 

Baſt. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could 

61. Purſue him, go after, by no meanes, what ? 

Baſt. Perſwade me to the murder of your lordſhip, but 
that I tolde him the reuengiue Gods, againſt paracides did 
all their thunders bend, ſpoke with how many fould and 
ſtrong a bond the child was bound to the father; fir, in a 
fine, ſeeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood to his vnnaturall pur- 
poſe, with fell motion with his prepared ſword, he charges 
home my vaprouided body, launcht mine arme; but when 
he ſaw my beſt alarumd ſpirits bold in the quarrels right, 
rouzd to the encounter, or whether gaſted by the noiſe | 
made, but ſodainly he fled. 

Gloſt. Let him flie farre, not in this land ſhall he remaine 
vncaught and found; diſpatch, the noble duke my maſt: 
my worthy arch and patron comes to night, by his authority 
1 will proclaime it, that he which findes him ſhall deſerue our 
thankes, bringing the murderous caytiffe to the ſtake, he that 
conceales him, death. | 
Baſt. When I diſſwaded him from his intent, and found 
him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech I threatned to diſcouet 
him; he replied, Thou vnpoſſeſſing baſtard, doſt thou thinke, 
if I a ſtand againſt thee, could the repoſure of any truſt, 
vertue, or worth in thee make thy words faith'd ? no: what 
I ſhould deny, as this I would, I, thogh thou didſt produce 
my very character, ide turne it all to thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and 
damned 


Taz HISTORY or Kine LEAR. 


BE damned pretence, a and thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
= if they not thought the profits of my death were pregnant 0 
potential ſpurres to make thee ſeeke it. 

Gleft. Strong and faſtened villaine, would he deny his let- 
ter? I neuer got him: harke, the dukes trumpets, I know 
not why he comes; all ports ile barre, the villaine ſhall not 
ſcape, the duke muſt grant me that: beſides, his picture I wil 
ſend far and neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of 
him, and of my land, (loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the 
meanes to make thee capable. 
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Enter the duke of Cornwall. 


Corn, How now my noble friend, ſince I came hether, 
which I can call but now, I haue heard ſtrange newes. 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort which 
can purſue the offender ; how doſt my lord ? 
Gl:;jt. Madam, my old heart is crakt, is crakt. 
Reg. What, did my fathers godſon ſeeke your life ? he 
whom my father named your Edgar? 
Glee, J lady, lady, ſhame would haue it hid. 
= + Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights that 
EZ tends vpon my father? 
EZ Cl. I know not madam, tis too bad, too bad. 
Baſt, Yes madam, he was. 
Reg. No maruaile then though he were ill affected, 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 
To haue theſe——and waſte of this his reuenues: 
I haue this preſent evening from my fiſter 
Beene well inform'd of them, and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſoiourne at my houſe, ile not be there, 
Duke. Nor I, aſſure thee Regan; Edmund, I heard that you 
haue ſhewne your father a child - like office. 
Baſt. Twas my duty ſir. 


13 G. 


Thx HISTORY or King LEAR. 


Cle. He did betray his practiſe, and receiued 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is he purſued ? 

Get. I my good lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he ſhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme, make your owne purpoſe how in my ſtrength you 
pleaſe; for you Edmund, whoſe vertue and obedience doth 
this inſtant ſo much commend it ſelfe, you ſhall be ours, na. 
tures of fuch deep truft, we ſhall much need, you we firſt 
ſeize on, 

Baſt. I ſhall ſerve you truely, how euer elſe, 

Gleſt. For him I thanke your grace, 

Duke. You know not why we came to viſite you? 
EKRegan. Thus out of ſeaſon, threatning dark eide night, 
Occaſions noble Gloceſter of ſome prize, 

Wherein we mult haue vſe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 

Of defences, which I beſt thought it fit, 

To anſwer from our hand, the ſeuerall meſſengers 

From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend, 

Lay comforts to your boſome, and beſtow your needfull counſel 
Jo our buſineſſe, which craves the inſtant vie. Exit, 
Glo. I ſerue you madam, your graces are right welcome, 


Enter Kent and Steward. 


Steward. Good euen to thee friend, art of the hou? 
Kent. I. 
Steward. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 
Kent. In the mire. 
Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 
Kent. I loue thee not. | 
Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 


Taz HisTery or KING Lear; 


Kent. If I had thee in Lißſbury pinfold, I would make thee 

E care for me. 

Stew. Why doſt thou vſe me thus? L know thee not. 
Kent, Fellow I know thee, 
Stew. What doſt thou kuow me for ? 

EZ Kent. A knaue, a raſcall, an eater of broken meates, a baſe, 
proud, ſhallow, beggerly, three ſhewted hundred pound, 
* filthy worlted- ſtocken knaue, a lilly liver'd action taking 

| ; naue, a whoreſon glaſſe-gazing ſuperfinicall rogue, one 
trunke inheriting ſlaue, one that would'ſt be a baud in way 
of good ſeruice, and art nothing but the compoſition of a 
* knaue, begger, coward, pander, and the ſonne and heire of a 

mungrell bitch, whom I will beate into clamorous whining, 
il thou deny the leaſt ſillable of the addition. 
Stew. What a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to raile on 
one that's neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 
Kent, What a brazen fac'ſt varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweſt me, is it two daies agoe ſince I beate thee, and tript 
vp thy heeles before the king? draw you rogue, for though 
tit be night the moone ſhines, ile make a ſop of the moone- 
* ſhine a' you, draw you whoreſon cullyonly barber-munger, 
draw. 
Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw you raſcall, you bring letters againſt the king, 
and take vanity the puppets part, againſt the royalty of her 
father, draw you rogue, or ile ſo carbonado your ſhankes, 
draw you raſcall, come your wayes. 

Stew. Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 

Kent. Strike Jou ſlaue, ſtand rogue, ſtand you neate aue, | 

ftrike, | | 

Stew, Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 
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Enter Edmund with his raßier drawne, Gloceſter, the Dude 
and Dutcheſſe. 


Baſt. How now, what's the matter? 
Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleaſe come, ile 
fleaſh you, come on yong maſter. 

Gloft. Weapons, armes, what's the matter here ? 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your lives, he dies that ſtrikes 
againe, what's the matter? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter, and the king. 

Dufte. What's your difference, ſpeake ? 

Stew. I am ſcarſe in breath my lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beſtir'd your valour, you 
cowardly raſcall, nature diſclaimes in thee, a taylor made 
Duke. Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a taylour make a man, 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a ſtone- cutter, or a painter could 
not haue made him ſo ill, though he had bene but two 
houres at the trade. 8 
Glo. Speake yet, how grew your quarrel! ; ? 

Stew, This ancient ruffian ſir, whole life I haue ſpar'd at 
ſute of his gray-beard. 

Kent, Thou whoreſon zed, thou vnneceſſary letter, my 
lord if you will giue me leaue, I will tread this vnboulted 
villaine into morter, and daube the wals of a iaques with him; 
ſpare my gray-beard you wagtaile ? 

Duke. Peace fir, you beaſtly knaue you haue no reverence 

Kent. Yes ſir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry? 

Kent. That ſuch a ſlaue as this ſhould weare a ſword, 
That weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like rats oft bite thoſe cords in twaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inlooſe ſmooth euery paſſion 
That in the natures of their lords rebell, 


Bring 
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Bring olle to ſtir, ſnow to their colder moods, 
Reneag, affirme, and turne their halcion beakes 
With every. gale and vary of their maſters, 
Knowing nought like daies but following, 
A plague vpon your epelipticke viſage, 
Smoile you my ſpeeches, as I were a foole ? 
Goole, if I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 
Ide ſend you cackling home to Camulet. 
Duke. What, art thou mad olde fellow ? 
Glaſt. How fell you out, ſay that? 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Then I and ſuch a knaue. 
Due. Why doſt thou call him knaue, what's his offence 3 2 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. 
Duke. No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers. 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plaine, 
I haue ſeene better faces in my time, 
Than ſtands on any ſhoulder that J ſee 
Before me at this inſtant. 
4+ Duke. This is a fellow, who hauing beene praiſd 
For bluntneſſe, doth affect a ſaucie ruffines, 
And conſtraines the garb quite from his nature, 
He cannot flatter he, he muſt be plaine, 
He muſt ſpeake truth, and they will take it ſo, 
If not hee's plaine, theſe kinde of knaues I know, 
Which in this plainneſſe harbour more craft, 
And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obſeruants, that ſtretch their duties nicely. 
Kent. Sir in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 
Vnder the allowance of your grand aſpect. 
Whoſe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Phebus front. 
Dukes What meanſt thou by this? 
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| Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you FT BEEP! 
ſo much; I know fit, I am no flatterer, he that beguild you 
in a plain accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part 1 
wil not be, thogh I ſhould win your dif ſpleafure to entreate 
me to it. 

Duke. What's the offence you gave him ? 
Stew. I neuer gaue him any, it pleaſd the king his maſter 
Very late to ſtrike at me vpon his miſconſtruction, 
When he coniunct and flattering his diſpleaſure 
Tript me behinde, being downe, inſulted, raild, 
And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that 
That worthied him, got praiſes of the king, 
For hitn attempting who was ſelfe ſubdued, 
And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me heere againe. 

Kent. None of theſe roges and cowards but 41ax is their 


Duke. Bring foorth the ſtockes ho? | (foole, 
You ſtubborne miſereant knaue, you vnreuerent bragart, 
Wee l teach you. 


Kent. I am too olde to learne, call not your ſtockes for me, 
I ſerue the king, on whoſe imploĩments I was ſent to you, 
You ſhould do fmall refpe&t, ſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter, 
Stopping his meſſenger. 
Duke. Fetch foorth the ſtockes ; as I haue life «hd honour, 
There ſhall he ſir till noone. 
Reg. Tilt noone, till night my lord, and all night too. 
Kent, Why madam, if I were your fathers dog, you could 
not vie me ſo, 
Reg. Sir, being his Ense, I will. 
| Duke. This is a fellow of the ſame nature, 
Our ſiſter ſpeakes off, come, bring away the ſtockes. 
N | Cleft, 


Tux HisroRY or Kine Lear: 


ch. Let me beſeech your grace not to do ſo, 
His fanlt is much, and the good king his maſter 
Will checke him for't ; your purpoſd low correction 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and temneſt wretches for pilfrings 
And moſt common treſpaſſes are puniſht with, 
The king muſt take it ill, that hee's ſo ſlightly valued 
In his meſſenger, ſhould haue him thus net. 
Duke, Ile anſwer that. 
Reg. My ſiſter may receiue it much more worſe, 
To haue her gentleman abuſed, aſſaulted 
For following her affaires, put in ls legs, 
Come my lord, away. Erir. 
Gloft, I am ſorry for thee friend, tis the dukes pleaſure, 
Whoſe diſpoſition all the world well knowes _ 
Will not be rubd nor ſtopt, Ile intreate for thee, . 
Kent. Pray you do not fir, I haue watcht and trauaild hard, 
Some time I ſhall ſleepe out, the reſt Ile whiſtle, 
A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 
Giue you good morrow. 


_ Gloft. The duke's too blame in this, coil be il tooke. 


Exit. 
Kent. Good king, that muſt approve the common faw, 
That out of heauens benediction comeſt 

To the warme ſunne. : 
Approach thou beacon to this vnder globe, 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 

Peruſe this letter, nothing almoſt fees my wracke 

But mifery, I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately bene informed 

Of my obſcured courſe, and ſhall finde time 

From this enormious ſtate, ſecking to giue 

Loſſes their remedies, all weary and ouer · watcht, 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 


This 
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This ſhamefull lodging ; fortune goodnight, 
Smile, once more turne thy wheele. He [leepes, 


Enter Edgar. 


Edgar. I hears my ſelfe proclaim'd, 

And by the happy hollow of a tree, 

Eſcapt the hunt, no port is free, no place 
That guard, and moſt vnuſall vigilence 

Doſt not attend my taking while I may ſcape, 
I will preſerue my ſelfe, and am bethought 
To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 

That euer penury in contempt of man, 
Brought neere to beaſt ; my face ile grime with filth, 
Blanket my loines, elfe all my haire with knots, 
And with preſented nakednes out-face 
The winde, and perſecution of the ſkie, 
The country giues me proofe and preſident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortified bare armes, 
Pins, wooden prickes, nailes, ſprigs of roſemary, 
And with this horrible obiect from low ſeruice, 
Poore pelting villages, ſheep-coates, and milles, 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, ſometime with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore Turlygood, poore Tom, 
That's ſomething yet, Edgar I nothing am. Exit. 


Enter Ki ng, and a Knight. 
Lear. Tis ftrange that they ſhould fo depart from hence, 


And not ſend backe my meſſenger. 


Knight. As I learn'd, the night before there was 
No purpoſe of his remove. . 
Kent. Haile to thee noble maſter. 
Lear. How, mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
: | fo Foole. 
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Foole. Ha, ha, looke, he weares crewell garters, 
Horſes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By the necke, munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs, when a man's ouer-luſty at legs, 
Then he weares wooden neather- ſtockes. 
Lear. What's he, that hath ſo much thy place miſtooke to 
ſet thee here ? 
Kent. It is both he and ſhe, your ſonne and daughter. 
Lear. No. 
Kent. Yes. | 
Lear, No TI ſay. 
Kent, I fay yea. 
3 Lear. No, no, they would not. 
3 Kent. Yes they haue. 
| Lear, By Jupiter 1 ſweare no, they durſt not do it, 
T hey would not, conld not do it, tis worſe then murder, 
To do vpon reſpect ſuch violent out- rage, 
Reſolue me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou maiſt deſerue, or they purpoſe this viage, 
Comming from vs. 
Kent. My lord, when at their home 
q I did commend your highneſle letters to them, 
P Ere I was rifen from the place that ſhewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a recking poſte, 
Stewd in his haſte, halfe breathleſſe, panting forth, 
4 From Gonorill his miſtris, ſalutations, 
I Delivered letters ſpite of intermiſſion, 
4 Which preſently they read; on whoſe contents 
© They ſummond yp their men, ſtraight tooke horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the leiſure 
Of their anſwer, gaue me cold lookes, 
And meeting heere the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome I perceiu'd had poiſoned mine, 


Being 
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Being the very fellow that of late 

Diſplaid ſo ſawcily againſt your highneſſe: 

Hauing more man then wit about me, drew, 

He raiſed the houſe with loud and coward cries, 
Your ſonne and daughter found this treſpaſſe worth 
This ſhame which here it ſuffers. 

Lear. O how this mother ſwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiſterica paſſio downe thou climing ſorrow, 

Thy element's below, where is this daughter? 

Kent. With the earle ſir within. 

Lear. Follow me not, ſtay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offence then what you ſ n of? 

Kent, No, how chance the king comes with ſo {mall a 

traine ? 

Foole. If thou hadſt beene ſet in the ſockes for that queſtion, 

thou hadſt well deſerued it. 

Kent. Why foole? 

Foole. Wee'l ſet thee to ſchoole to an ant, to teach thee 
ther's no labouring in the winter, all that follow their noſes, 
are led by their eyes, but blinde men, and there's not a noſe 
among a hundred, but can ſmell him that's ſtincking; let goe 
thy hold when a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaſt it 
breake thy necke with following it, but the great one that 
goes vp the hil, let Ai draw thee after, when a wiſe man 
giues thee better counſell, giue mee mine againe, I would 
haue none but knaves follow it, ſince a foole giues it. 


That fir that ſerues for gaine, 
And follewes but for forme; 
Will packe when it begins to raine, 
And leaue thee in the florme. 
But I will tarry, the facle will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man flie « 
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The knaue furnes foole that runnes away, 
The foole no knaue perdy. 


Kent. Where learnt you this foole ? 
Feole. Not in the ſtockes. 


Enter Lear and Gloceſter, 


Lear. Deny to ſpeake with me? th are ſicke, th'are weary, 
They traueld hard to night, meare iuſtice, 
I the images of reuolt and flying off, 
Fetch me a better anſwer. 
Gloſt. My deare lord, you know the fiery quality of the 
duke, how vnremoueable and fixt he is in his one courſe. 
Lear. Veangeance, death, plague, confuſion, what fiery 
quality; why Gleceſter, Gleceſter, ide ſpeake with the duke 
of Cornewall, and his wife. 
Gleft. I my good lord. (gather 
Lear. The king would ſpeake with Cornwall, the deare 
Would with his daughter ſpeake, commands her leruice, 
Fiery duke, tell the hot duke that Lear, 
No but not yet, may be he is not well, 
Infirmity doth till neglect all office, where to our health 
Is bound, we are not our ſelues, when nature being oppreſt, 
Commands the minde to ſuffer with the body ; ile forbeare, 
And am fallen out with my more headier will, 
To take the indiſpoſed and ſickly fit, for the ſound man, 
Death on my ſtate, wherefore ſhould he ſit here? 
This ate perſwades me, that this remotion of the duke and her 
| Is practiſe, onely giue me my ſeruant foorth ; 
Tell the duke and's wife, Ile ſpeake with them 
Now preſently, bid them come forth and heare me, 
Or at their chamber doore Ile beate the drum, 
Till it cry ſleepe to death. Ong | 
9 Gleft. 
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Slot. I would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear. O my heart! my heart. 

Foale. Cry to it nunckle, as the cockney did to the eeles, 
when ſhe put them vp i'th paſte aliue, ſhe rapt vm ath cox- 
combs with a ſticke, and cryed downe wantons, downe z twas 
her brother, that in pure kindneſle to his horſe, butterd bis 
hay. 


Enter Dule and Regan. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both, 
Duke. Haile to your grace. 
Reg. Tam glad to ſee your highneſſe. 
Lear. Regan, I thinke you are, I know what reaſon 
T haue to thinke ſo ; if thou ſhouldſt not be glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mothers toombe, 
Sepulchring an adultereſſe, yea, are you free? 
Some other time for that, beloued Regan, 
Thy ſiſter is naught, ö Regan ſhe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth'd vnkindneſſe, like a vulture heere. 
I can ſcarſe ſpeake to thee, thou't not beleeue, 
Of how depriued a quality, O Regan. 
Reg. J pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
You leſſe know how to value her deſert, 
Then ſhe to ſlacke her duty. 
Lear. My curſes on her. 
Reg. O ir, you are olde, | 
Nature on you ſtands on the very verge of ker confine, 
You ſhould be ruled and led by ſome diſcretion, 
That diſcernes your ſtare better then you your ſelfe, | 
Therefore I pray, that to our ſifter you do make returue, 
Say you haue wrongd her ſir. 
Lear. Aſke her forgiueneſſe, 
Do you marke how this becomes the houſe , 
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Deare daughter, I confeſſe that I am old, 
e is vnneceſſary, on my knees I beg, 
That you'l vouchſafe me rayment, bed and food. 
Reg. Good ſir no more, theſe are vnſightly tricks, 
Returne you to my ſiſter. 
Lear. No Regan. 
She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 
Lookt backe vpon me, ſtroke me with her tongue, 
Moſt ſerpent · like vpon the very heart, 
All the ſtor'd vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratefull top, 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamneſſe. 
Duke. Fie, fie fir. 
Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornfull eies, infect her beauty, 
You fen ſuckt fogs, drawne by the powerfull ſunne, 
To fall and blaſt her pride. 
Reg. O the bleſt gods, ſo will you wiſh on me, 
When the raſh mood 
Lear, No Regan, thou ſhalt neuer haue my curſe, 
The tender heſted nature ſhall not giue thee ore 
To harſhnes, her eies are fierce, but thine do comfort and 
not burn 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my traine, 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
And in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
Againſt my comming in, thou better knoweſt 
The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, 
Effects of curteſie, dues of gratitude, 
Thy halfe of the kingdome, haſt thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee endowed. 
Reg. Good fir to the purpoſe. 
Lear. Who put my man i'th ſtockes ? ? 
Duke. What trumpets that ? 
VoL. II. 5 1 Enter 
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Enter Steward. 
Reg. I know't my ſiſters, this approues her letters, 


That ſhe would ſoone be here, is your lady come? 


Lear. This is a ſlaue, whoſe eaſie borrowed pride 
Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 
Out varlet, from my ſight, | 

Duke. What meanes yonr grace? 


Enter Gonorill. 


Gon. Who ſtrucke my ſeruant? Regan, I haue good hope 
Thou didſt know ant. ; | 

Lear. Who comes here? O heavens! _ 
If you do lone olde men, if you ſweet {way alow 
Obedience, if your ſelues are old, make it your cauſe, 
Send downe and take my part; 


Art not aſham'd to looke vpon this beard ? 


O Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 
Gon, Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 


_ All's not offence that indiſcretion findes, 
And dotage tearmes ſo. 


Lear. O ſides, you are too tough, 
Will you yet hold ? how came my man i'th ſtockes! 
Duke. I ſet him there, but his owne diſorders 
Deſern'd much leſſe aduancement. 
Lear. You; did you ? 
Reg. I pray you father being weake, ſeeme ſo, 


If till the expiration of your moneth, 


You will returne and ſoiourne with my ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing halfe your traine, come then to me, 
I am now from home, and out of that prouiſion 
Which ſhall be needfull for your entertainment. 
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Lear. Returne to her, and fifty men diſmiſt ? 
No, rather I abiure all roofes, and chuſe 
To wage againſt the enmity of the ayre, 
To be a comrade with.the wolfe and owle, 
Neceſſities ſharpe pinch, returne with her: 
Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeſt borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and ſquire-like penſion beg, 
To keepe baſe life afoote ; returne with her? 
Perſwade me rather to be ſlaue and ſumpter 
To this deteſted groome. 

Gon. At your choiſe ſir. 

Lear, Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 
I will not trouble thee my childe, farwell, 
Wee'l no more meete, no more ſee one another, 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my bloud, my daughter, 
Or rather a diſeaſe that lies within my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine, thou art a byle, 
A plague ſore, an imboſſed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but Ile not chide thee, 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoote, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high iudging Toue, 
Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure, 
I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 
I and my hundred knights. 

Reg. Not altogether ſo fir, I looke not for you yet, 
Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 
Giue eare to my ſiſter, for thoſe 
That mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Muſt be content to thinke you are old, and ſo, 
But ſhe knowes what ſhe does. 

Tear. Is this well ſpoken now ? 
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Reg. I dare auouch it ſir, what fifty followers, 
Is it not well? what ſhould you need of more, 
Yea or ſo many, ſith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainſt ſo great a number, how in a houſe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. | 
Con. Why might not you my lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that ſhe cals ſeruants, or from mine? 

Reg. Why not my lord? if then they chaneſt to ſlacke you, 
We could controle them; if you will come to me, 
(For now I ſpie a danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fine and twenty, to no more 
Will I giue place or notice. 

Lear. I gaue you all, 

Reg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear. Made you my guardians, my 8 
But kept a reſeruation to be followed 
With ſuch a number, what, muſt I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan, ſaid you ſo? 

eg. And ſpeak't againe my lord, no more with me. 
Lear. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do ſeeme well - fauour'd 
When others are more wicked, not being the worſt, 
Stands in ſome ranke of praiſe, Ile go with thee, - 
Thy fifty yet doth double five and N 
And thou art twice her loue. 
Gon. Heare me my lord; 
What need you five and twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo ma 
Haue a command to tend you? 

Regan. What needs one? 

Lear. O reaſon not the deed, our baſelt * 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 5 
Allow not nature more khen nature needs, 1 
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wan life's as cheap as beaſts ; thou art a lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious, 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareſt, 
Which ſcarſely keepes thee warme, but for true need, 
You heauens-giue me that patience, patience I need, 
You ſee me heere (you gods) a poore old fellow, 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 

If it be you that ſtirres theſe daughters hearts 

Againſt their father, foole me not too much, 

To beare it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 


O let not womens weapons, water drops 


Staine my mans cheekes, no you vnnaturall hags, 
Iwill haue ſuch renenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall——1 will do ſuch things, 
What they are, yet I know not, but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth; you thinke ile weepe, 
No, ile not weepe, I haue full cauſe of weeping, 
But this heart ſhall breake in a thouſand flowes 
Ere ile weepe; 6 foole, I ſhall go mad. 
Exeunt Lear, Gloceſter, Kent, and Faole. 
Duke. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ſtorme. 
Reg. This houſe is little, the old man and his 1 
Cannot be well beſtowed. 
Con. Tis his owne blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 
Reg. For his particular, ile receiue him gladly, 
But not one follower. 
Duke. So J am purpoſd, where is my lord of Ghce/ter ? 


Enter Gloceſter. 
Reg. Followed the old man forth, he is return'd. 


Glo, The king is in high rage, and will I know not whether, 
Reg. Tis s good to giue him way, he leads himſelfe. 


K3 


— —— —— * br 


Gon. 


TRE HISTORY or KING LEAR. 


Gon, My lord, entreate him by no meanes to ſtay. 
Glo. Alacke, the night comes on, and the bleake windes 
Do ſorely ruſſell, for many miles about e s not a buſh, 
Reg. O ſir, to wilfull men, 
The iniuries that they themſelues procure, 
Muſt be their ſchoele-maſters, ſhut vp your doores, 
He is attended with a deſperate traine, 
And what they may incenfe him too, being apt, 
To haue his eare abuſed, wiſedome bids feare. 
Duke. Shut vp your doores my lord, *tis a wilde night, 
My * counſels well, come out ath ſtorme. 
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Exeunt omnes, 


Enter Kent and a Gentleman at ſeuerall doores. 


Kent. What's heere beſide foule weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, moſt vnquietly. 
Kent. I know you, where's the king? 
Gent, Contending with the fretfull element, 
Bids the winde blow the carth into the ſea, 
Or ſwell the curled waters boue the maine, 
That things might change or ceaſe, teares his white hairc, 
Which the impetuous blaſts with eieleſſe rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of, 
Striues in his little world of man to out-ſcorne, 
The too and fro conflifting winde and raine, 
This night wherein the cub-drawne beare would couch, 
The lyon, and the belly pinched wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes, 
And bids what will take all. 
Kent. But who is with him? 
Gent. None but the foole, who lab6urs to out. elt 
His heart ſtrooke iniuries. 
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Kent. Sir I do know you, 
And dare vpon the warrant of my arte, 
Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuiſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be couer'd | 
With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcatterd kingdom, who already wiſe in our negligence 
Have ſecret fee in ſome of our beſt ports, 
And are at point to ſhew their open banner, 
Now to you, if on my credite you dare build ſo farre, 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuſt report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding ſorrow 
The king hath cauſe to plaine ; 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from ſome knowledge and aſſurance, 
Offer this office to you. 
Gent. I will talke farther with Joy. 
Kent. No do not, 
For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall, open this purſe and take 
What it containes, if you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
As doubt not but you ſhall, ſhew her this ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is, 
That yet you do not know, fie on this ſtorme, 
I will go ſeeke the king. | | 
Gent, Giue me your hand, haue you no more to ay? ? 
Kent. Few words, but to effect more then all yet, 
That when we haue found the king, AGE AEIs 
le this . that, * that firſt lights TO 
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Enter Lear and Foole. 
Lear. Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 


- Your carterickes, and hircanios ſpout till you haue drench: 


The ſteeples, drownd the cockes, you ee and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt- currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunder -bolts, ſing my white head, 


And thou all ſhaking thunder, ſmite flat 


The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all germains ſpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. | 
Foole. O dane court ly water in a Fay houſe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore, 
Good nunckle in, and aſke thy daughters bleſſing, 
Here's a night pitties neyther wiſe mari nor foole. 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout raine, 
Nor raine, winde, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 
I taſke not you, you-elements with vnkindneſſe, 
I never gaue you kingdome, cald you children, | 
You owe me no ſubſcription ; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleaſure, here I ſtand your flaue, a poore, infirme, weake, and 
Deſpiſed old man, but yet I call you ſeruile 
Miniſters, that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyn'd 
Your high engendered battell n a head ſo old and white 


As this, O tis foule. 


Foole. He that has a houſe to put his bead in, has a . 


a peece, the codpeece that will houſe before the head, has 
| .-any'the head and he ſhall lowſe, ſo beggers marry many, the 
man that makes his toe, what he his heart ſhould make, ſhall 
haue a corne cry woe, and turne his ſleepe to wake, for there 


was neuer yet faire woman, but ſhe made mouthes in a glaſſe. 
Lear. No, I will be the Pans of all patience, 
J will 1 nothing, 


Ti 
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Enter Kent. 
ent- Who's there VV 8 


.  Foole, Marry heere 8 grace and a * pis, e a wilt 


3. a foole. 

Kent. Alaſſe ſir, ſit you heere ? 
Things that loue night, loue not ſuch nights as theſe ; 
The wrathfull ſkies gallow, the very wanderer of the 


Darke, and makes them keepe their caues, 


Since I was man, ſuch ſheetes of fire, 


Such burſts of horrid thunder, ſuch grones of 


Roring winde and raine, I nere remember 
To haue heard, mans nature cannot carry 
The affliction, nor the force, 

Lear. Let the great gads that keepe this dreadfull 
Thundring ore our heads, finde out their enemies now, 
Tremble thou wretch that haſt within thee 

Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of juſtice, 
Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur'd, and 
Thou ſimular man of vertue that art inceſtious, 


Caytiffe in peeces ſhake, that vnder couert 


And conuenient ſeeming, haſt practiſed on mans liſe, 
Cloſe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 


And cry theſe dreadfull ſummoners grace, 


I am a man more ſind againſt their ſinning. 


Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my lord, hard by "A 


Lear. My wit begins to turne, e 
Come on my boy, how doſt my boy, art cold 2 ? 


LJ am cold my ſelfe, where is this ſtraw my fallow, - 


| a is A. houell, ſome friendſhip will it lend you gainſt the tem- 
od peſt, repoſe you there, whilſt I to this hard houſe, more hard 
then is the ſtone whereof tis rais'd, which even but now de- 
manding after me, denide me to come in, returne and force 

their ſcanted curteſie. 


The 
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The king now beares, will be reuenged home; 
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The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, that can 

Make vilde things precious, come you houell poore, 
Foole and knaue, I haue one part of my heart 

That ſorrowes yet for thee, 

Foole. He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho the winde 
and the raine, muſt make content with his fortunes fit, for 
the raine, it raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good * come bring vs to this houell. 


Enter . and the baſtard with lights, 


Gleft. Alacke, alacke, Edmund I like not this 

Vonaturall dealing, when I deſired their leave 

That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 

The vſe of mine owne houſe, chargd me on paine 

Of their diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeake of him, 

Entreate for him, nor any way ſuſtaine him. 
Baſt. Moſt ſauage and vnnaturall, (the dukes, 
Gloft. Go too, ſay you nothing, there's a diuiſion betwixt 

And a worſe matter then that, I haue receined 

A letter this night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, 

I haue lockt the letter in my cloſet, theſe iniuries 


There's part of a power already landed, 
We muſt incline to the king, I will ele him, 
And priuily releeue him; go you and maintaine talke 
With the duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued; if he aſke for me, I am ill, and gone 
To bed, though I die for it, as no leſſe is threatned me, 
The king my old maſter muſt be releeued, there is 
Some ſtrange thing toward, Edmund, pray you be carefull. 
Exit. 
Baſt. This courteſie forbid thee, ſhall the duke inſtantly 
And of that letter to,. this ſeemes a faire deſeruing, (know, 
And 
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And muſt draw to me that which my father loſes, no leſſe 
Then all, then yonger riſes, when the old do fall. 
185 Exit. 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole, 


Kent. Here is the place my lord, good my lord enter, the 
tirrany of the open night's too ruffe for nature to endure. 
Lear. Let me alone. 
Kent. Good my lord enter. 
Lear, Wilt breake my heart ? 
Kent. I had rather breake mine owne, good my lord enter. 
Lear. Thou thinkſt tis much, that this crulentious ſtorme 
Inuades us to the ſkin, ſo tis to thee, 
But where the greater malady 1s fixt, 
The leſſer is ſcarſe felt, thou wouldſt ſhun a beare, 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, 
Thoud'ſt meete the beare i'th mouth, when the mind's free, 
The bodies delicate, the tempeſt in my minde, 
Doth from my ſences take all feeling elſe, 
Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude, 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it? but I will puniſh ſure; 
No I will weepe no more ; in ſuch a night as this! 
O Regan, Gonorill, your old kinde father 
Whoſe franke heart gaue you all, O that way madnefſe lies, 
Let me ſhunne that, no more of that. | 
Kent. Good my lord enter. 
Lear. Prethee go in thy ſelfe, ſeeke thy owne eaſe, 
This tempeſt will not giue me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but Ile go in, 
Poore naked wretches, where ſo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittileſſe night, 
How ſhall your houſe-leſſe heads, and vnfed ſides, 


Tour 
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Your loopt and windowed raggedneſſe defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyſicke pompe, 
Expoſe thy ſelfe co fecle what wretches feele, 
That thou maiſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the heauens more iuſt. 

Foole. Come not in Here nunckle, here Sa ſpirit, hel pe m4, 
help me. 

Kent. Giue me thy hand, who's to ? 

Foole. A ſpirit, he ſayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doſt grumble there | in the ſtraw? 
come foorth. | 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the 
ſharpe hathorne blowes the cold winde, goe to thy cold bed 
and warme thee. 

Lear. Haſt thou giuen all to thy two ry, and art 
thou come to this ? 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tom, dice the foule 
fiend hath led through fire, and throgh foord, and whirli- 
poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vader his 
pillow, and halters in his pue, ſet ratſbane by his pottage, 
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting horſe ouer 
four incht bridges, to courſe his owne ſhadow for a traitor, 
bleſſe thy five wits, Toms a cold, bleſſe thee from whirle- 
windes, ſtarre-bluſting, and taking, do poore Tom ſome cha- 
rity, whom the foule fiend vexes, there could I haue him 
now, and there, and there againe. 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this paſſe, | 
Couldſ thou ſaue nothing? didſt thou give them all? 

Foole. Nay he reſerued a blanket, elſe wee had beene all 
N 
Lear. Now all the plagues chat in the pendulous ayre 
Flang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 
N He hath no daughters ſir. 


Lear. 
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Lear. Death traitor, nothing could haue ſubdued nature, 
To ſuch a lowneſſe, but his vukinde daughters, | 
Is it the faſhion that diſcarded fathers, 

Should haue thus little mercy on their fleſh, 
[udicious puniſhment, twas this fleſh 

Begot thoſe pelicane daughters. 

/ Edg. Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill, a 10 lo lo. 

Foole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles and mad- 

men. 

Edg. Take heed of the foule fiend, obey thy parents, keepe 
thy words iuſtly, ſweare not, commit not with mans ſworne 
n ſet not thy ſweet heart on proud array; Toms a cold. 

Lear. What haſt thou beene? 

Edg. A ſeruingman, proud in heart and minde, that curlde 


my haire, wore gloues in my cap, ſerued the luſt of my miſtris 
heart, and did the ate of darkneſſe with her, {wore as many 


oaths as I ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweete face of 
heauen, one that ſlept in the contriuing of luſt, and wak't to 
do it, wine loned I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out 
paramord the Turtle, falſe of heart, light of eare, bloudy of 
hand, hog in ſloth, fox in ſtealth, wolfe in greedineſſe, dog 
in madneſſe, lyon in prey, let not the creeking of ſhooes, nor 
the ruſlings of ſilkes betray thy poore heart to women, keepe 
thy foote out of brothell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen 
from lenders booke, and defie the foule fiend, till through 
the hathorne blowes the colde winde, hay no on ny, dolphin 
my boy, my boy, ceaſe let him trot by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to Se” 2 
with thy vncouered body this extremity of the ſkies ; is man 
no more but this? conſider him well, thou oweſt the worme 
no ſilke, the beaſt no hide, the ſheep no wooll, the cat no 
perfume, he'rs three ones are ſophiſticated, thou art the thing 
it ſelfe, vnaccommodated man is no more but Lach a a 


bare 
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bare forked animal as thou art, off, off you leadings, come on 
be true. 

Foole. Prithee nunckle be content, this is a naughty night 
to ſwim in, now a little fire in a wilde field, were like an old 
lechers heart, a ſmall ſparke, all the reſt in body colde, looke 
here comes a walking lire. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


Edg. This is the foule fiend Sirberdegibit, he begins at 
eurfue, and walks till the firſt cocke, he gins the web, the 
pinqueuer the eye, and makes the hart lip, mildewes the white 
wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, ſwithald footed 
thrice the olde anelthu night moore and her nine fold bid her, 
O light and her troth plight and arint thee, with arint thee, 

Kent. How fares your grace ? 

Lear. What's he? 

Kent. Whoſe there? what iſt you ſeeke? 

Gloſs What are you there? your names. 

Ede. Poore Tom, that eates the ſwimming frog, the toads, 
the toade pold, the wall-wort, and the water, that in the 
fruite of his heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Fates cowdung for fallets, ſwallowes the old rat, and the 
ditch-dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the ſtanding poole, 
who is whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock-puniſht and 
| impriſoned, who hath had three ſutes to his backe, ſixe ſhirts 

to his body, horſe to ride, and weapon to weare. | 

But mice and rats, and ſuch ſmall deere, 

Hath beene Toms food for ſeuen long yeare. 

Beware my follower, peace ſnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Cloſt. What, hath your grace no better company? 

Edo. The prince of darknes is a - gentleman, mods hee's 
called, and ma hu 


Ghz 
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Culeſt. Our fleſh and bloud is growne ſo vilde my lord, that 
it doth hate what gets it. 


Edg. Poore Toms a colde. 

Cl. Go in with me, my duty cannot ſuffer to obey in al 
your daughters hard commands, though their iniunction be 
to barre my. doores, and let this tyranous night take hold vp- 


on you, yet haue I venter'd to come ſeeke you out, and bring 
you where both food and fire is ready. 


Lear. Firſt let me talke with this philoſopher ; 
What is the cauſe of thunder ? 
Kent. My good lord take his offer, go into the houſe, 
Lear. Ile talke a word with this moſt learned * what 
is your ſtudy? 
Edg. How to preuent the fiend, and to kill vermine, 
Lear. Let me aſke you one word in private. 


Kent. Importune him to goe my lord, his wits begin to 
vnſettle. 


Cl. Canſt thou blame him? 

His daughters ſeeke his death. O that good Kent, 

He ſaid it would be thus, poore baniſht man, 

Thou ſaiſt the king growes mad, ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoſt mad myſelfe; I had a ſonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he ſought my life 

But lately, very late, I lou'd him friend, 

No father his ſonne dearer, truth to tell thee, 

The greefe has craz'd my wits. 

What a night's this? I do beſeech your grace. 
Lear. O cry you-mercy noble philoſopher, your n 
Edg. Tom's a cold. 
Glee. In fellow there, into th' houell, keepe thee warme. 
Lear. Come, let's in all. 
Kent. This way my lord. 


Lar, With him I will keepe fill, with my philoſopher. 


Kent. 
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Kent. Good my lord ſooth him, let him take the fellow, 
Gloſt. Take him you on. | 
Kent. Sirra come on, go along with vs. 
Lear. Come good Atbenian. 
Gloft. No words, no words, huſh. 
Edg. Childe Row!/and, to the darke towne come, 

His word was {till fye, fo, and fum, 

I ſmell the bl 28 of a Britiſh man. 


Enter Cornwall and Baſtard. 


Corn. Iwill haue my revenge ere I depart the houſe. 
Baſt. How my lord I may be cenſured, that nature thus 
gives way to loyalty, ſome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn. I now perceive it was not altogether your brothers 
euil diſpoſition made him ſeeke his death, but a prouoking 
merit, ſet a worke by a reproueable badneſſe in himſelfe. 

Baſt. How malicious is my fortune, that I mult repent to 
bee iuſt ? this is the letter he ſpoke off, which approues him 
an intelligent partie to the aduantages of France, O heavens, 
that his treaſon were, or not I the detecter. 

Corn. Go with me to the dutches. 

Baſt. If the matter of this Paper be certaine, you haue 

mighty buſineſſe in hand. 
Corn. True or falſe, it hath made thee Earle of Glocefter, 
ſeeke out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our 
apprehenſion. | 

Baſt. If I ſinde him comforting the king, it will ſtuffe his 
ſuſpition more fully, I will perſeuere in my courſe of loyalty, 
thogh the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Cern. I will lay truſt vpon thee, and thou ſhalt finde a 
dearer father in my loue. Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Gloceſter, Lear, Kent, Foole, and Tom. 


Clit. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, 
I will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, I will 
not be long from you. 

Kent. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to impa- Wl | 
tience, the gods deſerue your kindneſſe. 1 
Edg. Fretereto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in the 
lake of darkneſſe, pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

Foole. Prethee nunckle tell me, whether a mad man may 
bee a gentleman or a yeoman. 

Lear. A king, a king, to haue a thouſand with red burn- 
ing ſpits come hiſſing in vpon them. 

Edo. The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Foolę. Hee's mad that truſts in the tameneſſe of a wolfe, a W | 
horſes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. | Wn 

Lear. It ſhall be done, I will arraigne them ſtraight, 1 
Come fit thou heere moſt learned iuſtice, 

Thou ſapient fir, ſit heere, now you ſhee foxes 


Edg. Looke where he ſtands and glars, wantſt thou eies at | x 

triall madam, come ore the broome Beſſy to me. 1 
Foole. Her boat hath a leake, and ſhe muſt not ſpeak, 9 

Why the dares not come ouer to thee. | 1 
Edg. The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a ; i 

©  nightingale, hoppedance c cries in Toms belly for two white * 
4 herring, | © 


Croke not blacke angell, I haue no food for thee. 1 
Kent. How do you fir ? ſtand you not ſo amaz'd, will you bi. 


1 lie downe and reſt vpon the cuſhions ? 1 | 
q Lear. Ne fee their triall firſt, bring in their evidence, thoft 1 
3 robbed man of iuſtice take thy place, and thou his yoke-fel- 1 
N low of equity, bench by his ſide, you are o' th commiſſion, | | 
© fit you too. if 


Yor Il. 8 . | 
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Ed. Let us deale iuſtly, ſleepeſt or wakeſt thou iolly ſhep. 
heard, thy ſheepe bee in the corne, and for one blaſt of thy 
minikin mouth, thy ſheepe ſhall take no harme, pur the cat 
is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firſt, tis Gonorill, J here take my oat} 
before this honourable aſſembly ſhe kickt the poore king her 
father. 

Foole. Come hither miſtreſſe, is your name Gonorill, 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

Foole. Cry you mercy, I tooke you for a ioynt ſtoole. 

Lear. And heres another whoſe warpt lookes proclaim- 
What ſtore her heart is made an, ſtop her there, 

Armes, armes, ſword, fire, corruption in the place, 
Falſe iuſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape ? | 

Edg. Bleſle thy fine wits. 

Kent. O pitty ſir, where is the patience now. 
That you ſo oft haue boaſted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part ſo much, 
They'l marre my counterfeting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-hart, ſee they barke at me. 
 Eag. Tom will throw his head at them, avant you cur. 
Be thy mouth or blacke or white, tooth that poiſons if it bite, 
maſtiue, gray-hound, mungrel, grim-hound, or ſpaniell, 
brach or him, bobtaile tike, or trundle-tatle, Tom will make 
thein weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, 
dogs leape the hatch, and all are fled, loodla doodla, come 
march to wakes, and faires, and market townes, poore Jom 
thy horne is dry. 

Lear. Then let them anotomize Regan, ſee what breeds 

about her, „ Shs 
Hart is there any cauſe in nature that makes this hardneſſe; 
You fir, Lentertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Gt, Qaely 


Tat Hisronv or Kine L EAR. 
Onely I do not like the faſhion of your garment ; you'l ſay 
They are Perſian attire, but let them be changed. 
Kent. Now good my lord lie here a while, 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the curtaines, 
fo, ſo, ſo, wer l go to ſupper in the moraing, ſo, ſo, fo. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


GEE. Come hither friend, where is the king my maſter ? 
Kent. Here ſir, but trouble him not, his wits are gone. 
Cg. Good friend, I prethee take him in thy armes, 
I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him, 
There is a litter ready, lay him in it, and driue towards 
Douer, friend, 6 


Where thou ſhalt meete both welcome and protection, F take 


vp thy maſter, 
If thou ſhouldſt dally halfe an houre, his life with thine, 
And all that offer to defend him, ſtand in aſſured loſſe, 
Take vp to keepe, and follow me that will to ſome prouiſio, 
Giue thee quicke conduct, 
Kent, Oppreſſed nature ſleepes, 
This reſt might yet haue balmed thy broken ſinewes, 
Which if conuenience will not allow, ſtand in hard cure, 
Come helpe to beare thy maſter, thou muſt not ſtay behinde. 
 Ghft. Come, come, away. Exil. 
Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 
We ſcarſely thinke our miſeries our foes. 
Who alone ſuffers, moſt i' th minde, 
Leaving free things and happy ſhowes behinde, 
But then the minde much ſufferance doth ore-ſkip, 
When griefe hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip : 
How light and portable my paine ſeemes now, 
When that which makes me bend, makes the king bow 
L 2 | He 
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He childed as I fatherd, Tom away, 

Marke the high noiſes, and thy ſelfe bewray, 

When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
In thy iuſt proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night, ſafe ſcape the king, 


| Lurke, lurke. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonorill, and Baſtard. 


Corn. Poſte ſ peedily to my lord your huſband, ſhew him 
©" this letter. 


The army of France is landed, ſeeke out the villaine Glceſter, 


Regan. Hang him inſtantly. 

Gon. Plucke out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure, Edmund keepe you our 
ſiſter company. The revenge we are bound to take vpon 
your traiterous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduiſe 
the duke where you are going to a moſt feſtuant preparation, 
wee are bound to the like, 

Our poſte ſhall be ſwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 


Farwell deare ſiſter, farwell my lord of Glocefter. 


How now, wheres the king ? 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. My lord of Claceſter hath conueyed him hence, 
Some fiue or ſixe and thirty of his knights hot queſtrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with ſome other of the lords de- 

pendants are gone with him towards Douer, where they boaſt 
to haue well armed friends. 

Corn. Get horſes for your miſtris. 

Gon. Farwell ſweete lord and ſiſter. 


2 


Exit Gon. and Baſt, 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go ſeeke the traitor Clocgſter, 
Pinion him like a theeke, bring him before vs, 
| . Thougli 
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Though we may not paſſe vpon his life 

Without the forme of iuſtice, yet our power 

Shall do a curteſie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controle ; who's there, rhe traitor ? 


Enter Gloceſter, brought in by two or three, 


Reg. Ingratefull fox tis he, 

Corn. Binde faſt his corky armes. 5 

Get. What meanes your graces, good my friends conſider, 
You are my gueſts, do me no foule play friends. 

Corn. Binde him I ſay. | 

Reg. Hard, hard, O filthy traitor |! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn, To this chaire binde him, villaine thou ſhalt find 

Gloft. By the kinde gods tis moſt my done, to plucke 
me by the beard. 

Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor, (fro my chin, 

Glaſt. Naughty lady, theſe haires which thou doſt cauiſh 
Will quicken and accuſe thee, I am your hoſt ; 
With robbers hands, my hoſpitable fauours 
You ſhould not ruffell thus, what will you do? 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from France ? 

Reg. Be ſimple anſwerer, for we know the truth, 

corn. And what confederacy haue you with the traitors 
lately footed in the kingdome ? 


ſpeak ? 

Gloſt. J haue a letter gueſſingly ſet downe, 
Which came from one that's of aneutrall heart, 
And not from one oppoſed. 

Corn, Cunning. 

Reg. And falſe. 

Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the king? 2 

L 3 


Reg. To whole hands haue you fn the lunaticke king, 
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Cat. To Dauer. | 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer ? waſt thou not charg'd at perill—. 
Corn. Wherefore to Dower ? let him firſt anſwer that. 
Gleft. I am tide toth ſtake, and I muſt ſtand the courſe. 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer ſir ? | 

Gloft. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruell nayles 


Plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce ſiſter 


In his aurynted fleſh raſh boriſn phangs, 

The ſea with ſuch a ſtorme of his lou'd head 
In hell blacke night endur'd, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the ſteeled fires, yet poore old heart, 
He holpt the heauens to rage, 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time, 
Thou ſhouldſt haue faid, good porter turn the key, 


All cruels elſe ſubſcrib'd, but I ſhall ſee 


The winged vengeance ouertake ſuch children. 
Corn. See't ſhalt thou neuer, fellowes hold the chaire, 


Vpon thoſe eies of thine, Ile ſet my foote. 


Gleft. He that will thinke to liue till he be old—— 
Giue me ſome helpe, 6 cruell, © ye gods! 

Reg. One fide will mocke another, tother to, 

Corn, If you ſee vengeance 

Seruant. Hold your hand my lord, 


I have ſeru'd you euer ſince I was a childe, (hold 


But better ſeruice haue I neuer done you, then now to bid you 
Reg. How now you dog. 2 
Ser. If you did weare a beard vpon your chin, ide ſhake it 


on this quarrell, what do you meane ? 


Corn. My villaine. Drau and fight. 
Ser. Why then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Reg. Giue me thy ſword, a peſant ſtand vp thus. 
| She takes a ſword, and run at him behinde. 
| "Sernant, 
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Seruant. Oh I am ſlaine my lord, yet haue you one eye left 
to ſee ſome miſchiefe on him, oh He dies. 
Corn. Leaſt it ſee more, prevent it, out vilde jelly, 

Where is thy Juſter now ? 

Gloſt. All darke and comfortles, wheres my ſonne Edmund? 
Edmund vnbridle all the ſparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
acte. 


Neg. Out villaine, thou calſt on him that hates thee, it | 


was hee that made the ouerture of thy treaſons to vs, who is 

too good to pitty thee. 
Gleſt. O my follies, then Edgar was abuſed, 

Kinde gods forgiue me that, and proſper him. 
Reg. Goe thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſmell his 
way to Douer, how iſt my lord? how looke you? 
Corn. I have receiued a hurt, follow me lady, 

Turne out that eyeleſſe villaine, throw this ſlaue vpon 

The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, vatimely 

Comes this hurt, giue me your arme. Exit. 
Seruant. Ile neuer care what wickedneſſe I do, 

If this man come to good. 


2 Seruant. If ſhe liue long, and in the * meet the old 


courſe of death, women will all turne monſters. 
1 Ser. Let's follow the old carle, and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogiſh madneſſe 
Allowes it ſelfe to any thing. 
2 Ser. Goe thou, ile fetch ſome flaxe and whites of egges 
to apply to his bleeding face, now heaven helpe him. Exit. 


Enter Edgar. 


Eds. Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn'd, 
Then {till contemn'd and flattered to be worſt, 
The loweſt and moſt deiected thing of fortune 
dan. Rill in erperzenee, liues not in feare, 
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The lamentable change is from the beſt, 

The worſt returnes to laughter, 

Who's here, my father poorely led, world, world, 6 world! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not yeeld to age. 


Enter Gloſter led by an olde man. 


Old man, O my good lord, I haue bene Fu 1 tenant, and 
your fathers tenant this foureſcore 
Gloſt. Away, get thee away, good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. 
Old man. Alacke ſir, you cannot ſee your way. 
Glot. J haue no way, and therefore want no eies, 
I fumbled when I ſaw, full oft tis ſeene 
Our meanes ſecure vs, and our meere defects 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare ſonne Edgar, 
'The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath, 
Might I but live to ſee thee in my tuch, 
Ide ſay I had eyes againe. 
Old man. How now, who's there? 
Edg. O gods, who iſt can ſay I am at the worlt, 
I am worſe then ere I was. 
Old man. Tis poore mad Tom. 
Edg. And worle I may be yet, the worſt is not, 
As long as we can ſay, this is the worſt. 
Old man. Fellow where goelt ? 
Gloft. Is it a begger man? 
Old man; Mad man and begger too. 
Slaft. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg, 
Ia the laſt nights ſtorme I ſuch a fellow ſaw, 
Which made me thinke a man a worme, my ſonne 
Came then into my minde, and yet my minde 


Was 


AY 
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Was then ſcarſe friends with him, I haue heard more ſince, 
As flyes are to'th wanton boyes, are we to' th gods, 
They bit vs for their ſport. 

Edg. How ſhould this be ? bad is the trade that muſt play 


the foole to ſorrow, angring it ſelfe and others ; bleſſe thee 
maſter. 


Glot. Is that the naked fellow? 

Old man, I my lord. 

Gleſt. Then prethee get thee gone, if for my ſake 
Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith' way to Dover, do it for ancient loue, 

And bring ſome covering for this naked ſoule, 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old man. Alacke fir he is mad. | 

Gloft. Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 

Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleaſure, 

Aboue the reſt, be gone. 

Old man. Ile bring him the beſt parrell that I haue, 

Come on't what will. 

Glo. Sirra, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poore Toms a colde, I cannot dance it farther, 

Cb. Come hither fellow. Mt 
Edg. Bleſſe thy ſweete eyes, they bleed. 0 
Glo. Knowſt thou the way to Douer ? I 
Edg. Both ſtile and gate, horſe- way, and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene ſcard out of his good wits, 

Bleſſe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fine fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luſt, as Obidicut, Hobbididence prince of dumbneſſe, 
Mahu of ſtealing, Modo of murder, Stiberdigebit of | 
And Mohing who ſince poſſeſſes chambermaids | 
And waiting women, ſo, bleſſe thee maſter, 


Gl. 
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Gh. Here take this purſe, thou whom the heauens plagues 
Hane humbled to all ſtrokes, that I am wretched, makes thee 


The happier, heauens deale fo ſtill, 
Let the ſuperfluous and luſt-dieted man 
That ſtands your ordinance, that will not ſee 
Becauſe he doth not feele, feele your power quickly, 
So diſtribution ſhould vnder exceſſe, 
And each man haue enough : doſt thou know Dover i 9 
Edg. 1 maſter. 
Glo. There is a cliffe, whoſe high and | bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe, 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And ile repaire the miſery thou doſt beare, 
With ſomething rich about me, 
From that place ſhall I no leading need. 
Edg. Giue me thy arme, poore Tom ſhall lead thee. 


Enter Gonorill and Baftard. 


Gon. Welcome my lord, I maruaile our milde huſband 


Not met vs on the way: now, where's your maſter ? 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. Madame within, but neuer man ſo chang'd I tolde 
him of the army that was landed, he ſmiled at it, I told him 
you were coming, his anſwer was, the worſe ; of Glotzrs 
treachery, and of the loyall ſeruice of his ſonne, when I en- 
formd him, then he cald me ſot, and told me I had turnd 
the wrong ſide out, what hee ſhould moſt deſire, ſeemes plea - 


ſant to him, what like offenſiue. 
Con. Then ſhall you go no further. 
It is the cowiſh curre of his ſpirit 
That dares not vndertake, heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anſwer, our wiſhes on the way 


May 
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May proue effects, backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers, 

I muſt change armes at home, and giue the diſtaffe 

Into my huſbands hands; this truſty ſeruant 

Shall paſſe between vs, ere long you are like to heare 

If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 

A miſtreſſes coward, weare this ſpare ſpeech, 

Decline your head: this kiſſe if it durſt ſpeake, 

Would ſtretch thy ſpirits vp into the ayre; 

Conceiue, and faryewell, 
Baft. Yours in the rankes of death. 
Gon. My moſt deare Gloſter, to thee womans ſeruices are 

My foote vſurpes my head, (due, 
Stew. Madame, heere comes my lord. Exit Steward. 
Gon, I haue bene worth the whiſtle. | 8 


Enter the Duke of Albeney. 
Alb. O Gonorill, you are not worth the duſt which the 
Blowes in your face, I feare your diſpoſition, (winde 


That nature which contemnes it origin, 
Cannot be bordered certaine in it ſelfe, | | 
She that her ſelfe will (liver and diſbranch — 
From her materiall ſap, perforce muſt wither, | { 
And come to deadly vſe. | 
Gon. No more, the text is fooliſh. h 
Alb. Wiſedome and goodneſſe to the vilde ſeeme vide, | il 
Filths ſauour but themſelues, what haue you done? h 
Tygers, not daughters, what haue you perform'd? 9 
A father, and a gracious aged man, | 2) 
Whoſe reverence the head-lugd beare would licke; ET 41 | 
Moſt barbarous, moſt degenerate haue you madded; | 
Could my good brother ſuffer you todo it?e | 
A man, a prince, by him ſo beneflicted, 5 
9 . 5 li 
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If that the heauens do not their viſible ſpirits 

Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 

Humanly muſt perforce prey on it ſelfe, like monſters of the 
deepe. 

Gon. Milke liuer'd man, 

That beareſt a cheeke for blowes, a head for wrongs, 

Who haſt not in thy browes an eie deſeruing thine honour, 

From thy ſuffering, that not know'ſt fooles, do theſe — 

ity 

Who wn puniſht ere they hane done their miſchiefe, 

Where's thy drum? France ſpreds his banners in our noiſeleſſe 

Land, with plumed helme thy ſlaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits (till and Cries 

Alacke, why does he ſo ? 

Alb. See thy ſelfe diuell, proper e ſeemes not in 
the fiend, ſo horrid as in woman. 

Con. O vaine foole. | 

Alb. Thou chang'd and ſelfe-couerd thing, for ſhame 

Be- monſter not thy feature, wer't my fitneſſe 

To let theſe hands obey my bloud, _ 

They are apt enough to diſlecate and teare 

Thy fleſh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gon. Marry your man-hood now—— 


Enter a Gentleman. 


| Alb. What newes? 
Cent. O my good lord, the duke of Cornwalls dead, ſlaine 
by his ſeruant, going to put out the oor eie of Gloſter. 
Alb. Glofters eyes? 
Gen. A ſeruant that he bred, thrald SE remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the ate, bending his ſword 
To his greas maſter, who thereat enraged, 


Flew 


TRE HisTory or KING LEAR. 


Flew on him, and amongſt them feld him dead, 
But not without that harmfull ſtroke, 
Which ſince hath pluckt him after. 
Alb. This ſhewes you are aboue your iuſtices, _ 
That theſe our neather crimes ſo ſpeedily can venge. 
But oh poor Glecefter, loſt he his other eye? 
Gent, Both, both my lord, this letter madam craues a 
ſpeedy anſwer, tis from your ſiſter, 
Gon. One way I like this well, 
But being widow, and my Gloceſter with her, 
May all the building on my fancie plucke, 
Vpon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not ſo tooke, . 
lle reade and anſwer, Exit. 
Alb. Where was his ſonne when they did take his eies ? 
Gent. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb. He is not here. | 
Gent. No my good lord, I met him backe againe. 
Alb. Knowes he the wickedneſle ? 
| Gent. I my good lord, twas he inform'd againſt him, | | 
And quit the houſe on purpoſe, that their puniſhment | 
Might haue the freer courſe. 
Alb. Glocefter, I line to thanke thee for the loue | 
Thou ſhewedſt the king, and to reuenge thy eyes; | | 
Come hether friend, tell me what more thou knoweſt. 
Exit. | 
| 


Enter Kent PR a W 


Kent. Why the king of France is ſo ſuddenly * back, 

Know you the reaſon ? | 
Gent. Something he left imperfeſt i in the ſtate, which ſince 
his comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the king- | | 
dom, fo much feare and danger that his perſonall returne was | i 
moſt required and neceſſary. „„ nn nt 4 | 
| Kent: | 
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Rent. Who hath he left behinde him, generall ? 
Gent. The marſhall of France, monſieur La Far. 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonſtra. 
tion of griefe ? 
Gent. I ſay ſhe tooke them, read them in my des 
And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it ſeemd ſhe was a queen ore her paſſion, 
Who moſt rebell-like, ſought to be king ore her. 
Kent. O then it moued her. | 
Gent. Not to a rage, patience and ſorrow ſtreme, 
Who ſhould expreſſe her goodlieſt, you haue ſeene 
Sun - nine and raine at once, her ſmiles and teares, 
Were like a better way, thoſe happy ſmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip, ſeeme not to know 
What gueſts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from diamonds dropt; in briefe, 
Sorrow would be a rarity moſt beloued, 
If all could ſo become it. 
Kent. Made ſhe no verball queſtion | ? 
Gent. Faith once or twice ſhe heau'd the name of father 
Pantingly foorth, as if it preſt her heart, 
Cried ſiſters, filters, ſhame of ladies ſiſters ; 
Kent, father, ſiſters, what ith ſtorme ith night, 
Let pitty not be beleeu'd, there ſhe ſhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes, 
And clamour moiſtened her, then away ſhe ſtarted, 
To deale with griefe alone. 
Kent. It is the ſtars, the ſtars abone vs, gouern our conditions, 
Elſe one ſelfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iſſues ; you ſpoke not with her ſince 2 
Gent. No. . 
Kent. Was this before the king returnd : 
Bent. No, ſince. 
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Kent. Well fir, the poore diſtreſſed Lear's ith towne, 
Who ſometime in his better tune remembers 
What we are come about, and by no meanes will yeeld to 
ſee his daughter. 
Gent. Why good fir ? 
Kent. A ſoueraigne ſhame ſo elbowes bim, his own un- 
kindnes 
That ſtript her from his benediction, turn'd her 
To forraine caſualties, gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; theſe things ſting his minde 
So venomouſly, that burning ſhame detaines him from Cordelia, 
Cent. Alacke poore gentleman, 
Kent. Of Albanics and Cornwals powers you heard not? 
Gent. Tis ſo they are afoote. 
Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maſter Lear, 
And leaue you to attend him, ſome deare cauſe 
Will in concealement wrap me vp a while, 
When I am knowne aright you ſhall not greeue, 
Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along with me. 


Exit, 


Enter Cordelia, Doctor, and others, 


Tor. Alacke tis he, why he was met euen now, 

As mad as the vent ſea, ſinging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds, 
Wich hor-docks, hemlocke, nettles, coockow- . 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

la our ſuſtaining, corne, a century is ſent foorth, 

Search euery acre in the high growne field, 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wiſedome do 


In the reſtoring his bereaued ſence? he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth, 


Docb. 
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Doct. There is meanes madame, 
Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The which he lackes, that to prouoke in him 
Are many ſimples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 

Cord. All bleſt ſecrets, all you vnpubliſkt vertues of the 

earth, | 

Spring with my teares, be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diſtreſſe, ſeeke, ſeeke for him, 
Leaſt his vngouernd rage diſſolue the life, 
That wants the meanes to leade it. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſen. Newes madam, the Britiſh powers are marching 
hetherward. 
Cord, Tis knowne before, our preparation ſtands 
In expectation of them, © deare father, 
It is thy buſineſſe that I go about, therefore oreat France, 
My mourning and important teares hath pittied, 
No blowne ambition doth our armes inſite, 
But loue, deare-loue, and our aged fathers right, 
Soone may I heare and fee him. Exit. 


Enter Regan and Steward. 


Reg. But are my brothers powers ſet foortn? 
Stew. I madam, | 
Reg. Himſelfe in perſon ? 
Stew, Madam with much ado, your ſiſter's the better ſoldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady at home? 
Stew. No madam. 
Reg. What might import my ſiſters letter to him ? 
Stew. I know not lady. 
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Reg. Faith he is poſted hence on a ſerious matter, 
It was great ignorance, Clocęſters eies being out, 
To let him liue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againſt vs, and now I thinke is gone, 
In pitty of his miſery to diſpatch his nighted life, 
Moreouer to deſerie the ſtrength of the army. 

Stew. I muſt needs after him with my letters. 

Reg. Our troope ſets foorth to morrow, ſtay with vs, 
The wayes are dangerous, 


Stew. I may not madam, my lady charg'd my dutie in 


this buſineſſe. 

Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? might not you 
Tranſport her purpoſes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, Ile loue thee much, 
Let me vnſeale the letter. 

Stew, Madam Ide rather 
Reg. I know your lady does not loue her huſband, 
I am ſure of that: and at her late being heere 
She gaue ſtrange aliads, and moſt ſpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, I know you are of her boſome. 

Stew. I madam. 

Reg. 1 ſpeake in vnderſtanding, for I know't, 
Therefore I do aduiſe you take this note : 
My lord is dead, Edmund and I have talkt, 
And more conuenient is he for my hand, 
Then for your ladies : you may gather more, 
If you do finde him, pray you giue him this, 
And when your miſtris heares thus much from you, 
I pray deſire her call her wiſedome to her, ſo farewell, 
If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor, 
Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 


Vol.. II. M Stew, 
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Ste. Would I could meet him madam, I would ſhew 
What lady I do follow. 


Reg. Fare thee well. Exit. 


Enter Glofter and Edmund. 


Glo. When ſhall we come to'th top'of that ſame hill ? 
Edg. You do climbe it vp now, locke how we labour? 
Glo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 
Edg. Horrible ſteepe : hearke, do you heare the ſea ? 
Glo. No truly. 
Edg. Why then your other ſenſes grow imperfect 

By your eies anguiſh. 
Glo, So may it be indeed, 


| Methinkes thy voice is altered, and thou ſpeakfl 


With better phraſe and matter then thon didft. 
_ Edg. Ware much deceiued, in nothing am I * 
But in my garments. 

Glo. Me thinkes y'are better ſpoken. 

Edg. Come on fir, here's the place, ſtand gin, how fearful! 
And dizy tis to caſt ones eyes ſo low: 
The crowes and choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew ſcarſe ſo groſſe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers ſampire, dreadfull trade, 
Me thinkes he ſeemes no bigger then his head: 
The fiſhermen that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like mice ; and yon tall anchoring barke 
Diminiſht to her cocke ; her cocke aboue 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſight. The murmuring furge, 
That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 
Cannot be heard: it is ſo hie Ile looke no more 
Leaſt my braine turne, and the deficient ** 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo. Set me where you ſtand. | 
Fag. 
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Edg. Giue me your hand: you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge; for all beneath the moone 
Would I not leape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend's another purſe, in it a iewell 

Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and gods 
Proſper it with thee : go thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo. With all my heart. 

Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his diſpaire, tis done to 

cure it, 

Glo. O you mighty gods, 

This world I do renounce, and in your ſights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off, 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 

To quarrell with your great oppoſeleſſe wils, 
My ſnuffe and loathed part of nature ſhould 
Burne it ſelfe out: if Edgar live, O bleſſe, 
Now fellow fare thee well. He falles 

Edg. Gon ir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceite 
may rob the treaſury of life, when life it ſelfe yeelds to the 
theft: had he bene where he thought, by this thought had 
bene paſt : aline or dead? ho you fir, heare you fir, ſpeake, 
thus might hee paſſe indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye. 

Edg. Hadſt thou bene ought but goſmore feathers ayre, 
So many fadome downe precipitating, 

Thou hadſt ſhinerd like an egge, but thou doſt breath, 
Haſt heauy ſubſtance, bleedit not, ſpeakſt, art found : 
Ten maſts at each make not the altitude, 

Which thou haſt perpendicularly tell, 

Thy lifes a miracle, ſpeake yet againe. 
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Glo. But haue I fallen or no? 

Edg. From the dread ſummons of this chalkie borne, 
Looke vp a hight ; the ſhrill gorg'd larke ſo farre 
Cannot be ſeene or heard, do but looke vp. 

Sb. Alacke, I haue no eyes: 
Is wretchedneſſe depriu'd that benefite 
To end it ſelfe by death? Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme: 

Vp, ſo, how feele you your legges ? you ſtand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. | 

Edg. This is aboue all ſirangeneſſe : : 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffe, what _ was that 
Which parted from you ? | 

Glo. A poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edg. As I ſtood heere below, methought his eyes 
Were too full moones; a had a thouſand noſes, 
Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridged ſea. 

It was ſome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleereſt gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoſlibilities, haue preſerued thee. | 
Glo, I do remember now, henceforth Ile beare 
Affliction till it do cry out it ſelfe 
Enough, enough, and dye : that thing you ſpeake of, 
I tooke it for a man: often would he ſay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 
Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts : but who comes 
heere, 
The ſafer ſenſe will nere accommodate his maiſter thus. 
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Enter 
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Enter Lear mad. 


Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the 
ng himſelfe. | 

' Edg. O thou ſide piercing ſight. 

Lear. Nature is aboue art in that reſpect, ther's your 
preſſe-money. That fellow handles his bow like a crow- 
keeper, draw me a clothiers yard. Looke, looke, a mouſe ;- 
peace, peace, this toſted cheeſe will do it. Ther's my gantlet, 
Ile proue it on a gyant, bring vp the browne bils. O well 
flowne birde in the ayre. Hagh, give the word. 

Edg. Sweet margerum. 

Lear, Paſſe. 

Gh. I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha Gonorill, ha Regan, they flatter'd me like a dogge, 
and told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black 
ones were there; to ſay I and no to all I ſaide: I and no too 
was no good diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, 
and the wind to make me chatter, when the thunder would 
not peace at my bidding, there I found them, there I ſmelt 
them out : goe too, they are not men of their words, they 
told mee I was euery thing, tis a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 
Ct. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, iſt 
not the king ? 5 

Lear. I, euery inch a king: when I do ſtare ſee how the 
ſubiect quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy cauſe, 
adulterie ? thou ſhalt not dye for adultery : no, the wren goes 
toot, and the ſmall guilded flye do letcher in my ſight ; let 
copulation thriue. For Glgſters baſtard ſon was kinder to his 
father then my daughters got tweene the lawfull ſheets, toot 
luxury, pell mell, for I want ſouldiers. Behold yon ſimpring 
dame, whoſe face between her forkes preſageth ſnow, that 
minces vertue, and do ſhake the head, heare of pleaſures 
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name to fichew, nor the ſoyled horſſe goes toot with a more 
riotous appetite : downe from the waſte they are centaures, 
though women all aboue, but to the girdle do the gods in- 
| herit, beneath is all the fiends, theres hell, theres darkneſſe, 
theres the ſulphury pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, conſum- 
mation, fie, fie, fie, pah, pah : gine mee an ounce of ciuet, 


good apothecary, to ſweeten my imagination, ther's money 
for thee, 


Glo O let me kiſſe that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe it firſt, it ſmels of mortality. 

Glo. O ruin'd peece of nature, this great world ſhold ſo 
weare out to naught, do you know me? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well enough, doſt thou ſquiny 
on me: no, do thy worſt blinde Cupid, Ile not loue : read 
thou that challenge, marke the penning on't. 

Glo. Were all the letters ſuns I could not ſee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and my hart 
breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the caſe of eyes. 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me? no eyes in your head 
nor money in your purſe ? your eyes are in a heauy caſe, your 
purſſe in a light; yet you ſee how this world goes? 

Glo. I ſee it feelingly. 

Lea. What art mad? a man may ſee how the world goes 
with no eyes. Locke with thy eares, fee how yon juſtice 
railes vppon yon ſimple theefe : hearke in thy eare, handy 
dandy, which is the theefe, which is the juſtice, Thou haſt 
ſeene a farmers dogge barke at a begger, 

. ©: 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? there thon 
mightſt behold the great image of authoritie, a dogge, ſo bad 
in office, Thou raſcall beadle hold thy bloody hand; why 


doſt 
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doſt thou laſh that whore ? ſtrip thine owne backe, thy blood 
hotly luſts to vſe her in that kind for which thou whipſt her. 
The vfurer hangs the cozener, through tattered ragges ſmall 


vices do appeare, robes and furd-gownes hides all. Get thee 


glafſe eyes, and like a ſcuruy politician, ſeeme to ſee the things 
thou doeſt not; no, now pull off my boots, harder, harder, 
ſo, 
Edg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reaſon in madneſſe. 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes; I 
know thee well enough, thy name is Gleſter, thou muſt be 


patient, we came crying hither : thou knowſt the firſt time 


that we ſmel the aire, we waile and cry. 
thee, marke me, 
Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 
Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to 
this great ſtage of fooles : this a good blocke. It were a de- 
licate ftratagem to ſhoot a troope of horſe with fell, and when 


I haue ſtole vpon theſe ſonnes in a, then Kill, kill, kill, 
kill, kill, kill. 


I will preach to 


Enter three Gentlemen. 
Gent. O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs. 


Lear. No reſcue, what a priſoner ? I am eene the naturall 


foole of fortune: vſe me well, you ſhall haue a ranſom. Let 
me haue a chirurgeon, I am cut to'th braines. 
Gent. You ſhall haue any thing. | 
Lear. No ſeconds, all my ſelfe: why this would make a 


man of ſalt to vſe his eyes for garden water - pottes, I and yg 
autumnes duſt. 


Gent. Good fir. 
Lear. I will dye brauely like a bridegroome, What, I will 


bee iouiall: come, come, Iam a king my maſters, know you 
that ? 
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Gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 
Lear. Then theres life int, nay if you get it you ſhall pet it 


with running; Exit King running. 


Gent. A ſight moſt pittifull in the meaneſt wretch, paſt 


: ſpeaking of in a king: thou haſt one daughter who redeemes 


nature from the generall curſe which twaine hath brought her 
to. | 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir ſpeed you, what's your will? 

Edg. Do you heare ought of a battell toward? 

Gent. Moſt ſure and vulgar, every ones heares 


That can diſtinguiſh ſenſe. 


Edg. But by your fauour, how neeres the other army! 
Gent. Neere and on ſpeed for't, the maine deſcries, 


Stands on the hourely thoughts 


Edg. I thanke you ſir, thats all. 
Cent. Though that the queene on ſpecial cauſe i is heere, 


His army is mou'd on. 


Edg. I thanke you ſir. 2 Bait; 
'Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 


Let not my worſer ſpirit tempt me againe, 


To dye before you pleaſe. 
Edg. Well pray you father. 
Glo. Now good fir what are you. 
Edg. A moſt poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 


Who by the art of knowne and feeling ſorrowes 


Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 
Ile leade you to ſome biding. 
'Gloft. Hearty thankes, the ww and the bern of 


mme to boot, to * 


Enter 
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Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize, moſt happy; that eyles head of 
thine was firſt framed fleſh to raiſe my fortunes. Thou moſt 
vahappy traitor, briefely thy ſelfe remember, the {word is out 
that muſt deſtroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ſtrength enough to't. 
Stew. Wherefore bolde pezant darſt thou ſupport a pub- 
liſht traytor, hence leaſt the infection of his fortune take like 
hold on thee, let go his arme. 
Edg. Chill not let go ſir without cagion. 
Stew. Let go ſlaue, or thou dieſt. 
Edg. Good gentleman goe your gate, let poore wales paſſe : 
and chud haue beene zwaggar'd out of my life, it would not 
haue bene zo long by a vortnight : nay come not neere the 
olde man, keepe out cheuore ye, or ile try whether your 
coſtard or my bat be the harder, chill be plaine with you. 


Stew. Out dunghill. _ They fight. 
Edg. Chil pick your teeth zir, come no matter for your 
faines. 


Stew. Slaue thou haſt naine me, villaine take my purſe : : 
If ever thou wilt thriue, bury my body, 
And giue the letters which thou findſt about me 
To Edmund earle of Gleter, ſeeke him out, vpon | 
The Briti/h party: © vatimely death! death. He dyes. 
Edg. I know thee well, a ſeruiceable villaine, 
As dutious to the vices of thy miſtris, 
As badneſſe would defire. 
Glo. What is he dead? 
- Edg. Sit you downe father, reſt you, | Lone ſee his pockets, 
Theſe letters that he ſpeakes of may be my friends, 
| Hee's dead, I am onely ſorry he had no other deathſman. 
Let vs ſee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not, 


To 
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To know our enemies minds wee'd rip their hearts, 
Their papers is more lawfull. 


A Letter. 


Let your reciprocall vowes be remembred, 

You haue many opportunities to cut him off. 

If your will want not, time and place will be fruitfully efered. 

There is nothing done: if he returne the conqueror, 

Then am I the priſoner, and his bed my iayle, 

| From the loath'd warmth wheresf deliver me, 

And ſupply the place for your labour. 

Iour wife (ſo I would ſay) and your affectionate ſeruant, 

Conorill. 


Edg. O vndiſtinguiſht ſpace of womans wit, 
A plot vpon her vertuous huſbands life, 
And the exchange my brother : heere in the ſands 
Thee Ile rake vp, the poſt vnſanctified 
Of murtherous letchers, and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ſtrike the ſight 
Of the death practiſd duke, for him tis well, 
That of his death and buſineſſe I can tell. 

Glo. The king is mad, how ſtiffe is my vilde ſenſe, 
That J ſtand vp, and haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge ſorrowes, better I were diſtract, 
So ſhould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes, 
And woes by wrong imaginations, loſe 
The knowledge of themſelues. | 

NO 5 A drumme afarre off. 

Edg. Giue me your hand: „ 
Farre off methinkes J heare the beaten drum. 
Come father Ile beſtow you with a friend. Exit. - 


Enter 


Tur HisToxy or Kino Lear. 
Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Doctor. 5 | 
Cor. O thou good Kent, * 

How ſhall Iliue and worke to match thy goodneſſe, 

My life will be too ſhort, and euery meaſure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg'd madam is ore- paid, 

All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 

Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 

Cor. Be better ſuited, ” 85 

Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer houres, 

I prethee put them off. 

Kent. Pardon me deere madam, 
Vet to be knowne ſhortens my made intent, 

My boone I make it that you know me not, 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

Cor. Then be it ſo: my lord how does the king, 
Dact. Madam eepes ſtill. 
Cor. O you kinde gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature, 

The vntun'd and hurrying ſenſes, O winde vp, 

Of this childe-changed father. 

Doct. So pleaſe your maieſty we may wake the king 

He hath ſlept long. 

Cor. Be gouern'd by your knowledge, and proceede 

Ith ſway of your owne will: is he array'd ? 

Doct. I madam, in the heauineſſe of his lleepe, 

We put freſh garments on him, 

Kent. Good madam be by when we do awake him, 

I doubt not of his temperance, 1 
Cor, Very well. 
De, Pleaſe you draw neere: louder the mulicke there. Will 
Cor. O my deere father, Wil 

Reſtoration hang * medicine on my lippes, 


Ab eas romeo terns nent 
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And let this kiſſe repaire thoſe violent harmes 
That my two ſiſters haue in thy renerence made. 
Kent. Kinde and deere princeſſe. 
Cor. Had you not bin their father, theſe white flakes 
Had challeng'd pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expoſd againſt the warring windes, 
To ſtand againſt the deepe dread bolted thunder, 
In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke | 
Of quicke croſle lightning, to watch poore Per du, 
With this thin helme? mine injurious dogge, 
Though he had bit me, ſhould haue ſtood that night 
Againſt my fire, and waſt thou faine (poore father) 
To houill thee with ſwine and rogues forlorne, 
In ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alacke, 
Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, 
Had not concluded all, He wakes, fpeake to him. 
Do#t. Madam do you, tis fitteſt. 
C. How does my royal lord ? how fares your maicſty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a'th grane, 
Thou art a ſoule in bliſſe, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do ſcald like molten lead. | 
Cor. Sir, know ye me? 
Lear. Vare a ſpirit I know, when did you dye ? 
Gor. Still, fill, farre wide. 
DoF. He's ſcarſe awake, let him alone e | 
Lear. Where haue I bin? where am I? faire day light! 
IJ am mightily abuſd; I ſhould ene dye with pity 
To ſee another thus. I know not what to ſay: 
I will not ſweare theſe are my hands, let's ſee, 


I feele this pin pricke, would I were aſſur d of my condition, 


Cor. O looke vpon me fir, 
And hold your hands in benediction ore me, 
No ſir, you muſt not kneele, 
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Lear. Pray do not mocke me: 
Jam a very fooliſh fond olde man, 
Foureſcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 
I feare I am not perfect in my minde. 
Me thinkes I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Vet] am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the {kill J haue 
Remembers not theſe garments : nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laſt night. Do no laugh at me, 
For (as I am a man) I thinke this lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And ſo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet? yes faith: I pray weepe not, 
If you haue poiſon for me I will drinke it : 
I know you do not lone me, for your ſiſters 
Haue (as I do remember) done me wrong, 
You haue ſome cauſe, they haue not. 

Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. 

Lear. Am I in France? 

Kent. In your one kingdome ſir. 

Lear. Do not abuſe me. 

DoF. Be comforted good madame, the great rage you ſee 
is cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the 
time hee has loſt ; deſire him to goe in, trouble him no more 
till further ſetling. 

Cer. Wilt pleaſe your highneſſe walke? 

Lear. You muſt beare with me: 

Pray now forget and forgiue, 
J am olde and fooliſh. 


\ 


Exeunt. 

Manet Kent and Gentleman. 

Gen. Holds it true ſir that the duke of Cornwall was ſo 
ſlaine ? 


Kent, Moſt certaine fir, 
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Gent, Who is conductor of his people? 
Kent. As tis ſaid, the baſtard ſonne of Glofter. 
Gent. They ſay Edgar his baviſht ſonne, is with the earle 

bol Kent in Germany. 
Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about, 

The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Cent. The arbitrement | is like to be bloody, fare you well 

fir, 

Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought, 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 


Enter Edmund, Regan, and their powers. 


Baſt. Know of the duke if his laſt purpoſe holde, 
Or whether ſince he is aduiſd by ought 
To change the courſe, he is full of alteration 
And ſelte-reprouing, . bring his conſtant pleaſure. 
Reg. Our ſiſters man is certainly miſcarried. 
Baſt. Tis to be doubted madam. 
Reg. Now ſweet lord, 
You know the goodneſſe I intend vpon you: 
Tell me truly, but then ſpeake the truth, 
Do you not loue my ſiſter? 
Baſt. I honor'd loue. 
Reg. But haue you neuer found my brothers Ways 
To the forefended place? 
Baſt. That thought abuſes you. 
Reg. I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniunct 
And boſom'd with her, as farre as we call hers. 
Baſt. No by mine honor madam. 
. Reg. I neuer ſhall endure her, 
Deere my lord be not familiar with her. 
Baſt. Feare me not, ſhe and the duke her huſband, 


Enter | 
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Enter Albany and Gonorill with troopes. (i 


Gon. I had rather looſe the battell i 
Then that ſiſter ſhould looſen him and me. | | | 
Alb. Our very louing ſiſter well be- met, | 
For this I heare the king is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate | fi 
Forc'd to cry out. Where I could not be honeſt Wil 
I never yet was valiant : for this buſineſſe Wl 
It toucheth vs, as France inuades our land E | 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I feare, Wil 
Moſt iuſt and heauy cauſes make oppoſe. | Wh 
Bast. Sir you ſpeake nobly. i 
Regan, Why is this reaſon'd ? Wl 
Gon. Combine together gainſt the enemy, 
For theſe domeſticke doore particulars, 
Are not to queſtion heere. 
Alb. Let vs then determine | 
With the ancient of warre on our proceedings. . _ 
_ Baſt. I ſhall attend you preſently at your tent. | | 
Reg. Siſter youle go with 9 "Wi 
Gon. No. Il 
| Reg. Tis moſt conuenient, pray you go with vs, | 
Con. O ho, I know the riddle, I will go. Exit, 


Enter Edgar. 
Edg. If ere your yer had ſpeech with one ſo poore, 


Heare me one word. 
Alb. Ile ouertake you, ſpeake. 
Edg. Before you fight the battell, ope this letter, 
If you haue victory let the trumpet founde _ 
For him that brought it, wretched though I ſceme, 
I can produce a champion, that will prooue 
What is auouched there. If you miſcarry, 
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Your buſineſſe of the world hath fo an end, 
Fortune loue you. 
Aub. Stay till I haue read the letter. 
Edg. I was forbid it, 
When time ſhall ſerue let but the herald cry, 
And Ile appeare againe. Exit. 
Alb. Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the paper. 


Enter Edmund. 


Baſt. The enemy's in view, draw vp your powers, 
Hard is the gueſſe of their great ſtrength and forces 
By diliget diſcouery, but your haſt is now vrgd on you. 

Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baſt. To both theſe fiſters haue I ſworne my loue, 
Each iealous of che other, as the ſting are of the adder, 
Which of them ſhall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy'd 
If both remaine aliue : to take the widdow, 

Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonorill, 
And hardly ſhall I carry out my ſide 
Her huſband being aliue. Now then wee'l vſe 
His countenance for the battell, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deviſe 
His ſpeedy taking off: as for his mercie 
Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 
'The battell done, and they within our power, 
Shall neuer ſec his pardon : for my ſtate 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. Exit. 


Alarum. Enter the powers of France ouer the flage, Cordelia 
' with her Father in her hand, 
Enter Edgar and Gloſter, 

Py Heere father ho, the ſhadow of this buſh | 


ror 
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For your good hoaſt: pray that the right may thriue. 

If euer I returne to you againe, 

He bring you comfort. Exit, 
Glo. Grace go with you fir. 


Alarum and retreat. Enter Edgar. 


Edg. Away olde man, giue me thy hand, away, 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter tane: 
Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Glo. No farther fir, a man may rot euen heere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen? men muſt endure, 
Their going hence, euen as their comming hither, 
Ripeneſſe is all come on. Exit. 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia priſoners. 

Baſt, Some officers take them away, good guard, 
Vatill their greater pleaſures beſt be knowne 
That are to cenſure them. 

Cor. We are not the firſt, 

Who with beſt meaning haue incurr'd the worſt : 

For thee oppreſſed king am I caſt downe, 

My ſelfe could elſe ont-frowne falſe fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not ſee theſe daughters, and theſe ſiſters? 
Lear. No, no, come let's away to priſon, 

We two alone will ſing like birds i'th cage: 

When thou doſt aſke me bleſſing, Ile kneele downe 

And aſke of thee forgiueneſſe: ſo weell live, 

And pray, and tell old tales, and laugh 

At gilded butterflies, and heare poore rogues 

Talke of court newes, and weel talke with them too, 

Who looſes, and who wins; whoſe in, whole out ; 

And take vpon's the wyſterg of things, 


As if we were Gods ſpies: and weel weare out 
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In a wald priſon, packes and ſects of great ones, 
That ebbe and flow by the moone. 
Baſt. Take them away. 
Lear, Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themſelues throw incenſe. Haue I caught thee ? 2 
He that parts vs ſhall bring a brand from heauen, 
And fire vs hence like foxes, wipe thine eyes, 
The good ſhall deuoure em, fleach and fell, 
Ere they ſhall make vs weepe ? weele ſee em ſtarue firſt, 
| | | Exit. 
Bat. Come hither captaine, hearke. 5 
Take thou this note, go follow them to priſon, (thee, 
One ſtep I have aduancſt thee, if thou doſt as this inſtructs 
Thou doſt make thy way to noble fortunes: 
Know thou this, that men are as the time is; 
To be tender minded does not become a ſword, 
"Thy great employment will not beare queſtion, 
Either ſay thout do't, or thrive by other meanes. 
Cap. Ile doot my lord. 
Baſt. About it, and write happy when thou haſt done, 
Marke I ſay inſtantly, and carry it ſo 
As I haue ſet it downe. 
Cap, I cannot draw a cart, nor eate dryed oateg, 
If it be mans worke, Ile doo't. 


Enter the Duke, the two Ladies, and ethers. 


Alb. Sir you haue ſhewne to day your valiant ſtraine, 
And fortune led you well: you haue the captiues 
That were the oppoſites of this dayes ſtrife: 
We do require then of you ſo to vſe them, 
As we ſhall finde their merits, and our ſafety 
May equally determine. 
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Baſt. Sir I thought it fit, 
To ſend the olde and miſerable king 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard, 
| Whole age has charmes in it, whole title more, 
To plucke the common bloſſomes of his ſide, 
And turne our impreſt launces in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I ſent the queene : 
My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready to morrow, 
Or at a further ſpace, to appeare where you ſhall hold 
Your ſeſſion at this time : we ſweate and bleed, 
The friend hath loſt his friend, and the beſt quarrels 
In the heate are curſt by thoſe that feele their ſharpeneſſe. 
The queſtion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 
Alb. Sir by your patience, 
I hold you but a ſubiect of this warre, not as a brother, 
Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him, 
Methinkes our pleaſure ſhould haue been a4 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo farre. He led our powers, 
Bore the commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediate may well ſtand vp, 
And call it ſelfe your brother. 
Gon. Not ſo hot: in his one grace he doth exalt himſelfe, 
More then in your aduancement, - 
Reg. In my right by me inueſted, he compeers the belt. 
Con. That were the moſt, if he ſhould huſband you. 
Reg. Teſters do oft proue prophets. 
Gon. Hola, hola, that eye that told you ſo, lookt but a 
ſquint. 
Reg. Lady I am not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full flowing ſtomacke. Generall, 
Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony, 
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Witneſſe the world, that I create thee here 
My lord and maſter. 
Con. Meane you to enioy him then? 
Alb. The let alone lies not in your * will. 
Baſt. Nor in thine lord. 
Alb. Halfe blooded fellow, yes. 
Baſt. Let the drum ſtrike, and prone my title good. 
Alb. Stay yet, heare reaſon: Edmund, J arreſt thee 
On capitall treaſon ; and in thine attaint, 
This gilded ſerpent : for your claime faire ſiſter, 
I bare it in the intereſt of my wife, 
Tis ſhe is ſubcontracted to her lord, 
And I her huſband contradict the banes. 
If you will marry, make your loue to me, 
My lady is beſpoke. Thou art arm'd Gloſter, 
If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 
Thy hainous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 
There is my pledge, Ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſſe 
Then J haue heere proclaim'd thee. 
Reg. Sicke, © ſicke. 
Gon. If not, Ile nere truſt poyſon. 
Baſt. Ther's my exchange, what in the world he is, 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes, 
Call by thy trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not, I will maintaine 
My truth and honor ſirmely. 
Alb. A herald ho. 
Baſt. A herald ho, a herald. 
Alb. Truſt to thy ſingle vertue, for thy ſoldiers 


All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their diſcharge. 


_ Reg. This lernen 8r owes vpon me. 
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Alb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hither herald, let the trumpet ſound, and read out this. 

Cap. Sound trumpet. 

Her. If any man of quality or degree, in the hoaſt of the 
army, will maintaine vpon Edmund, ſuppoſed earle of Slo- 
ceſter, that he's a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the 
thirde ſound of the trumpet: he is bold in his defence. 

Baſt. Sound. Againe. 


Enter Edgar at the third found, with a trumpet before him. 


Alb. Aſke him his purpoſes, why he appeares 
Vpon this call o'th trumper ? 

Her. What are you ? your name and quality ? 
And why you anſwer this preſent ſummons ? 

Edg. O know my name is loſt by treaſons tooth: 
Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, 
Where is the aduerſary I come to cope with all ? 

Alb, What is that aduerſary ? 

Eadg. What's he that ſpeakes for Edmund earle of C/ er ? 

Baſt. Himſelfe, what ſayſt thou to him? 

Edg. Draw thy ſword, 

That if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, thy arme 

May do thee iuſtice, heere is mine : 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue, 

My oath and profeſſion. I proteſt, 

Maugre thy ſtrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Deſpight thy victor, ſword, and fire new fortun'd, 

Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 

Falſe to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 

Conſpicuate gainſt this high illuſtrious prince, 

And from th'extremeſt vpward of thy head, 

To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 

A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor : ſay thou no, 
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This "FREY this arme; and my beſt ſpirits, 
Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I ſpeake thou eſt. 
Baſt. In wiſedome I ſhould aſke thy name, 

But ſince thy outſide lookes ſo faire and warlike, 

And that thy being ſome ſay of breeding breathes, 

By right of knight-hood I diſdaine and ſpurne, 

With the hell hatedly ore-turn'd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by, and ſcarſely bruiſe, 

This ſword of mine ſhall giue them inſtant way. 

Where they ſhall reſt for ever, trumpets ſpeake. 

Alb. Saue him, ſaue him. 

Con. This is meere practiſe Gloſter, by the law of armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vaknowne oppoſite, 

Thou art not vanquiſht, but couſned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper ſhall I ſtop 
it: thou worſe then any thing, reade thine own evil}. Nay, 
no tearing lady, I perceiue you know't, 

Con. Say if I do, the lawes are mine not hide, who ſha! 
araign me for it. 

Alb. Monſter, knowſt thou this paper? 5 

Con. Aſke me not what I know. Exit Gonorill. 

Alb. Go after her, ſhe's deſperate, gouerne her. 

Baſt. What you haue charg'd me with, that haue I done, 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paſt, and ſo am I : but what art thou that haſt this for- 
tune on me? if thou beeſt noble, I do forgiue thee. 

_ Eag. Let's exchange charity, 
I am no leſſe in blood then thou art Edmund, 
If more, the more thou haſt wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers ſonne, 
The gods are iuſt, and of our pleaſant vertnes 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge vs : the darke and vitious place 
Where he thee got, coſt him his eyes. 


9 


Baſt. 


— 
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Baſt. Thou haſt ſpoken truth, 
The wheele is come full circkled, I am heere. 
Alb. Me thought thy very gate did propheſie 
A royall nobleneſſe, I muſt embrace thee, 


Let ſorow ſplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy father. 


Edg. Worthy prince I know it. 
Alb. Where haue you hid your ſelfe ? 
How haue you knowne the miſeries of your father? 
Edg. By nurſing them my lord, 
Liſt a breefe tale, and when tis told, 
O that my heart would burſt. The bloody proclamation 
To eſcape that followed me ſo neere, 
(O our lives ſweetneſſe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 
Taught me to ſhift into a mad- mans rags, 
To aſſume a ſemblance that very dogges diſdain'd : 
And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ſtones new loft ; became his guide, 
Led him, begd for him, ſau'd him from diſpaire. 
Neuer (O father) reueald my ſelfe vnto him, 
Vatill ſome halfe houre paſt when I was arm'd, 
Not ſure, though hoping of this good ſucceſle, 
I aſkt his bleſſing, and from firſt to laſt 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflict to ſupport, 
Twixt two extremes of paſſion, ioy and greefe, 
Burſt ſmilingly. 
Baſt. This ſpeech of yours hath mooued me, 
And ſhall perchance do good, but ſpeake you on, 
You looke as you had ſomething more to ſay. 
Alb. If there be any more more wofull, hold it in. 
For I am almoſt readie to diſſolue. 
N 4 
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Edg. This would haue ſeem'd a period to ſuch 
As loue not ſorrow, but another to amplifie too much, 
Would make much more, and top extremity. 
Whilſt I was big in clamor, came there in a man, 
Who having ſeene me in my worſt eſtate, 
Shund my abhord ſociety : but then finding 
Who twas that ſo indur'd, with his ſtrong armes 
He faſtened on my. necke, and bellowd out 
As hee'd burſt heauen, threw me on my father, 
And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him, 
That euer eare receiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puiſant, and the ſtrings of life 
Began to cracke twice, then the trumpets ſounded, 
And there I left him traunſt. 

Alb. But who was this? 

Eadg. Kent ſir, the baniſht Kent, who in diſguiſe, 
Followed his enemy king, and did him ſeruice 
Improper for a ſlaue. 


Enter one With a bloody Knife, 


Cent. Helpe, helpe. 
Alb. What kinde of helpe? what meanes that bloody knife? 
Gent. Its hot, it ſmokes, it came euen from the heart of— 
Alb. Who man ? ſpeake. 
Gent. Your lady fir, your lady; and her ſiſter 

By her is poyſon'd : ſhe has confelt it. 
Baſt. 1 was contracted to them both, all three 

Now marry in an inſtant. 
Alb. Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead: 

This juſtice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, | 

Touches not with * 9 


Tate Kent. | 


E. Here c comes * ſir, i 
Alb. 
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Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

Kent. 1 am come to bid my king and maſter aye good night. 
Is he not heere ? 

Alb. Great things of vs forgot. Speake Edmund, where's 
the king, and wher's Cordelia ? ſeeſt thou this obiect Kent ? 

The bodies of Gonorill and Regan are brought in. 

Kent. Alacke, why thus. 

Baſt. Yet Edmund was belou'd : the one the other poiſond 
for my ſake, and after ſlewe her ſelfe. 

Alb. Euen fo, couer their faces. 

Baſt, J pant for life: ſome good I meane to do def pight of 
my owne nature. Quickly ſend, bee briefe, into the caſtle 
for my writ, tis on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia : nay, 
ſend in time. 

Alb. Run, run, 0 run, 

Edg. To who my lord ? who hath the office ? 

Send thy token of repreeue. 

Baſt. Well thought on, take my ſword, giue it the captaine. 

Alb. Haſt thee for thy life. 

Baſt. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me, to hang 
Cordelia in the priſon, and to lay the blame vpon her own 
deſpaire. 

Alb, The gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 


Enter Lear with Cordelia in his Armes. | 
Lear. Howle, howle, howle, howle: O you are men of 
ſtones, | 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I wouid vie them ſo, 
That heauens vault ſhould cracke : O, ſhe is gone for euer. 
I know when one is dead, and when one lines, 
Shees dead as earth: lend me a looking-glaſſe, 
It that her breath will miſt and ſtaine the Rane, ſne then liues. 
Kent. 
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Rent. Is this the promiſt end? 

Edg. Or image of that horror? 

Alb. Fall and ceaſe. 

Lear. This feather ſtirs, ſhe Huw, if it be ſo, it is a chance 
that do's redeeme all ſorrowes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent. A my good maſter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

| Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all I might 
haue ſaued her, now ſhees gone for euer : Cordelia; Cordelia, 
ſtay a litle. What iſt thou ſayſt ? her voice was euer ſoft, 
gentle and low, an excellent thing in women. I kild the ſlave 
that was a hanging thee. 

Cap. Tis true my lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow ? I ha ſeene the day, that with my 
biting fauchion I would haue made them ſkip : I am old now, 
and theſe ſame croſſes ſpoile me. Who are you? mine eyes. 
are none o'th beſt, Ile tell you ſtraight. 

Kent. If fortune brag'd of two ſhe loued or hated. 
One of them we behold. . 
Lear. Are not you Kent? 
Kent. The ſame your ſeruant Kent, where is your ſeruit 
Caius ? 1 
Lear, Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 
Heel ſtrike and quickly too, hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good lord, I am the very man. 

Lear. Ile ſee that ſtraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your ſad ſteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether, 

Kent. Nor no man elſe: all's cheerleſle, darke, and deadly. 
Your eldeſt daughters haue fore-doom'd chemſelues, 


And deſperately are dead. 
; Lear. 
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Lear. So I thinke too, 

Alb. He knowes not what he ſees, and vaine it is 
That we preſent vs to him, 

Edgar. Very bootleſle. 


Enter Captaine, 


Cap. Edmund: is dead my lord. 


Alb. Thats but a trifle heere : you lords and noble friends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come, ſhall 
be applied: for vs we will reſigne during the life of this old 
maieſty to him our abſolute power, you to your rights with 

boote, and ſuch addition as your honors haue more then me- 
rited, al friends ſhall taſte the wages of their vertue, and all 
focs the cup of their deſeruings: O ſee, fee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd : no, no life, why 
ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat haue life, and thou no breath at 
all? O thou wilt come no more, neuer, neuer, neuer: pray 
vndo this button; thanke you ſir, O, o, o, o, o. 

Edg. He faints, my lord, my lord. 

Lear. Breake heart, I prethe breake. 

Edg. Looke vp my lord. 

Kent. Vex not his ghoſt, O let him paſſe, 

He hates him much, that would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world ſtretch him out longer. 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endured ſo long, 
He but vſurpt his life. 

Duke, Beare them from hence, our preſent buſineſſe 
Is to generall woe: friends of my ſoule, you twaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ſtate ſuſtaine. 

Kent. I haue a journey ſir, ſhortly to go, 

My maſter cals, and I muſt not ſay no. 

Duke. The waight of this ſad time we muſt obay, 
Speake what we feele, not what we ought to ſay: 
The oldeſt haue borne moſt, we that are yong, 

Shall neuer ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long. 
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